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P-REFACE. 



DxjBiNG the painful hours of bis tedious exile, the Sovereign 
Pontifif xneditated in silence and in sorrow over the unhappy events 
which had defìled the face of Italy and of Eome. He saw, with 
fcelings of bitter anguish, that his people had been deceived and 
misled by the intrigues and cnnning artifices of the conspirators, and 
ìntoxìcated by the cry of liberty, they had plunged into the vortex of 
anarchy and crime. 

While revolying these things in his mind, he conoeived the happy 
idea of establishing a periodica!, as a medium of restoring sound prin- 
ciples to the minds of the Italiane, and of removing the dark cloud of 
falsehpod and misrepresentation which had been so assiduously thrown 
around the recent events, by the Mazzinian press. For this purpose, 
during his residence at the royal villa at Portici, he directed the Jesuit 
Eathers in Naples to undertake the publication of some periodical, 
which, with the blessing of heaven, might accomplish these desirable 
results. 

Father Curci was placed at the head of this literary enterprise, and 
he immediately selected Father Bresciani as one of his associates, 
and committed to him that department of the projected Magazine, 
which should fumish those pleasing and attractive articles, so essen- 
tial in a work which is intended to he made popular. The brilliant 
and comprehensive mind of the yenerable ecclesiastic rose in propor- 
tion to the importance of the department committed to his charge. 
Soaring above the ordinary writer? òf fiction, he sought to unite plea- 
sure with utility, and to adom the pages of truthful history with ali 
the gaiety of romance. The fìeld of the recent convulsions of Italy 
lay before him — the sad andmournful recoUection of the heart-rending 
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scenes whìch had just taken place, was stili fresh in the public xniad. 
Here he determined to lay his plot. 

On the evenÌDg of the 6th of February, 1850, during the course of 
a solìtarj walk alosg the enchanting Bay of Naples, and while con- 
templating a violent eruption of Mount Vesuvius, the happy idea o^ 
the " Jew of Verona," was conceived, its outline sketched, and 
eyen before the author had retired, the first pages were committed 
to paper. « 

Father Bresciani, who was an eye-witness to many of the events 
which he relates, and for the truth of which he vouches, even in the 
most minute particulars, gives a faithfnl history of the convulsions of 
Europe, and more especially of the scenes of devastation committed in 
Italy and in Eome, from the death of Gregory the XYIth to the 
attack on the Quirinal Palace, and the fiig^^t of Pope Pius the IXth. 
Owing to the combined efforts of the sectarian and secular press, and 
their emissaries, the most exaggerated misstatements of facts bave 
been published and ingeniously circulated, and thus the most erro- 
neous impressions relative to these transactions, bave been made upon 
the public mind, both in this country and in Europe. 

That a rebellion took place in Eome, that the Sovereign Pontiff was 
compelled to fly from his dominions, that a so-called Eepublic was pro- 
claimed in the metropolis of the Christian world, are well known and 
public facts, but how few are aware of the nefarious means by which 
these eztraordinary events were accomplished. And for the want of 
better information thousands of well-disposed persona bave been 
betrayed into false conclusions ; they bave been led to impute blame 
where none was justly due, and to applaud actions the most atrocious 
and unjust. 

But the principàl object of the author in preparing the work, was to 
expose the wicked tendency and the treaòjierous designa of the secret 
societies. Of these nefarious associationa, he draws the most vivid 
picture. He removes the dark cloud which envelopes them, and 
exhibits them in ali their hideousness. He shows from the writings of 
their leaders, that their avowed object is to force back civilization 
into a state of barbarism, in order, as they pretend, to lay anew the 
foundation of society, and to build up a system better calculated 
to inauro the happiness of mankind. These objects they pursue 
with unremitting energy, every where and against ali opposition; in 
priaona and in dungeona, in palàcea and in hovels ; in the army and 
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in'^tlie navy ; in the halls of legislation, and even " under the aitar 
ofGod." 

But with a hjpocritical air of sanctitj they deceive the superficial 
observer ; with religion on their lips and infidelity in their hearts, they 
diffuse the venom of their pemicious principles into every department 
of literature^ and among ali ranks and conditions of life ; in silence and 
in secresy they meditate destruction against the most cherished institu- 
tions of society, rebellion against law and order, and treason against 
Ood. They mislead the incautious, and corrupt the innocence of the 
young. And, alas ! how many parents have had cause to exclaim with 
the present venerable Pontiff, when he saw the ravages they had com- 
mitted among the noble and generous youth of Italy : "Ah ! .they bave 
robbed me of my children." 

The ultimate tendency of secret societies is everywhere the same. 
The truth of this remark may be gathered from the language of Mazzini 
himself, the arch-leader of the secret societies of Europe. In a letter 
or circular addressed to his foUowers in 1846, he says : " Secret 
societies give to the party on whose side they are enlisted, a power 
that is perfectly irresistible. Be not alarmed, if you see them split into 
several divisions ; the more the better ; they ali tend to the same end, 
only they take different roads." 

With such admissions from a source so reliable, how important is it 
for our own citizens, more particularly for the Catholic, to pause for a 
moment and consider these truths, especially at a time when secret 
societies overspread the land ; at a time, when the aspirant to politicai 
honours, in order to attain the goal of his ambition, is frequently 
compelled to bind himself by the most solemn vows, to carry out 
the foni and impìous designs of certain secret associations, — asso- 
ciations whose open and undisguised object is hostility to the 
Catholic Church, and opposition to Catholic emigration, — associations 
trhich, under the [pretence of " liberty, " " progress," " enlighten- 
ment," tend to supplant revealed religion, and, when developed, may 
re-enact upon the shores of America, the bloody deeds of the Bed 
Eepublicans of France and Italy, and the Badicals of Switzerland. 
While we bear this wamiug voice raised from the plains of Italy 
against the dangers of secret societies, we should bear in mind, that 
those secret agencies are everywhere, and at ali times, in active opera- 
tion ; and if it bé only occasionally they give signs of vigorous action, 
and as it were by accide^t percolate through the disguises which 
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enrelop them, the final explosion of the mine ia only the more to be 
dreaded. A key, therefore, to morements which may at any time« 
e^en in onr own country, lead to the most fearfdl revolutions, cannot 
prore otherwiie than acceptable. 

Bnt the waming which ìt raises against secret societies, is only one 
of the manj merìts of the work. The danger of bad books, their 
corrupting inflaence over the minds of the joung, is distinctly marked 
out. They are the ready vehicles in the hands of secret* societies for 
disseminating their pemicious doctrines, and of ultimately accomplish- 
ing their nefarious ends. On this snbject the anthor holds the foUow- 
ing language : " Be assnred that bad books can teach you nothing 
whateyer. There are innnmerable histories which, with intentional 
malice, distort and misrepresent facts, and store the mind with a 
collection of falsehoods. The community is flooded with philosophical 
and moral treatises, written in a pleasing and attractive style, bnt 
poiioned with sophisms and fallacies, which fili the minda of those 
who read them with pemicious errors. These works are the more 
dangerous becaiue they conceal the poison which penetrates the root«^ 
of fundamental principles, and corrupts the minds of youth in matters 
of the first importance. Lying histories, false and erroneous specula- 
tions, are in our days the murderous arms by which impiety seeks to 
corrupt the world. The followers of Voltaire, of the last century, 
were in the habit of interwearing with their errors the most disgusting 
obsccnities : at the present day more craft is displayed : vice is con- 
ccaled under the mask of virtue; they thus insinuate the Tenom 
into the first prìnciples ; they seek no longer to poison the fruit, but 
the roots." 

It is Buperfluous to add a single word in reference to the character 
and the evil tendency of this class of literature in our own land, where 
perbaps it has acquired a wider circulation, and is read with more 
aTÌdity than in any other country in the world. 

The true character of Mazzini, of Kossuth, of Lola Montes, and of 
other prominent actors in the late convulsions of Europe, and evea 
tbftt of " Father Gavazzi," is unfolded in the truthful pages of the 
Jew of Verona ; and as many of these noted personages bave visited 
our shores, and are at the present moment disseminating in our midst 
their poisonous prìnciples, it is important that the public should know 
their history and understand their characters. 

But while the ** Jew of Verona " possess^s ali the merìts of a truthful 
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histpry, it combines ali the beauties of the most interesting romance. 
The author, like an accomplished artist, relieves the narrative by 
introducing to the reader a number of interesting characters, who 
exhibit virtue in ali its charms, and depict vice in ali ita deformity. 
In the person of Polissena, parente may learn to guard against tho 
seductive influence of those, who under the cloak of piety, agreeable 
manners, and personal accomplishments, seek to poison the foontain 
of domestic happiness, to beguile the young, and to infuse into their 
innocent hearts the bitter portion of wickedness and crime. In the 
virtuous Alisa, they will learn to place a proper estimate upon the 
blessings of a religious education ; in Ursulina, the lamentable effects 
of evil associations are vividly drawn : and in Aser, the hero of the 
tale, we behold the noblest qualities of mind and heart degraded and 
debased by the fearful abominations of the code of Weishaupt, whilst 
in the circumstances which led to his conversion to Christianity, the 
reader, with mingled feelings of wonder and admiration, contemplates 
the infinite goodness and mercy of God, whose overruling providence 
directs ali human actions, and often conducts the most untoward 
events to the happiest results. Thus a deep vein of religion and 
morality runs through the whole work. 

The translation an^ publication of the work bave been undertaken 
at the earnest solicitation of many eminent Catholics, who, having 
read the work in the originai, were desirous of having it circulated 
among the Catholics of the United States. 

Certain portions of the originai work bave been omitted or abridged 
in the translation, either to preserve a proper connection, or because 
their interest was considered merely locai. The work terminates with 
the death of Aser, the chief character in the scene, as the author 
could not conveniently continue after that event, which was literally 
true. The excesses committed in Eome, after the flight of the Pope, 
the author has minutely described in a subsequent work, entilled 
" The Eoman Eepublic," which may at an early period be given to 
the public. 

Baltimore, Dee. 1, 1853. * 



C0NTENT8. 



CHAP. ^ ^^^' 

1. The Jew of Verona .-1 

2. A lisa ^ 

3. Polissena ^^ 

4. The First Days of the Pontificate 18 

6. The Installation of the Lateran - ' .-28 

6. Aser 30 

7. The Rural Banquet 36 

8. The Secret Societies 41 

9. TheConspiracyofthel7thof July 49 

10. Barberina of Interlaken 59 

11. Evil Arts and Ti-eacherous Bisguise 67 

12. The Frigate San Michele - - 73 

13. Cestius - 79 

14. TheHarp 84 

15. To the Mountain— To the Shore 87 

16. Don Silvano *.,... 94 

17. The Caffé of Bagnoli ^ 

18. LolaMontes - 101 

19. Vienna and Milan 105 

20. TheEnsign HO 

21. Sister OmbeUina 125 

22. Detraction - - - 131 

23. The First Halt 134 

24. The Letter 139 

25. The Wounded Soldier 143 

26. The Piedmontese Camp - - 153 

27. Gossiping and Falsehood 159 

28. The Croatian 165 

29. The Golden Mean ,174 

30. Love of Country 176 

31. Rome on the First of May, 1848 183 

32. The Undeceiving 193 



X C0NTENT8. 

<3HAP. PAGE 

33. The ViUaof Albano 198 

34. TheFifteenthofMayatNaples .-.;.... 202 

35. Luisella - - - 216 

36. Remorse - - - * 223 

37. The Battle of Curtatone 232 

38. The Azure Grotto ' 237 

39. Despair 243 

40. The Old Man of the Mountain 247 

41. The Two Sisters-in-law 263 

42. ErsUia 260 

43. The Assassmsofltaly - . .' 266 

44. The battle of Santa Lucia ,- .270 

45. The taking of Vicenza 282 

46. Courtesy and Gi*atitude of Young Italy - . 292 

47. The Apostolic Pilgrim . - 302 

48. Indignation and Departure 318 

49. The Review 321 

50. The Election in Rome . - 329 

51. ThePrecipice 333 

52. Father Oomelius 345 

53. Sister Clara - - . - 367 

54. The Happy Grot 369 

65. The Finale of the Secret Societies 382 

The Conclusion 395 



THE JEW OF VEKONA. 



CHAPTEE I. 

" There are fables which resemble truth, 
And truths which resemble fables." — Voi/TAIBE. 

Thb sides of Monnt Yesuviua present a most delightfdl TÌew io the 
spectator who stands near Portici, or on the Torre del Greco. The 
eye never grows fatìgued, nor does the mìnd ever become satiated with 
the grandeur of the scenery; the heart overflows with the delight 
which those luxuriant heights everywhere breathe. The noble and 
delicate mind of the Sovereign Pontm, Pope Plus IX., frequently con- 
templated the beauties of those hills during the sad hours of bis tedions 
exile, and from the terrace or portico of the villa, watched the tranqoil 
fiesL, and scanned the circle of the gulf from Posilippo to Sorrentum. 
On the one band, he beheld the fertile shores, studded with villas and 
palaces, environed by well-coltivated lands ; on the other, groves of 
orango trees and cedars, vineyards of the choicest grapes, gardens in 
the freshest verdure, and orchards of the most delicious fruit, crowned 
the declivities of the mountaihs. The softness of the climate, and the 
cleamess of atmosphere, the placid sea, the gentle breezes, the scent of 
flowers, and the splendour with which the groves of myrtle and laurei 
clothed the landscape even in winter, paruy assuaged the sorrows of 
the Pontiff, and softened a heart overwnelmed with the most poignant 
afflictions. More than once he exclaimed : " O blessed land ! O 
tranquil abode 1 O sweet refuge of peace I " * 

On the 6th of February, upon the high summit of Vesuvius, was 
Been a dense column of smoke, increasing rapidly and extending into 
the clouds. The profound caverns of the moimtain began to send 
forth groans resembling the rumbling of distant thunder, the heavens 
were darkened, the snn grew dim, and the sea raged with the violence 
of the wind. The horses, with waving manes and ears erect, neigbed 
and pawed the ground ; the dogs ran bowling with terror through the 

♦ During the sorrowful vicissitndes of 1848, the Sovereiffn Pontiff Pius IX. re- 
tired to Gaeta, where he was weloomed with the most filìal love and generosity by 
Ferdinand II., Emg of Naples. In September, 1849, he changed his residence 
for the Villa Beale di Portici, where he remained \intil 1860. The eruption ol 
Hount Vesuvius occurred in the February of that year. • 
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streets of Ottaiano, Eesina, and Bosco ; the birds with doubtfal flight 
escaped to the mountain of Amalfi ; the ducks fled noisily from their 
ponas ; domestic fowls ntterin^ the most doleful cries, coUected their 
young beneath the refuge of their wings, and the doves regained their 
retreats in silence and sadness. The hollow sides of the mountain 
redoubled their thunder ; the clouds of smoke driven impetuously by 
the tempest overspread the plains beneath. The heights staggered 
and the moutk of the volcano yawned ; rooks, flames, and ashes wer& 
Yomited forth to the clouds with a threatening and dreadful sound, 
resembling the roaring of artillery. The fiery torrent, hurled by the 
furyof the internai tempest, darted forth with the noise of thunder, 
heaved up red-hot rocks from the abyss of the crater, and rushed down 
the precipices into the valleys beneatìi. For three days and nights» 
fire and smoke, rocks and ashes, were vomited forth from this mouth 
of the infernal regions. The smoke, driven by the wind, moved in 
black masses over the bay, and along the mountùns of Gastellamare ; 
then stretching over Sorrentum, it extended up the acclivities of 
Amalfi, and ov«r tlie broad bay of Salerno, evén to Pestmn. Whirl- 
winds, darknesB, and 8ten«h accompanied the stonny Tortex ; the sea 
ìtself seemed in flames, and sent forth exhalatìons wnick obscured the 
heavens. 

Constemation spread throngk the sairoiinding country. From the 
middle of the crater, columns of fire like a swoUen torrent launched 
into the air, and were precipita/ted down the ridges of the mountain in 
the direction of Ottaiano. TJie fiery lava, like another Fhlegethon, 
decicended fiashing and blazìng amidst the smoke and ashes, which 
increased the horror of this infernal flood. The unfortunate population 
of Ottaiano, beholding ita ruinouscourse, fled terror-stricken from their 
dwellings to seek safety elsewhere. Mothers snatohed up their children 
and pressed them to their bosom, and called aloud to their husbands, 
who tore their hair la desperatton, as they saw the flood of fire 
devouring their hnds. But the inexorable torrent roUed onward, 
buming and exieiminatins trees and buildings, until, roaring and 
foamia^ amidst sulphur and brimstone, itreached the plain near Sumo, 
where it stopped, Wring traversed a distance of nearly seren miles. 
Crowds of persomi flocked from j^aples to yiew this terrine scene ; and 
while, from the opposite heights they stood coatemplating the devas- 
tating stream, its lurìd giare shone upon their horrined countenanoes ; 
terrific explosions stanned their ears ; the roaring of the waves, the 
quaking earth, and rocks dashed against each other with fearful sounds, 
presented befoze them a horrible vision of the infernal regions. Whilst 
many, sensible of the danger, were reproaching themselves for their 
curiosity, others stili more incautious ascended the opposite ridges of 
Vesuvius, to obtain a nearer view of the raging torrent of lava, which 
was hurled upwards by the fury of the volcano. What madmen! 
Some of them fell crushed by the enormoua rocks which fell firom 
above ; others had their limbs broken, while the rest rushed headlong 
down the precipitous paths by which tìiey had ascended. 

Among those who were contemplating Vesuvius from tìie opposite 
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side of the mountain, stood a Eoman, named Bartolo Capeg^li. This 
man, striking his forehead at the sight of the sudden emption, 
exclaimed : "Oh ! who that beholds this Yesuvius, does not see an 
image of the . fortunes of Italy ! Italy, our beautiful, our generous 
country ! How pressing thy invitations, formerly extended to the 

Eilgrim ! The traveller could never sufficiently contemplate the magni- 
cenoe of thy sacred oeremonies ; the richness of thy scenery ; the 
sweet repose of thy cities ; the ardour of thy youth ; the enchanting 
beauty of thy women ; the industry, the valour, the genius and refined 
policy of thy citizens. How art thou thus suddenly conyulsed ! How 
has a Tolcano thua broke forth in thy centre, scattering smoke and 
flames in erery direction, and oyerwhelming thee in such immeasurable 
ruini Oh, my country! Oh, dearest treasure of my heart! Oh, 
sacred object of my gladdened hopes, how do I now behold thee, thus 
crushed and spumed, and robbed of every biessing ! Thou art humbled 
to the dust; thou draggest along thy lacerated and bleeding side. 
Look in thy death-strugglea upon thy children ; thy sons whom it was 
ever thy pride to see great among nations, but who were incapable of 
recognizing the glory towhich thou hadst purposed to exalt them. 
Such was the futuze with which I also had Àattered myself, when a 
malignant influence corrupted and poisoned thy noble aspirations, and 
turned into ruin ali that thou hadst with consummate wisdom devised 
for the liberty and honour, the virtue and power of thy peonie. Thy 
sufferings harrowed my soni, and unable to stem the niry of the vast 
conflagration which consumes thee, I tore myself from thy beautiful 
plains, and wandered into a strange country to weep over thy 
misfortunes- " 

Bartob, inflamed with indignation at the remembrance of his 
country's wrongs, gave vent to these lamentations in the midst of a 
large circle of friends, whom ke had joined in Naples, shortly after his 
arrivai from Switzerland, and with whom he had come to view the 
foaming lava, which was now devastating the fertile plains, and 
destroying the delightful gardens of the luxuriant sides of Vesuvius. 

I imagine that f stili see the people asking each other, who could 
this Cato he, that, comparing Italy to the gracefìil and fiowery borderà 
of Vesuvius, had thus broke forth in loud lamentations over the volcano 
which had exploded in their midst, and which was producing such 
unutterable ruin ; and who had been sopierced with sorrow, that he had 
abandoned Eome and Italy and taken refuge in a foreign land. 

Bartolo Oapegli was now in his fortieth year, tali and well formed ; 
of a powerM and penetratine mind ; affabie to his friends, and in iess 
xmfortxmate times an agreeable oompanion, being full of jest aad wit. 
He was kind and prudent in his own family ; he carefuliy attended to 
his private affairs; was just, loyal, and of an ezoeilent disposition. 
His father was formerly a member of the Curia, and appeared at the 
Courts of the Eota, or Monte Citorio, decorated with a full powdered 
wig« a purple cassock, rochet and mantle, and in everything resembled 
a monsignore. This active, laborious, and venerable man was in the 
daily habit of taking his son Bartolo, when a boy, to bear mass at the 
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Madonna di Sani' Agostino, and to the ceremonies in which the Pope 
officiated ; above ali, he never omitted to take him, at Christmas, at 
Easter, and on the festivals of St. Peter and St. John, to reeeive the 
Pope's benedicfcion. There were appointed days for visits to the 
Madonna dell' Archetto, to that of the Pietà in the Piazza Colonna, to 
the Bambino d'Araceli, and to St. John decapitated at the Cerchi. In 
the eyenings, a select company of Consistorial Advocati, Judges of the 
Eota, Councillora of the Sant' Uffizio, and other distinguished per- 
sonages, assembled at the* house of Capegli. The majority of these 
were dio:nified old men, who stili remembcred the fortunate days of 
Plus YI. They described him to the youug Bartolo, as the most nand- 
some and dignified Pope that ever filled the chair of St. Peter ; tali 
and portly, with a countenance full of majesty ; grave and imposing in 
his deportment ; a voice clear and sonorous ; magnificent and kinglike 
in his movements ; but in giving benediction from the balcony at the 
Yatican, his manner was particularly calculated to inspire awe and 
admiration. * 

" Then," said one of the company, " carne those dreadful times of 
the French Republic, when he was dragged from Eome and carried into 
Francel What weeping, what lamentation through Trastevere and 
the Monti ! What mourning through the entire city I " 

" I," continued another, " was then at Yiterbo, and cannot re- 
member that, but I shall never forge t the scaling of the walls of the 
Quirinal, to carry off Pius YII. Dear Bartolo 1 thou art but a boy, 
and wast perhaps not then born, but ask thy father how disastrous 
were those days ! You. remember," said he, turning to Bartolo's 
father, " when, for refusing to take the prescribed oath, you were com- 
pelled to fly and conceal yourself in some unfrequented place, and were 
perpetually haunted by suspicion. You recoUect the assassinations, 
and the imprisonment of so many unfortunate monsignori ; some were 
sent to Finestrella or Alessandria, others to Corsica or the galleys of 
Genoa, Toulon, or Bordeaux." 

" For my part," added another, " I never moved from the Barberini 
palace ; I had, however, many narrow escapes, and was finally saved 
only by disguising myself as a stable-boy, and employing myself 
among the horses. In the evening, I occasionally stole forth to yisit 
my friends and companions, who were even in a more laughable plight 
than myself, lurking about in holes and corners. They often climbed 
to the roofs of the houses by means of ladders, and after these were 
removed, there was but little danger of a discovery. Others secreted 
themselves in certain hovels of the Suburra, or at San Cosemati. It 
was lamentable to behold men of the highest talents passing their days 
without occupation, and wasting months among the wash-houses of 
Trastevere, and the gardeners of the Monti. In the Euspoli palace, 
we were exceedingly diverted by the adventures of the arch-priest of 
Ariano, who sometimes secretly entered Eome from the residence of a 
nobleman, where he had been concealed by the aid of the carriers and 
herdsmen on the estate. He would sometimes come on horseback in 
the dresB of a bufalo-driver» called in Some a Buter$ weanng a sugar- 
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loaf-bat, under 'which he wore a scarlet network cap, with ita tassel 
dangling over his right shonlder. A silk sash, variegated with green 
and blue and ending in a long fringe, encircled bis waist, and with the 
addition of a dagger and pìstoTs, he mìght easily bave passed for one of 
the most valiant sbirri of the Corte Savella. His rea doublet tumed 
up with white, buttons like pistachio nuts, largo boots buekled up the 
sides, two rusty spurs, a long club hanging on bis arm, and his coat 
bound with lace, and interworen on the back with the Éuspoli arms, 
he seemed to the Erench sentinels at the city gate a personage of some 
importance, and they saluted him with a good grace as he entered." 

One lively old man, a member of the Sant* Uffizio, who attended 
the eveningparties at the house of Capegli on Thursdays and Sundays, 
and in his time had seen Clement XIII., would exclaim, from bis accus- 
tona ed seat in a low arm-chair of Cordovan leather, " Ah, unhappy 
Eome ! how it moved one's compassion to behold it without a Pope ! 
How melancholy, how wretched ! General Miollis used to say, tnat 
the Emperor Napoleon would soon be crowned in the Capitoli 
Crowned ! The Capitol, since the crown of the Csesars, nover had 
and never will bave any other crown, except the triple diadem ! 
L^empereur ! Vem^ereur ! Whilst ali this time Eome was so gloomy 
and mìserable that it filled the beholder with pity. No foreign 
visitors, no arts, no commerce ; grass grew over the Piazza di Spagna 
and on the Via del Babbuino. The people groaned in dismay and 
without hope. The housebold foUowers of the cardinals were soat- 
tered ; the deans, the gentlemen ' di cappa,' the grooms, the coachmen, 
the masters of the palaces, ali were sent abroad without support, and 
many had to live upon charity. Such was the scarcity in ILome, that 
in order to provide bread, and to prevent the people of Trastevere 
from breaking into open revolt, the Erench were compelled to build 
bakehouses and bread-stores at the Ponte Sisto, at the bridge of the 
Quatro Capi, and at other places ; otherwise ' l'empereur * might bave 
seen more than one of his dragoons and grenadiers precipitated into 
the Tiber. As it was, I heard the Trasteverini, at the taverns of the 
Scala and the Sante Quaranta, shout with gnashing teeth, ' We will 
bave the Pope ! What 1 are we not Eomans, and of the race of Troy P 
Without the Pope Eome is a corpse : that it is ! And if the Emp'ror 
Bony don't free the Pope, be will catch the keys of St. Peter upon his 
head! St. Peter has dono for finer heads than bis. Hurrah for the 
Pope!'" 

"Oh, my dear little Bartolo ! what times were those ! You might 
live a thousand years and never see Eome so wretched and deserted. 
Ha*ppy art thou, whohast never experienced our disasters ! At present 
thou seest everythin^ flourish ; the city again wears the aspect of a 
queen ; the Seven Hills are filled with a concourse of straB^ers,. and 
the arts bave again takenup their abode in their midst. There is a 
general resurreotion. Dost thou understand the meaning of ali the 
gold and silver which the Englisb, Germana, Erench, Eussians, and 
gentlemen from every nation of the north scatter among us, during 
their prolonged winter visits to the sunny hills of Eòme P When they 
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were ali Catholies, ther paid their Peter-pence, and now it is paid a 
bundredfold, and ali turough the Pope, for withoat him, thej wonld 
noi come to tee aDjthing; bere. Thinkest thou, that darin^ the 
eaptiriir of Piufl Ti., and Pius VII., Pincio waa as beautiful and 
deli^btnil ai nowF Look at tbe terraces, the noble avenaes, the 
shadj walk0, tbe marble steps, and tbe Bculptnred cohunns, tbe foim> 
tain», tbe antique statues, and tbe deligbtful pariliona. AVonld the 
Villa Borghese display so many carriages, snob caralcades of briUiant 
foreigners, such eleganee among tbe ladies from every nation P Bome, 
in tbose days, Ti^iibout tbe Pope, descendcd to the rank of a proTÌncial 
city, even to one of tbe most decayed ; to that of Yenice, Milan, Grenoa, 
Turin. 

** Florence and Naples being commereiai cities, altbongb they had 
lost their nobility, suffered no depreciation in their arts or trades, 
ncr in their locai or foreign c<Mnmeree ; while Eome, deprived of the 
line arts, had no otber life, but that of its eborches ; Eome, withoat a 
Pope, had notbing left but its monnments." 

rrom ali this it may well be imagined, that Bartolo was a strennoas 
fidrocate of tbe Pope. With such sounds continoally greeting bis 
«ars, he bebeld in the Pope, not only the Yicar of Christ, and the 
head of the Cbureh, but also bis sovereign, the father of the people, 
the glory and the light of Home. With such lessons daily beiore bis 
mina, the young man grew up ; and they were imprinted stili more 
deeply on bis ueart at the schools of the Eoman college. In this 
institutton be was the faTOurite pupil of the Abate Laureani and 
Graziosi, who frequenti^ conducted him, together with a large circle 
of students, to dirert himself at Monte Mario or at the Villa Panfili, 
or at otber deligbtful spots in tbe neigbbourbood of Bome. Among 
oiher youthful sports in which he engaged in these places, bis farourite 
game was that of football, in which, owing to bis remarkable strengtb 
and actiTity, he ezcelled ali competitors. As he grew older, bis chief 
amusements consisted in a walk in the Corso, or a ride on h<»:8eback, 
ihrough the Villa Borghese. His gracefulness in tbe saddle, and tbe 
perfect eleganee of bis dress and demeanonr, nerer failed to attract the 
notice of tne young Boman ladies, and of the youth who were on a 
▼isit to Bome from foreign countries. Even the Boman princes 
willingly admitted him into their company, in their evening rides, and 
in plessant groups thev galloped throngh the shady ayenues of the 
Villa Borghese, crossea the meadows, passed througb tbe middle of 
the forest, and round the small lakes ano fish-ponds. Tbe young ladies 
who frequented tbe deligbtful promenades, fountains, and arbonrs of 
the villa, fixed upon him their approving eyes ; eren the Boman 
princesses were unable to conceal their admiration. Yet, however 
Bartolo might be admired, he could not ascend the steps of tbe great 
palaces to partici paté in the levees or soirees of Dona, Borghese, Piom- 
bino, or or tbe otber Boman princes ; at most, during the camival, 
he was admitted to tbe banquets which the Duke Torlonia gave to 
bis foreign correspondents, and afterwards, the same distanee was 
resumed. 
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Among the young Eoman ladies who pud the most attention to the 
handsome Bartolo, was the rich and beautiful dau^hter of one of the 
chief direotors of public edifices, who had beoome rioh in a few years, 
owing to the magnificent undertakings of Cardinal Gonsalro, Secretarj 
of State under IPope Pius VII. This gentleman, whose great riches 
consiated ehiefly in cash capital, had invested it in the city, in the 
purchase of houses and palaoes, eontaining splendid apartment», 
which he let to oardinals and foreign noblemen, who tooK up theìr 
residences in Eome. From these, he oollected large rent«, and lived 
in opulence. One of the Boman inon8Ìgn<»i had made a proposai for 
the young lady in favour of his ncphew, and her father was disposed 
to accede to the arrangement ; but the young Flavia resolved, under 
any circumstances, to gire the preference to Bartolo, aud peraisted 
with such firmnesB, that the proposed match was broken off. The 
father, to whom fortune had net shown herself so prq>itious as to 
favour him with a son, gave his eonsent on oondition that Bartolo 
should reside with him as his son ; and Leonardo Capegli, haying two 
other sons, readily agreed to the proposal.- 

Bartolo was a husband calculated to render happy his youthful 
wife ; he neyer failed in that refìnement, and those delicate attentions, 
■which are so pleasing to ladies, and the honour and respect which he 
manifested towards her in public, displayed his tendemess and esteem. 
But the state of leisure in which he hved in the house of his father-in- 
iaw, was almost the occasion of his min. 

Among the frieuds with whom he became acquainted in his new 
position, were some who often led him into patbs full of perii and 
remorse. For althou^h he steadfastly maintained those principles of 
fidelity to the most delicate duties of a citizen, which had been sown in 
his heart by the uprightness of his father, stili there were many others 
which had been neglected or forgotten xnuch to his miafortune. The 
jouDg are frequenuy involred by their presumption, in diffiouhies, 
which at first appear easily overcome, and only when too late, find 
themselves entan^ed in the inextricable meshes of the strong net 
which has closed around them. It often happened that Bartolo owed 
his safety to the advice and good sense of his wife; for after the firat 
few years of her married life, she imposed upon herself the generous 
task of moderating the imprudence, and restraining the inconsiderate 
rashness of her husband, who, far from being naturaJly inclined to 
profiigacy, generally li^ened with attention to her mild and discreet 
eounsels. 

From this want of experience, and the naturai levity of youth, 
Bartolo was also materially protected by his Constant friendship with 
the Abate Graziosi,* who aiaed him with his advice, and recalled him 
into the ways of prudence, and delivered him from the paths of danger, 
into which he was hurried by the indiscretion of youth. To this ex- 
-cellent man many of the Eoman youth were indebted, and it would 

* The Abate Graziosa, Canon of the liateran, was a man of consummate wisdozr 
and mòflt active and zealons in the cultiyation of every virtue among the Bon: 
jouth. 
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bare been forhuutte for ali, if they had attended to his advice, under 
the circomttanoea which immediately succeeded the death of Pope 
Gregory. Among the good offices rendered to Bartolo by Graziosi, 
must l>e nombered the wif e endeaTOors to inatil into his mind a lore 
for the ftady of antiquity. In consequence of this, he formed a habit 
of Tititisg, two or three times a week, the Yatican museum, where he 
became acqoainted with Monsi^ore Mezzofanti, a great lover of 
youth, and posseseed of wonderfal power in attracting ìt to yirtuous 
porsaita ana occnpations. Bartolo rrequently enjoyed the pleasore of 
takinji^ the monsignore back into Eome in his carriage, and the oppor- 
tunities thus enjoyed of conTersing with a man of such eminent talenta, 
prored a living soorce of knowledge and wisdom. After the latter was 
clevated to the dignity of cardinal, the friendship with which he had 
hoooured Bartolo, at the time of his Tisits to the museum and library 
of the Vatican, snfiered no diminution. Therefore, on being privately 
informed by Flavia, that ber husband frequented the evening assem- 
blici of an English lady, characterized byconceit, prodigaUty, and 
dcceitful flattery, and that he there engaged in play to a ruinous 
extent, the cardmal, to preserre him from the loss or both fortune and 
character, lought some method of removing him from so guilty a 
course, and at the same time of conferring upon him an honour. It so 
happened that the Pope wished at this period to visit, in person, some 
of tne remains of the Pelasgic or Cyclopian walls of Latium, and the 
cardinal appointed Bartolo, in company with several professional men, 
to examine these walls, and to designate those which were the most re- 
in arkable, and in the best state of preservation. He eagerly accepted 
this commiesion, and thus personally assisted at the discussions of the 
most celebrated antiquaries and architects of Eome, with Yiscount 
Canini, Visconti, Campana, and the Marc|ms Melchiorri, and with aU 
the other learned men who took part in these examinations. He 
haatened to Kieti, and yisited ali the summits of the Aborigeni, seekin? 
remaina of thoae gigantic polygonal walls ; he examined Amaria and 
Spoleto, in Umbria ; he saw the Circle of Preneste ; he overran the 
territory of the Equi, then descended into that of the Yolsci, explored 
Norba, Sequi, Sezze, Terracina, and Circei ; but none appeared more 
impoaing than the walls of Ferentino, and the citadel of Alatri. 

He atood amazed at those immense stones, some angular and others 
irregularly shaped, yet joined together with perfect exactness ; he took 
their dimenaions, aketched their forma, and examined their yariety. 
In the Porta Sani^uinaria, and in the aecond great circle of the 
AcropolÌB qC Fert^ntÌQO, he sought to realize the faultless skill of the 
arobitect, and tho tì ell-regulated perseverance of the workmen ; but 
wliGn be eavr ti e immovable fortificationa of the rock of Alatri, nicely 
lOoHm^df fìtted with so much evenness, and so artfuUy turned at the 
Andina nnd projecHÌLM)R of the baations, Bartolo was struck motionless 
fmìui natgtiishmctit. When he completed his commission and returned 
lo 3iom^t liL' gQT<? such enthusiastic descriptions of these wonders of 
%ilgvaKi8i povvtT, aiid skill of the aboriginal inhabitants of Italy, that 
hifrPope rosohed to visitthe Saturnian citadel of Alatri. 



ALTSA. 



CHAPTEE II. 

ALISA. 



Abòtjt the beginning of May, in tlie year 184,6, on one of those 
ì)TÌIliaTit mornings wliich ofifers so many aitractions to the delìghted 
eye of the foreigner who visita Rome, a travelling carriage drove into 
the piazza of the Quirinal, and having at a rapid pace reached the 
Quatro Fontane, turned up the Street of San Dionisio.* At the sound 
of the beli the porteress was heard calling to another lay sister : " Cali 
Alisa — quick ! quick ! — Alisa ! Alisa ! your father has come." 

Then appeared a young lady of about fifteen, of slender form, of a 
gentle and angelic oeauty, and ready dressed for the jonrney. Her 
rich deep auburn hair was arranged with perfect tasto and elegance. 
Her beautiful countenance beamed with joy, when she heard that her 
father was waitìng at the gate. Her eyes became suffused with tears 
as she separately embraced her dear companions, who clung to her 
weeping, while they bade her adieu. Then running to her beloved 
teachers, she took her leave with grateful thanks and many tender 
caresses, during which they vied with each other in their parting proofs 
of love and affectionate kindness. In passing through the work-room 
Alisa stopped a moment to admire some work in embroidery ; and 
turning to a companion : " How beautiful Lauretta," said she ; " how 
pleased your mother will be on her birthday ! Happy art thou, who 
stili hast a mother ! " Seeing the piano, she ran her fìngers lightly 
over the keys in a mournful and trembling cadence ; then as she came 
to the corner of a passage where a nicture of the Blessed Virgin stood, 
with pious affection she e'xclaimea : " Oh, my mother! be thou my 
protectress. Julia," said she to a companion, " remember the flowers 
every day ; you know that from the appearance of the first violet in 
spring, to the latest flower in autumn, the Madonna never missed my 
daily offering. And mind, there is that beautiful vaso of Sevres porce- 
lain, take care of it now ; you know it is for festivals ; that buming 
heart which is painted upon it, is the counterpart of my own." She 
was stili speaking when she arrived at the door. Again she affection- 
ately kissed her companions, and amidst their tearfìil adieus the supe- 
rioress consigned her to her father. He took her arm, and assistmg 
her into the carriage, he drove off. For awhile she seemed bowed 
down with regret; her head was bent on her bosom, and her eyes 
covered, while her father, seated beside her, abstained from breaking 
in upon the first sorrow of his daughter, and remained contemplating 

* The religious order of St. Dionisius, or Denis, is of ancient French institution. 
This monastery, in which are edncated the daughters of the chief families in 
Home, gives great satia&ction by ita suocesa in the instruotion of youth. 
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ber in silence. Thia was Bartolo. Three years and a half before this, 
he had lost the amiable and TÌrtuous Flavia, bis wife, wbo died shortly 
after the birth of a son. The infant was seized with conyalsìonB, andf, 
shortly after its birth, expired in the arms of its mother. Fever and 
infiammation supervened, and nnable to resìst the force of the mdady, 
Flavia died. Bartolo was thus left alone with bis daughter, Alisa, wbo 
bad already, with bis consent, been plaeed by ber mother under the 
care of the superioress of San Dionisio while stili very young. 

She bad grown up among these pious and skilfol nuns, and bad been 
early instracted in the lessons of virtue and nu)desty. She was now 
an amiable and accompUshed young lady, endowed with every quality 
that could endear ber to society, or render ber an ornament to the 
domestic circle. Her beauty and personal accomplisbments were only 
surpassed by the qualities of ber mind. To a refined and cultivated 
taste, she added a most brilbant imagination, and was possessed of ali 
the vivaoity peculiar to ber age. Her heart, open and ^enerous, 
glowed witn every tonder emotion; and ber ardent disposition'was 
«nthusìastic and sensitive. 

After the death of Flavia, Bartolo, without abandoning bimseK to 
anything like a depraved life, bad nevertbeless allowed himself to be 
carried away by the attraction of oertain societies of bis friends, wbo 
in the midst of the pleasures of affluence involved tbemselves in poli- 
ticai agitations, and discussed in their assemblies the most dangerous 
projects of state policy. Gregory XVI. was far advanced in years ; 
but always great in the government of the Church ; always invincible 
in the contest, which be waged with every power bostile to the Holy 
Eoman See ; always £lrm in bis exalted position among the Catholìc 
cabinets ; vigorous and determined in bis resistance to the powerful 
attacks of beterodox governments. He was, moreover, a generous 
patron of the arts a^d sciences, and among the many institutions which 
sbared bis patronage, the rich (and nobìe Etruscan museum at the 
Yatican received bis special care and attention. 

" Ali very well," said the friends of Bartolo, after be bad been pour- 
ing forth one of bis frequent encomiums on the aged Pope ; " but 
Gregory is too baughty, too intractable, and too much opposed to 
the propesa of European civilization at the present time ; he bas 
abown himself an enemy to enlightenmeat and useful inventions, and 
seems even to take aeli^ht in stifling the aspirations of Italian 
genius. He is, moreover, ignorant of the details of administration, in- 
troducing disorder into the state, and oppressing it without compassion 
with new debts and imposts.*' 

" I agree with you," retumed Bartolo, " as regards bis aversion for 
what you cali progress, which does not accord with certain notions 
which be entertains as Pope ; but as for the otber accusations, I am of 
opinion that be is not the cause of the evil, it must be laid to the 
«barge of the rebels in Eomagna and elaewhere, wbo bave forced bim 
to take the Swiss into bis service, as be formerly empiloyed the 
Aufltrians. But, believe me, under anotber Pope, Italy will become 
united in one confedarstioo, as Gioberti plaÌDly ifiiimates in bis 
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Frimaio, We shall behold Bome's resarrection, ber reinstatement, 
under the presidency of the Eoman DontifT, in ber ancient supremacj, 
and hef restoration to her former nourishing state of magnificence. 
Thìnk you that the Austrians will ever agree to this Italian confedera- 
tion P What unsuBpectìng ìnnocence ! As for the Austrians, Cesare 
Balbo, in bis 'Speranze d'Italia,' bas become oor secarìtr, and he 
points cut a yery sìmple method of getting rid of tbem. In a word, 
place the Pope at the head of the Itfdìan confederation, and Bome will 
not only folfil her engagements, bnt sbe will become great and opolent, 
and wiU scatter her treasnres among foreign nations, as in the times 
paat, wben the Pope was tmly Pope, and neld in bis band the desti- 
nies of the Christian world." 

Some admitted the jostice of tbese remarks, while otbers thns ez- 
pressed their dissent: "Bartolo is perpetually dreaming of Alex- 
andar III. and the Lombard league, and now he is bent on the Pope's 
heading the Italian league ; but until we find a Pope in the yigour of 
Youtb, and ready, with the resolution of a Napoleon, to sally forth on 
bis war- borse, your Pope, my dear Bartolo, will remain snugly en- 
veloped in bis robes, and instead of rìding tbrough bis statee on horse- 
baek, he will be carried by bis tbrone-bearers to the Yatiean, to bestow 
bis benediction." 

" Gently, my friends, TJrban VII. was an old man, yet he was the 
first to mount bis borse and march against Garìgliano at the head of 
bis warriors; and Julius II. was far ad^anced in years wben he 
marched into the heart of Lombordy, led the assault, and triumphantlr 
mounted the breach of the conquered city." At these fervent words 
the company smiled ; but there were two who watcbed bim stemly 
and remained silent. 



CHAPTEE III. 

POLISSENA. 

StrcH had been the idle life of Bartolo during the two preceding 

Jrears ; equally devoted to the Pope and the welfare of Eome, he was 
oud in bis predictions of the revival of the whole Italian nation. 
His high sanse of true liberty made bim an enemy to ali secret 
societies, and vet, tbrough want of consideration or knowledge, he 
remained the friend <^ many of their members. After the loss of his 
wife, ali bis affections were concentrated on his daughter Alisa. He 
consolad himself with the idea of her brilliant entrance into society 
in Bome, and of the domestic haupiness and youthful light which 
her presence wonld shed aroimd mm at home. They had passed 
tbrough the San Giovanni gate, and were rapidly approaching Albanc 
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where Bartolo possessed a beautiful country seat, before Bilenco was 
broken, 

" Come, my daughter," said he to Alisa, " dry up those tears, and 
kiss Your fatner. You cannot ima^ine how impatiently I bare waited 
for this day, which, I hope, is the first of the many happy days yet to 
come. We will enjoy the beauties of May at the villa ; and then I 
intend to take you into Tuscany, to see our friends there; then to 
Florence, Sienna, Pisa, and Le^hom, where you shall indulge in every 
enjoyment which these flourishing and elegant oities can offer — ^where 
your mind can be stored with every ele^ant accomplishment befitting 
your age. Moreover, that you mignt not be tired with living alone at 
home, I bave found you an agreeable and virtuous companion, who 
will aid you by ber experience, and facilitate your studies by ber kind- 
ness and instructions ; you must make ber your friend and sister, and, 
I doubt not, she will be both to you, my dear Alisa." 

Accordingly, when they reached Albano, they met a lady, of pre- 
possessing beauty, waiting their arrivai in the garden fironting the 
Casino ; she approached them with a smile of welcome, kissed Alisa» 
and with many caresses led ber immediately into the house, where she 
untied ber bonnet, and arranged ber hair upon ber forehead, and then 
seated ber on a sofà opposite a glass door, which opened towards the 
garden. 

This lady, who was to be at the same time ber companion and 
governess, according to those who had recommended ber to Bartolo, 
was amiable and virtuous, well qualified to form l^e mind of bis 
inexperienced daughter, and to divest it of ali impression of what they 
called the childish mummeries of the nuns, which were not, they 
thought, consistent in a young heiress, whose mother had left ber a 
fortune of no less than eighty thousand dollars. Polissena (for such 
was ber name) was born in Tuscany, and brought up to the profession 
of an actress in the Conservatorio of Milan. She was an opera dancer 
until the age of twenty ; but by some accident she was taken from the 
theatre at Berlin by a Hungarian patron, and retumed into Italy, 
where, for some time, in various cities, she professed to cure certain 
diseases by the Homoeopatbic system, and by magnetism. This adven- 
turess was, however, a thorough Italian : and so ardent was ber 
patriotism, that evory faculty of ber mind and body was consecrated 
to young Italy ; and she pursued ber course with the most inviolable 
secrecy. When she removed from one city to another, she was the 
bearer of certain particular orai Communications, which it might bave 
been dangerous to commit to paper. Her dexterity was also success- 
fully exercised in conveying secret advices. As paper produces a 
crackling noise, she had her Communications written upon silk ; these 
she concealed in the lining or in the folds of her dress. She could thus 
foil the searches of the police, in case their suspicions should induce 
them to attempt an examinatiou. 

Bartolo, as may be supposed, was entirely ignorant of ali these 
exploits ; he saw only that she was a lady of tasto, with a countenance so 
open, and an eye of such sprightliness, that there was a pleasure in 
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contemplatine; her; and that she was well yersed in ali the usages of 
polite society. From time to time she was in the habit of giving 
ntterance to sndden ezclamations, relating to the resnrrection of Italy, 
a subject at ali times agreeable to Bartolo. It was usnal for.them, after 
dinner, to hold long conrersations on the means of reinstating to its 
throne, that queen of nations, which was now snnk in min and mis- 
fortune. 

During the first days of her sojoum at Albano, Alisa, sometimes 
with her father, and sometimes with Polissena, took long widks in 
the shady avenues which overhang the high banks of Lake Albano ; 
she climbed the hill of Jupiter of Latium, yisited the ancient wood 
of Ferentum, or the grove of Nemi, whioh stili, with its profound 
and silent shade, brings back the memory of the bloody sacrifices of 
Diana Ericina; then she descended to the sanctnary of Galloro, in 
which the people of Ancia and ali Latinm venerate an ancient and 
miraculous statue of the Queen of Heaven, to whom our holy religion 
has substituted the ofifering of hearts instead of the cruel rites and 
human victims which were formerly offered bere to Diana Nemo- 
rensis. A fortnight had thus passed, when Alisa one day smilingly 
requested the company of Polissena to the church of Our Lady of 
G-alloro, where she wished to go to confession to a venerable Jesuit 
father, who had been recommended to her by her pious teachers at 
San Dionisio. At this unexpeoted recjuest, the countenance of Polis- 
sena Yiflibly changed, and it was with difficulty she concealed the 
violence of ber anger. At length she said, with hypocritical mildness, 
and in a gentle tone : " What are you saying, my sweet angel P Go 
to confession to a Jesuit ! You, so good, so pure, so noble, so intel- 
ligent. And to a Jesuit! Setter to be buried alive. Don't you 
know that the Jesuits are the enemies of every virtue; that with 
infinite art they pervert the minds of youth, and stifle every energy 
and every virtuous afièctionP If you fall within their remorseless 
grasp, bid adieu to every affectionate feeling towards your father; 
they will make it your duty to hate him. God preserve you from 
ever confessing to them ; your faults would be sent by post, to be 
opened every Saturday under the eyes of the Father-General, who 
always, on the evenings of those days, holds a meditation on the 
sins of young girls who bave confessed to them. Before a young 
womau is married, her future husband confìdentially asks the General 
for a list of ali her sins, and is informed of the most secret thoughts 
of bis unfortunate bride. The Jesuits," continued she, " are treacherous 
and cruel wolves, under the hypocritical cloak of piety ; do not trust 
yourself to them, if you value your soul's welfare. 

Alisa remained stupified at such a novel lesson ; ** Tet," said she, 
" my dear mother used to go to confession to Father Bonvicini, and 
she was so pious, so kind, and so patient, that she was considered an 
example for the ladies of Eome. And, I assure you, that at the 
convent of San Dionisio, where some oif the Windows gave a distant 
view of the gardens of the noviciate of the Jesuits, we could, without 
being observed, see the young novices walking about, three or four 
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to^^er, ia nlenoe» or leoiting tlie roitty, and althoagh ihey thongkt 
no one saw tkem, stili their postiure wms that of the most pure a&d 
atteniiTe derotìon, and we oonld not help oompaxini^ihem io bo many 
Baiata. Indeed, I waa frequently so madi mored bj tkìa beantifal 
aight, Uiat I ran down to oor dear Madonna in ine oonidor, and 
prayed to her to make me as good, and I even ahed teais of pioas 
jeafonsy." 

" Oky you're too good and nnanai^oìoas. Tke Jeanits ezcìte ibeir 
young men to tiieBe impoAtnrea, to aliare the aimple, and to draw 
people to their devotione, for they are as conning as sei^eats ; in fìne, 
never let any one afrain bear yoa menticm the Jesuits." 

Poor Alisa thon^t it was better to say no more. She had, among • 
other books, lHX>ngat from the conyent seTeral works of ^ety, ali of 
whioh disappeaiecC one by one, she knew not how, and Polissena, in 
their place, gave her books of a yery opposite nature. 

" In these volumea, dear Alisa," saia she, " ypu wiU see how TÌrtne 
may be allied with lore of oar dear eonntry. They, who do not feel 
the blood of Italy flowing in their veins, are not worthv to breaihe tl:^ 
Tital air which animated the first Pelasgi. Look at Alba, Cori, Ardea, 
Laurentom, and, stili nearer, at Aricia; th»*e the Opici, the 
Ausoni, the lUitali, and the Auronoi, bnmed with the most urdent 
patrìolàam." 

They generally read these books in the mocning, nnder the shade 
of the green oaks upon the banks of the lake, and Polissena was an 
apt commentator npon those passa^es, which were the most passionate 
in their allusions to the future oondition of Italy. 

One day, while Alisa was reading a touohing passage in Marco 
Visconti del Grossi, a young gentlenuui on horseback passed rapidly 
through the ayenue of the Capuchins, and was struck with the ani- 
mated features of Alisa, who was at that moment stirred to the most 
liyeiy pity for the sufferings of some heroine in the story. She was 
motìonless, and semned not eyen to breafche. Her colour, heightened 
by excitement, carne and went alternately, and her whole countenance 
denoted the rapid emotions which suoceeded each other in her mind. 
The horseman, on reaching the end of the ayenue, tumed and passed 
again at a rapid pace, and Alisa scaroely raised her eyes to see him. 
Polissena, finoing that it was near time to return, and unwilling that 
the stranger should again oyertfJce them, broke off tiieir reading, and 
retumed to the house. 

Two days after, «they were again seated in the shade, near the banks 
of the lake, when Alisa saw tl^ough the foranches, at a short distance, 
a young artist, seated, pallet in h^d, engaged upoa a paintìng of the 
deep <»rcle of the lake, with its steep boi^ers, and Monte Laziale ; and 
as the whole districi is much fre^quented, on account of its many 
delifihtful yiews, by German, Swedish, and Belgìan artista, tìiey took 
no turther notioe. Alisa, howeyer, raising her eyes &om time to time, 
obseryed that he was a youth of handsome appearance, and at last dis- 
ooyered him to be the same who had passed them a few days before, 
in the ayenue. 
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On their return home, Bartolo hurriedlj entered, and throwing hia 
Straw bat on tlie piano, tumed with an air of abstraction to the window 
which £^ced Eome ; then, suddenly addressing the two yoong ladies 
who stood before him, — 

" Well," said he, " Pope Gregory is dead ! " 

** Dead ! " exclaimed Polissena ; ** dead ! Long live Italy ! " 

Bartolo walked about the room in great excitement, then stopped 
abraptly, and passing bis band over bis forebead, rested it on bis cbin 
in a pensive and disquieted attitude. He then threw himself into a 
seat, and with bis eyea tumed to the ceiling, he spoke half aloud, as if 
reflecting, — 

^* How can they elect a Pope in the present a^itated state of Italy ? 
Piedmont is reeling with excitement ; the provinces of Bomagna are 
agitated like the sea, when it threat^is a tempest ; Tuscany, immersed. 
in luxury, fixes its eyea upon the future TÌctims of its treachery; 
Kaples, with outward simplicity, secretly sbarpens its sword ; Sicily bea 
prostrate, like its own Enceladus, under JStna. Woe to Italy, if it abould 
arise ! it will tear up the bills, and Tomit fortb fire and flame ! The 
Lombardo- Yenetiau kingdoxn, in the midst of ease and opulence, ia 
watching for the appearance of signal-fires beyond the Po, or listening 
for the trumpet to re-echo among the Apennines. Elect a Pope in 
such times i Is it possible that the cardmals can be so daring as to 
meet in conclave ? " 

''Yes, Signor Bartolo," said Polissena, with an impertinent wink^ 
and in a bold and jeering tone, " we sball bave a conclave and a Pope ; 
without either, we sball never see the resurrection of Italy." 

" So it ought to be, at least," replied Bartolo ; " but I doubt if ali 
will embrace your opinion." 

" TJnanimously ! " 

"You speak with 'great assurance to-day;— I know upon what 
grounds." 

Here a servant entered to announce dinner. 

On the 6tb of June, Count Pompeo Campello arrived in Eome, by 
the coach from Florence, and hearing that Bartolo, and several of bis 
friends, particularly Polissena, were at Albano, be joined them, with 
the intention of holding a conference with them, and of enjoying a few 
days' repose among those delightful hills. He was welcomed with 
many demonstrations of affectionate respect, and a number of friends 
baving assembled to dine, the Count related the particulars of hi» 
travels in the nortb of Italy. 

"I am in bopes," said be, " that our star will at length rise to the 
zenith ; already it gleams upon the horizon, and its first rays are cast 
over the heavens. At the time of the death of Pope Gregory, I was in 
Elorence, wbere the brave friends of our cause in Tuscany were in dose 
council, and I there communicated the intentions of our partisans in 
Piedmont. I afterwards explained the same to Pietro Giordani, at 
Parma, and to the other members in Placeatia, Seggio, Modena, and 
Bologna. Ali are of one accord, and they bave despatohed lettera 
to that effect, wbere it was not dangerous to write 5 and where it w» 
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orai metsapfes bave been sent, more especiallj in Lombardy and 
Vonice. 

** Mj frienda, bv open conspiracìes and rebellions, tomults, or 
sudden outbreaks of mutineers, or by bloody contesta, Italy cannot be 
reatored to ita rightful poaìtìon. In vain nrea ma^ be lighted bere, 
wbìle tbey are esting^aiahed elaewbere ; tbe aoTereìgna are on tbeir 
f^uard ; siiapiciona are rìfe ; our strongest cbampiona are priaonera, and 
bìiried in prolonged mìaery in dungeona, or under tbe bastiona of for- 
treaaea and citadela. We need only to look at tbe dungeona of Bologna, 
Bimini, and Coaentia, for proofa of tbia. We mnat therefore aeek 
anotber line of action. We must imitate tbe mice of Venice. While 
tbe Lion of St. Mark lay aaleep in bia gilded cage in tbe court of tbe 
Ducal palace, tbey crept ailently on bia back, gnawed by gentle degrees 
tbrougn bia akin, and penetrated tbe fleab, gnawing and licking at the 
aame time. Tbe lion, tickled, ratber tban pained, by tbeae gentle 
bitea, opened bia BÌeepj eyea, but tbeir boneyed tonguea sootbed bis 
irritation, and, resting bla noae upon bia pawa, he aank again into a deep 
alumber, during wbicb tbe mice reacbed bia beart, and be died. My 
meanin^ tben ia clear, tbat tbe frienda of Italy, baving failed in attain- 
ing tbeir object by violence, muat try tbe oppoaite courae of gentleneaa. 
Tbe princes are prepared, aword in band, and tbeir artillery is drawn 
out ready for action. For ten of oura tbey bave a bundred, yes, a 
tbouaand men ; and, unlike oura, tbey are trained and diaciplined to 
war. Flattery ia.tbe dagger with wbicb alone we can reacb them ; no 
mail of ateel can turn ita point ; timely praiae, opportune applauso, will 
pierce tbem were tbey of adamant. 

** Our first experiment baa already been made at Turin. On tbe 
aiztb of laat montb, one of our cbampiona, on tbe arrivai of tbe king, at 
tbe review in tbe Field of Mars, incited tbe soldiers to sbouts of, 
* Long live Charles Albert I., King of Italy/ 

" The Piazza Keale, the Via Nuova, and the Piazza San Carlo, as far 
as tbe Artillery Park, were crowded with people, among whom we 
scattered numerous partisans, echoing, during the king's return, the 
joyful sbouts wbicb had resounded in the Field of Mara. Gaily 
dressed young ladies stood upon the balconies, and at the Windows ; 
some threw crowns of laurei, others sbowered down flowers wberever 
he passed, and waved flags with the motto of the king of Italy em- 
broidered in gold, such as in ancient toumaments the ladies presented 
to the victors. The king was sensiblv moved ; already the royal groom 
held bis borse ready at the foot of the palace stairs, and the field- 
marabals were assembled in the great hall of the throne, when two 
infernal renegades, envious of the glory of Italy, ruahed into the 
royal presence, and by tbeir importunate representations, succeeded in 
breakin^ up the arrangement, and tbua our plana were defeated. The 
impreaaion produced, however, upon Charlea Albert, ia indelible. 

" Believe me, ìt is an ìnfallible method, and will encompnss the 
noble and exalted end wbicb we bave in contemplation." 

" You don't know the Popes," aaid a atout old gentleman at the head 
of the table. •* Tbe Popea are generally advanced in years, and are 
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not to be caught with that sort of chaff; and if the choice shonld fall 
tipon a monk, I shoald be little surprised if he should turn out another 
SixtuB y., and roll more than one head into the moat of the castle. 
Pope Gregory, after ali, was too mild ; he was even kept in awe by 
the Carbonari, for when they.were taken and sectired in St. Angelo» 
Civita Castellana, the towers of Spoletum, or in the Eock of Ancona» 
he stili gave them their lives, and had he lived a while longer, depend 
npon it he would bave dismissed them in safetj to America, as was 
done in 1837. Bat if that bearded old man at the Triton of the Piazza 
Barberini should hold the Papal chair, were it bnt for half a year. 
Pope Sixtns himself will be eclipsed." * 

** The race of Popes, like Sixtus, my dear Pantaleone," retomed the 
Connt, " has lon^ ago run out, and no such misohievous weed will erer 
again take root in the field of St. Peter. Bnt if, in the present con- 
juncture, there should arise a Pope possessing deep insight into the 
present state of affairs, he may fìnd means, on the one band, to ward 
off the tempest which now threatens ali crowned heads, and on the 
other, to raise up our oppressed Italy from the dust in which it lies 
groyelling. In short, we must bave a Pope, and quickly ; and if the 
cardinals bave not lost ali judgment, they will give us neither an old 
man, nor a monk, nor a politician, but a man of God, ofprofound 
wisdom, not of the age of Gregory VII., but of Gregory XVI., and 
not blind to the fact, that for ten liberala in chains, there are a thousand 
who are free, and who bave swom.to restore their countryi or die in 
the attempt. He will understand the nature of the Caudine Forks, 
through which he must pass, and the necessitrjr of submitting ; that the 
onl}r course to be pursued, is one dictated by a generous poliov, de- 
spising the old ideas of the past state superstitions, and dealin^ boon- 
tifully with the peopl^, who are longing for an extension of their free- 
dom. Givo US such a Pope, and I wage my head he will be our 
idol." 

" It remains to be seen," replied Bartolo, " if this idol will give a» 
much to the liberala as will satisfy their hunger, or whether they will 
Bot resemble a furnace, which crackles, and roars, and consumes the 
more it receives." 

They rose from the table acd walked into the garden, where coffee 
was served beneath the cool shade of a bower of creeping pianta and 
flowering vines; and on a sign from the Count, Polissena left the 
company, and was shortly joined by bim in a retired part of the garden. 
He took ber band, and said in a low Toice,— 

" ' JEven tinto deaih ;* Italy beholds thee ; Bartolo will be in Bome 
during tiio approaching election : help thy brethren ; ererything is ìa 
good ordcr ; ' JSven unto death* " 

* An allusion to the Capuchin Cardinal, Micara^ a man of inTincible resolution. 
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CHAPTEB IV. 

TUE FIB8T DATS OF THB F017TiriCAT£. 

Anuklo DauNN itti, ono of tbe Boman populaoe, called by Iiìb cobi* 
ppt^rn (Virr«<ir'r/i/«, was a pambliiiff, quarrelsome character, taJl and 
mUHOuliii'i rrnciv for ovcry kind ot disorder, and looked up to as a 
modnl by ali tuo rulllnus in liomo. His usuai dress consisted of a 
kltfh-t)rHK(^d Imi» )(nowinf(ly tlirown oror bis left ear, and adomed wìtk 
a fitnilicir. A «hort. jnckot and kneo-brecobea ; a scarf of vermilion and 
li*a-tf ivri\ Milk bound his waist, aiid a vost of skyblue velvet, sborter 
ibau bU Jnokot aud laood in front vitb a safiron-coloured cord. On 
(VsiivalM at ilio taverni» be tbrew off bis jaoket and wore it banginjgr 
from bis lt«t\ «boiddor. His frequent broils, in wbicb be made an 
unspnrintf uso of bis kulfc, bad brou|(bt bim repeatedly in contact with 
ilio ottloials, bui bis doep ounninfr, ooncealed under an open andfrank 
doiaoiutour» bad Konorolly sbiclded bim from punisbment. He waa 
A OHrmau and was obiefly employed in furnisbing the taverna 
wllb wìnoi iu Uiose parts of Eom« wbiob lie between tbe bridge 
of Hant' Angolo and tba Piaaea di Spagna, and down tbrougb tbe 
llabbulno, us far as tba Popolo. He was bound in tbe strictest 
l^atfua wiUi ilio boatman wbo brougbt wine, wood, and obarcoal to tbe 
lilpotta on ilio Tibor, and espeoially intimate witb tbe carmen of 
ilio worst and most feraoious oJ&araoter ; and by frequ^ntly treating 
iliom ai ititi tavorns. bo bad noquircd among them tbe reputation 
of n olcvcr and opcn-beartod young man. No worae cbaraoter 
llvod in ibo oiiy i bis bypoorisy and oru<>lty bo ooncealed under a kind 
and sodato app^nranoo, and evon so far back as 1880, be was a* 
sworu pariiiiati of ibo Carbonari, wbo obarged bim witb tbe task 
of oorruptiujj and dopraving bis followers by leading tbem into every 
opooloH of vioc. 8ucb, bowovcr, was bis skill in tbe art of dissimula- 
iion iliat ibo auiborities neyor suspeoted bis connection witb tbe 
oDcmios of ordor. 

Huob a cbaractor was not likely to be overlooked by tbose wbo bad 
conspircd in favour of Young Italy ; bis craftiness and unscrupulous^ 
depraviiy rondorod bim a fit instrument toaidin carryingout tbeir 
scorci dcsigns. 

The Cardinals in tbe middle of June, bad returned Cardinal Giovanni 
Mastai. as tbe oleot of tbe Conclave, for tbe Sovereign Pontiff of tbe 
Holy Cburob, under tbe title of Pius IX. Tbis event was bailed by 
tbo societies as apropitious occasion for tbe execution of tbeir plana for 
tbo ruin of tbe italian princes, by intoxicating tbem witb deceitful 

fraise and flattery, and tbua bringing tbem to favour tbeir own course. 
n facti tbe Eoman Pontificate, against wbicb tbe batred and rage of 
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the ìmpious bad so long been ezerted, instantly, on the elevation of 
Pias IX., became the idol of Catholics, the envy of Protestants, and 
the admiration of Mahometang. 

In July, the Pope proclaimed a general amnesty, and those writers 
who hàd heaped eveiy spccies of obloquy upon tne See of St. Peter, 
were most -extravagant in their praise and admiration, nor could they 
find words to express their exnltation. Under the beneficiai influence 
of the Popes, tyrants had become the fathers of their people, despotism 
was mitìgated by eqnitable laws, and justice Boftffiied by mildness and 
clemency. Laws promulgated by oppressive crueity, the statutes of 
Gothic and Vandal ages, were repealed and replaced by the emanations 
of love, discretion, and charity. The Pope had become the support and 
counsellor of kings, but he woold also curb and chastise them. He 
was the guardian of the people's rights and the defender of their 
liberty, the advocate of the poor, the protector of widows and' the 
supporter of orphans. The papal authority was made the guarantee of 
the liberty and peace of Christian nations, the umpire between the 
people and their rulers. The true liberty of Christian nations 
remained intact so long as their ralers recognized the authority of the 
Pope as sacred, but when that authority was diminished and defied, 
nations, by a just retaliation, wìthdrew their obedience from their 
rulers. These and innumerable other such rhapsodies, were poured 
forth both in prose and verse from the pens of men notorious for their 
insatiable enmity to the papal throne, as well as to the whole order of 
the priesthood. 

The white and yellow oolours of the papal flag, hitherto the colours 
of scom and degradation, suddenly became objects of admiration, 
and mingled their rays of gold and Silver with the refulgence of 
the sun. Tfa^se colours shone in the tapestry of saloons, under the 
curtains and hangings of Windows and balconies ; the boxes in the 
theatres were resplendent with white and yellow, with gold and silver. 
They became the sole fashion ; the shawls and dresses of the ladies, 
their plumes and ribbons, their bracelets and earrings would admit of 
no other colour. 

And what had become of Bartolo during this revulsion of popular 
feeling P He was in an ecstasy of joy ! If from bis education, bis 
good sense, and bis innate piety he loved the mie of the Popes as iden- 
tified with the glory and wealth of Eome, bis devotion and affection 
for Pius IX. knew no bounds. He was présent at every festival and 
every demonstration in honour of the Pope. He undertook a sub- 
seri ption for the liberated prisoners, and such was bis ardour and 
eloquence in this charitable undertaking, that he obtained not only 
ampie sucoours, but so moved the feelings of both rich and poor for 
bis protégés, that they were frequently unable to restrain their tears. 
He canvassed the most frequented places in the city ; the hotels and 
restaurants ; the saloons and stores ; at the theatres he went from box 
to box ; at the churches he raised contributions in the sacristies ; in 
the colleges he moved the hearts of the students, and in the conven^ 
he excited the tears of the young ladies, and raised among ali, a eh? 

e 2 
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able omulatìon, even amonfi; the mcnks and nuns in the difierent 
roonaiteries and conrents of the city. For this object he laboured 
nlmott daj and night. He attended to the arrangements for the hoìy 
oommunion, which the same prisoners wiahed to receive from the hands 
of the Pope ; he prepared tne benches, prorided the wax tapere and 
oandlei, and rase» Hlled with every variety of flowers which grew in. 
hit garden!. 

A few dayi after this, on the festival of St. Peter in Yinculis, this 
remarkable communion took place.* In the Piazza di Santo Spirito, 
Bartolo met an aged curate of St. Peter'0, and taking him afiection- 
ately by the band, he Baid : 

"Oh ! my dear Don Alessandro, what happy days, what new honours 
for Jlomel What an unexpected triumph for the church of Godi 
What a wonderful and joyful change in our affairs in so short a timo ! 
When we were expecting nothing but outbreaks of popular violence 
and rebellion, it seemed as if St. Peter *swas about to crumble in ruins, 
and tbat we should behold the demolition of the Holy See and the 
total abolition of the papacy. Lo I this our new Pope, like an angel 
from heaven, has suddenly changed the face of things; everything 
seemi to be restored to youth and prosperiti ; everything is bright 
with smiles ; even Protestants themselves are in an ecstasy of delight ; 
e?en those to whom enmity of the Sovereign Pontiff seems an indis- 
pousable element of their reli^ion. Then the revival of virtue and 
religion among ourselves. It is something prodigious. The churches 
ana confessionals are full to overflowing, ano those who were formerly 
most notorious for irreligion and immorflJity are now foremost in works 
of pioty and repentance. And the poor prisoners ; did you see their 
araont dovotion and their tears of repentance at the commu- 
nion P Even the Pope himself shed tears of joy as they kissed bis 
ring." . . . 

''Say rather scalding tears, which will not fail to raise blisters 
where they fell," interposed Don Alessandro. " That the young men, 
who parade themselves in the Corso, should indulge in such idle 
tlioories, is not a subjeot of astonishment ; but a man of the world and 
of your sound judgment ought to know better. What real piety do 
you expect in these deceitful renegades, by whom God and every 
divine law are held in detestation P Don't you know that more than 
one of them boasted of having breakfasted on steaks and cutlets 
before that vcry communion 1 Such a mockeryisa fine proof of 
pioty 1 " 

" Gently, gently, Don Alessandro mio," cried Bartolo, in an altered 
tone ; " those are downright calumnies, and you priests should be the 
first to welcome those poor penitents with the kiss of peace, to forget 
their faults, and to clothe them, as did the father of the prodigai son, 

* On this festival, the chaìns with which St Peter was loaded by Herod in 
Jenualem and by Nero in the Mamertine prìson in Bome, are exposed to public 
veneration. There the liberated prisoners received communion from the band of 
Plus IX., and the greater part of them two years later joined in the rebellion 
which overthrew his govemment. 
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in the richest and most noble mantle of the Church — ^that of charìty. 
Look at the fatherly love of Pope Pina IX." 

" Yes, mj friend/' replied the old man, " Pina has the heart of a 
father ; bnt the hearta of theae men are notthoae of aona. Belieye me, 
the Pope knowa them better than any one ; in pardoning, he thinka 
there maj he a chance of their amendment ; but God grant that they 
maj not act like the viper of ^aop, which atnng to the heart the 
compassionate bosom which had warmed and cheriahed it ! Don't talk 
to me of the conversion of anch ; yoa are an enthuaiaat." 

" And yon a diapara^rer." 

" And you a poor innocent. - Addio ! " 

And the venerable cnrate departed, ahaking hia head, and with hia 
handa joined behind him, mnttering as he went, " Yea, religion, piety ; 
wait tinti! the clawa of the cub grow. Yea, religion ! " 

Bartolo waa not, howeyer, ao weak in judgment aa not to foresee 
that aome commotion waa abont to take place in Italy, chiefly by the 
inatmmentality of the liberala ; bnt aa he himaelf waa nprigbt in hia 
intentiona, he hoped that the revolution would be brongnt abont by 
sach open and honeat meana aa wonld lead the princea volnntarily to 
the reforma necessary for the interesta of the nation. He fized hia 
eyea on the Pope, from whom he juatly expected everything great and 
noble ; he argned that if he had ahown a diapoaition to march at the 
head of the other princea towarda a reatoration of popnlar righta, it waa 
throngh a desire for the happiness of hia people, and to put an end to 
the threatened commotiona of the Carbonari ; it waa thua he aought to 
amother every germ of revolt which had been ao long foatered in the 
citiea in Italy, menacing the exiatence of the Church, and of every oivil 
and hnman inatitution. Bartolo waa not miataken in thua interpreting 
the intentiona of the Pope ; but, on the other band, he could not mea- 
aure the deep treachery of Italian " Carbonariam ;" hence he flattered 
himaelf that the demonatrationa of joy, which he beheld in Bome, were 
the dawn of the fulfilment of hia hopes. 

"Dear father," aaid Alisa, about the beginning of September, "do 
you know that Ciceruacchio, of whom you spoke as a good man, aeema 
to me very far from it. Yeaterday I waa retuming from the Villa 
Borgheae, and atopping the carriage at the foot of Pincio, near the 
Meloni B[otel, I paaaed through the crowd to obtain a doaer view of 
the beautiful triumphal arch preparing for the paaaage of the Pope on 
the featival of the Madonna ; and while I waa looking up at the work- 
men, who were drawing up the framework of the frontiapiece, there 
waa Ciceruacchio cursing like a Turk, and using language that made 
my blood run cold." 

"What wonld you bave, my dearP They are ali tavem people; 
and, after ali, he ia but a carter." 

" And if he ia a tavem-keeper, how doea it happen that the gentle- 
xnen make ao much of him ; treating him with auch atrange familiarity, 
and ahaking handa with him on the open piazza, absolutely aa if he 
were a fìriend and brother ! I aaw a certain Eoman noble link h' 
in hia, calling him ' Tribune of the People ; ' another took hìr 
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cairiage just at he vai» withoat a ooat, down Uie Coeso u> the Caffè 

5^I10T0. 

" You aee, mj daaghter, that CScemacchio makes himself rerr ose- 
fìiL and he haa a great deal to do in the prepaxationB for the fèstìral 
of the eì^th. It leqoìrea a perfect anny of people to decorate the 
Cono with the aplendoor reqnired for* sudi a triumph. The fioe 
yellow Band, which it ia enatomaiy to spread npon the streets thiough 
which Uie Pope muat paas &om the Qairinal to the Popolo^ takes a 
great many carta ; for the myrUe and laorel branchea he Benda out the 
grasB ^atherers of the Monti ; then firom the Ghetto he collecta the 
matenals for the hanners and flaga; the lìmmaalra nsed for the 
Windows, the white and yellow mnalm for the hanginga, and for the 
screena pbued round the illumination lampa npon which the papal arms 
and dences are painted. Then there are the torches and the taper- 
holdera, along the waUa of the monastenes, and a thonsand other objects 
to be^repared. Ciceroacchio looks to ali, knows aU, and nrges erery. 
thiDg forward with an activity, a tact, and a precision that is qaite 
astonishing. So you aee. Alisa, that cren the nobles show hixn great 
attentions for ali thia, to incite him by kindnesa to he active in prepar- 
ing for the festivaL" 

" You will take me there, will yon not, father ? I shonld like to be 
at a window in the first story, for I wish to bave a good sight of 
Pina IX., and that he shonld aee me, when I ware my handkerchief 
and cry ' Yiva ! ' with ali my might. Then he will gire me bis blese- 
ing with that celeatial amile which he always wears. If, at Ibe moment 
when I cry, * Long live Plus IX. ! ' be raises bis eyes, then, you know, 
be gires me a special blessing, and I sball obtain the indnl^ence, sball 
InotP" 

"Yes, certainly." 

" Yery well, I intend to apply it to the soni of my dearest motber. 
Ab, if motber conld but bepresent on tbis joyful occasion, wbat a con- 
solation it wonld afford ber ! " 

After tbis trinmphal procession of the Pope to " Mostra Signora del 
Popolo," Alisa and Polissena went, in October, to the exbibition of the 
paintings, wbicb were that year ofifered for prizes in the Academy of St. 
Luke. In that great gallery were seen the different styles of the 
Eoman scbool of art. The bold, spirited manner of Podesti, with bis 
gay and lively countenances, bis araperies fnll of ligbt and fancìful. 
Yelveta, with their deep lustre, otbers with tbeir ever-varying and re- 
flecting tinta ; satina of voluptuous softness ; clotb of gold, and silver 
tisane, with glittering strokes of ligbt, ali prove the painter to be a man 
possesaed of a cultivated taste, in addition to a vigorous and life-like 
execution. Then the severe style of Overbeck, full of cairn and sweet- 
neas; that comelineaa in bia countenancea ; tbose peacefal eyes, and 
those serene amiles, and tboae delicate featurea, awaken in our remem- 
brance the beavenly pencil of the blesaed Angelico, the moving touches 
of Perugino, the tencler delicacy of outline, obaervable in the Fiorentine 
scbool, from Ghiotto to Ghirlandaio. There, also, is the spirit and 
tmtbfulness of Coghetti, rivalling Titian in the warmtb of bis colourìng, 
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And in bis powerfal motion. On the oiher side appear the imitatora of 
the grand and magnificent manner of Minardi, reminding one of 
Leonardo's pority of design, with the bold fcnreshortening of Michael 
Angelo, approaohing Eaphael in snblimit^ of morement, Correggio in 
the splendour of figure, and Domeniohmo in warmth and propor- 
tions. 

Alisa coold not ezhaust ber admiration in beholding these magnifi- 
«ent paintings. In one place she would stand ga^ing at a beautifol 
coyyj of Albani, or a sonl-inspiring Madonna of Dolci ; in another place 
a Titian, a Pordenone, a Yandyki ; copies of Guido, Andrea del Sarto, 
and Annibal Caracci, drew ber wonderìng attention ; or she smiled at a 
graceful or mischieyous boy of Gianbellini, or Tribolo. Polissena was 
<;onyer8Ìng on some exciting topic, evidently not relating to paintings, 
with two artists of a strange and gloomy appearanee, when Alisa carne 
npon a country scene representing Lake Albano and its environs. She 
fitopped to examine it. Under a fine group of green oaks was seated on 
a stone a young country girl, dressed in the faslion of Ariccia ; a lamb, 
with its head resting on ber knees, was looking up affectionately in ber 
faee, while the beautiful girl, in reward for its love, was crowning it 
with a garland of fiowers. *' What's thìs ?" thought Alisa, as she dis- 
<?oyered, or imagined she discovered, in this country scenery ber own 
portrait. She changes position ; then remores to one side, ^nd looks 
again : ** That, oertainly, is my own face !" Then shutting ber band in 
the sbape of a tube, she looked tbrough it in order to see the face by 
itself, isolated from the rest of the painting. V It is myself esactly ; 
there can be no mistake about it." Near ber was a window, with large 
panes, and balf open ; the dark tint of the door bebind caused it to givo 
a reflection of ber countenance, and turning to it, and examining the 
reflection carefuUy, she again tumed to the landscape, and was at 
iength conrinoed that it was indeed ber own portrait. Then carne a 
thousand conjectures; ber beart beat rapidly, ber temples were 
moistened with perspiration, ber face was sufTusea with blushes. " Who 
oan bave done this r When and where could any one get my portrait P 
Oh, if it should be some one that loves me ! Who can it be P" In ber 
excitement, the innocent young girl never thonght of the yonth who, in 
May, bad passed ber on borseback in the avenue at Albano, and who 
bad fallen deeply in love the moment he bad seen ber. She did not 
see, while she was tbus examining ber portrait, a young man, with bis 
elbow resting upon the pedestal of a statue of Zeuxis, at the end of 
the gallery, and who, pale and motionless, was absorbed in watchin^ ali 
ber movements. There was a small ticket in the corner of the painting, 
on whiob was the name ** Aser," and underneatb, " First premium 
for landscape." "Aser, who is beP" said she to berself, and taking 
a small ivory tablet, which she used for memoranda, she wrote 
the name by itself on a single leaf, and tremblingly closed and re- 
placed it. 

Polissena now joined ber, with many bighfiown enzlogiums upon t^"* 
Burpassing genius of Italy in the production of ali tbose wonders of 
On tbeir return home, she again poured fortb a ixynent of pompon' 
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Vit|ttil )))irA«nR on tlkd Imperithable slory of Italiani, as they passed io 
NiMMittmiion ilto rcimaina of anoient Kome soattered round the CapitoL 
IImI AliMa lookod witk an abient air upon ali those temples, and archea» 
atid oolumni \ Aior had banished every other thought. For seyeral 
ilayit «ho aontinued revokiafp in ber mind the subject of the portralt. 
At IanÌ, hoiverer, the festivals and unoeaaing rejoicings in Bome 
banUhad it from her mind, or rather confined it to the deep recessea of 
hur haart. Her father, proud of bis beautiful daughter, took her with 
kim to ereiy public and pri?ate entertainment; an evening nerer 
paiiiad» on whion ihe did not acoompany her father to the theatre or to 
the gayeit ** oonveriazioni,'' and assemblies of the most clegant Eoman 
and foreign ladies. In the morning AUsa was always among the first 
in the Piazza di Monte Caralio, to be present at the Pope*s benediction 
from the balcony, and in the evening she went on foot or in the car- 
riage to the Porta Pia, to see him return from bis dri^e, admirin^ and 
applauding him with the crowds that coUected round the QuirinaL 
Haying observed that he often went out at the Porta Maggiore, and 
alighted from bis carriage for exercise on foot, she and her father 
waited for him on the road, and then she would throw herself at bis 
feet, with such ardour as to bring smiles on the countenance of the 
holy father. One day, as he held bis ring for her to kiss, and asked 
Bartolo, whom he knew before, if that good young lady was bis 
daughter, Alisa absolutely wept with joy, and for several days thia 
little incident was the subject of her conversation with her friends, as 
the happiest moment c^ her life. 

From the time when our Saviour inrested St. Peter with the dignity 
of head of the Church upon earth, bistonr does not instance a similar 
commotion of minds on the election of any Pope. In the glorioua 
epoch of the pontificate, when Europe was one fold with one shepherd, 
there may bave been more pompous and imposing triumphs, illumina- 
tions, processiona, arches, and other extraordinary display ; but Eome 
neveT oeheld and perhaps never will again behola such heartfelt glad- 
ness, as was difiused throughout the world immediately succeeding the 
election of Pius IX. Herein God exhibited a ray of bis divine glory, 
to show how in the end of time he will revive in the liearts of men their 
almost exhausted faith, and how by bis divine lìght he will draw them 
again into one fold, which will submit with docility and meekness to 
the guidance of one shepherd. It pleased the Alinighty on the 17 th of 
June, 1846, to raise up Pius IX., and one man alone was found able, at 
a time when the pontificai dignity had fallen so low, to resuscitate it 
and carry it to a position so exalted that the world was amazed. 

The assertion, that ali this enthusiasm was the result of the opera- 
tions of the secret associations, ìs but a proof of weakness of judg- 
ment in those who bave advanced it. Such an idea is worthy only of 
commiseration. As if the wbole world constituted one secret society, 
or as if in these days the extent of their power were not thoroughly 
appreciated. They are the parents of anger, hatred, treachery, in- 
bumanity, and desolation, how then from such can arise peace, joy» 
admiration, and the sublime sentiments of the soul? Wbat they couid 
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not erect they had, however» sufficient ìnflaence to conrapt and desiroj* 
There were many ^enerons and sinoere men, who beheld in the Popò 
the secarity and foandation of the revival of Italy, and feU at first 
without heìng aware of the conseauenees, and afterwarda, for want of 
fortitude, yielded to the ontories or demago^es, who meeting with no 
resistanoe rashed on in their headlong oonrse. They did not perceive, 
ihat instead of heapine reproachea. and derìsion npon the heads of 
princes, and laying to their charge the mistakes of some minister or 
magistrate, it was their sacred duty to stand np in their defence before 
the people» and make known the goodness and fatherly disposition of 
their nature. Italy was never, perhaps, govemed by sovereigns of 
greater mildness and clemency than those of onr own times ; none were 
ever more disposed to make the reforms needed to raise Italy to its 
naturai rànk among nations. Statesmen proved themselves incapable 
of tnming this to advantage. The virtuous and loyal among the 
Italians were defeated, not by the power, bnt by the craftiness of the 
conspiracy. Treason, with its accustomed worldly wisdom, attacked 
every weak point, and profited by the supineness of its adversaries. It 
is by no means trae, that ali who had been for so many years crying 
out for a revival of Italy were either traitors or irrelìgious ; there were 
many great and pious minds, men of sterling excellence, who wonld 
bave sacrificed every thing in the cause of justice, but they were want- 
ing in that wisdom which teaches us, that the first sacrìfice to be made 
for one's country, is the union of prudence with the ezerci^e of power, 
the avoidance of municipal strife, a noble disinterestedness, generoua 
liberality, activity in operation, energy of languaj^e, a holy fearlessness 
in encountering obstacles, and the exposure of hfe itself, if necessary, 
for the country. The societies, on the contrary, practised and continue 
to practise ali this ; though under difierent names, in the nature and 
object of their machinations, they ore so intimately connected, that the^ 
are ^vemed and guided by a single mind. To this head they commit 
the formation of their plans, and each member contributes accordine 
to bis station. Thej include persons of every dialect, and are dispersed 
through every province of italy ; nobles fraternize with tradesmen, 
townsmen with peasants, and treat each other as if they were ali mem- 
bers of one loving family. They are subtle and crafty, full of feinta 
and disguises, quick ana daring, patient and Constant. The eye of 
justice does not deter them ; the imprisonment of their brother does 
not discourage them ; they increase and multiply in the face of the 
chains and the axe, which are prepared for their treason ; they rush 
undauntedly into the most dangerous enterprises ; lavish in their con- 
tributions to the general treasury, they involve themselves in debt, 
impoverish their children, and consume their estates. Put down in 
one province they spring up in another ; patient in exile and honeful 
in prisons and dungeons ; even with their heads laid upon the block, 
they mock at the executioner, and turning their treacherous eyes upon 
their fellow conspirators they stimulate them to revenge. 

Let not Italy be deceived ; lei it not suppose that peace is restor 
At this moment their fury and ferocity are greater than ever ; at 
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rery moment they meet ia email nnmbers, to discuss and iorm new 
designa in the most obscare comers of the city. Thej eommunioate 
their Information, they encourage their dupes, they excite the luke- 
worm, they inipire the timid, they reetrain the rash ; and erer hearing 
in mind the objects they have in Tiew, th^ snatch erery opportnnity, 
and watch the errore of goyemmente. Dissimulation and hypoerisy 
introduce them into the confidenee of princes, make known to them 
the secreta of cahinets, the dissensions among ministers, and the mys- 
teries of the poHoe ; they find their way into the ranks of the army, 
the vessels or the navy, and the heart of every fortrese. They know 
eyerythine, they profit by everythin^ ; eyery weapon is lawfol in their 
banda. £i the aay they are ali actiyity, in the night, ali watofafnl- 
ness ; among them fatigne is unknown. 

Snob taot and iogennitj are worthy of a better canse; and if 
patriotio and sincere Italiana do not exert a similar actiyity and 
yigilance for the attainment of good, Italy will eyer be the prey of 
the factiona, and instead of recoyering ita ancient glory, it will sink 
into the abyaa of deatraction. 

I haye been led to thia digreaaion from. witneasing the festiyala in 
honour of Pina IX. in Home, and haye been forced to lament the 
blindneaa of thoae who, in tb«ir aimplioity, cloaed their eyes to the 
employment of the consmrators on thoae occaaiona. For while thoae 
good people atood on the Monto Gayallo, looking in ecstaay at the 
Pope aa he carne out on the baloony, and prostrating themaelyea and 
atnking their breaata, made the aign of the erosa aa they receiyed the 
papal benediction, the traitors were langhing in their aleeyea, while 
with their pioua geaturea they anrpaaaed eyen the notable Fra Cipolla 
at Gertaldo. 

One day aa Bartolo waa retnming from the Quirinal, he joined a 
yonng ailk-mantled monaignore. 

" Oh ! " ezdaimed he, " Don Achille mio, what a touching sight ! 
Did you aee Sienzi, Sterbini, Gaietti, how deyoutly they crosaed 
themaelyea P " 

" What would 3^ott haye P " retnrned the foppiah little monaignore ; 
'' it ia a mhracle ; it ia the trinmph of religion ! *' 

" Yes, and the feaat of the deyil ! " exclaimed an old keeper of the 
palace, who waa paaaing at the time. 

" Those old fellows," said they to eaoh other, frowning, with their 
ruby-coloured hoae and their purple donbleta, " are like the owls in 
the mina of Caracalla'a batha ; the orighter the ann the more it offenda 
their eyea." 

" It is anch prieats aa yon, who by yonr negligence disgrace your 
character, that are the owls,*' mnttered the old man, " and the day will 
come when the bata will not haye holea enough to bidè yon from the 
taloDS of theae yulturea, that can be aatiated only with the flesh of 
prieata ! Alaa ! " And chafing and fuming he continned hia way np 
to the Quirinal. 

" Like a deluge they orowd np bere for the Pope'a bleaaing, and if 
he keepa them waiting a minnte or two, they bawl ont their ' acci- 
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dente/ and are for brin^ng him by force. Benedictions from the 
balcony, and then maledictions on Pope Gregory, signs of the cross, 
and the next moment, ' Death to the Cardinals ! ' It will drive me 
znad ! Instead of blessings from the balcony, I would give them a 
blessing from the tower of the Swiss, with two cannons loaded with 
grape." 

" Softly, Signor Pacifico. Grape ! Atnong whom would you fire 
your grape P" asked the Dean of a Cardinal, who was coming out of 
the palace. " Ha ! yoar grape, I suppose, would be the pipeclay 
comnts used in the Corso in tue time of the Caraival ! What is the 
matter, what has thus raised your indi^ationP" 

" I am enraged at those hypooritical blessing-hunters. If the 
padrone only knew them, oh, glory to St. Peter ! he would màke them 
keep a respectful distance." 

" Do you sunpose, Master Pacifico, that the Pope does not know 
them P Depend upon it, he reads their very hearts. One day the 
cardinal, m^ patron, had at bis table an aged monsignore, one of those 
who lived m the time of Pope Leo. The old man wsa lamenting the 
frequent disturbanoe offered oy these people to the Pope, when the 
cardinal, seeing that the footman was not preseat, and that I myself 
was busily engagéd in arranging the piate upon the sideboard, 
addressed the old man, saying : — 

" Monsignore do not distress yourself ; the Pope has often told me 
that he has excellent reasons for such patemal goremment. More- 
over, if on the one hand such bounty should move their oonscienoes to 
a repentance of their misdeeds, and should lead them to maintoin tran- 
quillity in future, the Pope would bave accomplished at a cheap rate 
the pacification of bis own states and of ali Italy ; if, on the other, 
abusing such clemenc^r, they should obstinately persevero in their 
treasonable course against' legitimate authority, and, in their revolt 
against God and bis Church, heap buming coals upon their heads, 
Italy, Europe, and the whole universe will be e(Mivinoed of the 
manifest stuDbomness of these impious men, and of the sordid baseness 
which governed their entire generation ; every honest man will seek 
to exterminate them from the earth which they c<mtaminate and set in 
flames with their rebellions." 

" I quite agree with ali that," was Paoifico*B reply to this just and 
naturai reasoning; "and I sincerely hope," he continued, "it may 
tum out exactly as your cardinal predicts ; but, mind me, if the second 
part should come to pass, these fiendish rebels, whether they heap 
coals of fire on their heads or not, will take good care to put the 
treasures of the Church into their own pockets ; and upon us poor 
fellows they will bring unutterable terror and misery," 
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CHAPTEE V. 

THE INSTALLàTION OF THB LATBBAN. 

Thb Pope had retarned from his autamnal vacation among the hìUs 
of Albano and Frascati, and in the midst of joy, festivity, and triomphs» 
November set in, bringing with it from the north a crowd of strang^ers, 
who were impatientiy awaitingr the installation of Pope Pina IX. in 
the basilica of the Jjateran. The Pope's master of ceremonies, Mon- 
si|;nor de Ligny, had made every preparation for this solemnity, and 
the Pope wished to restore the ancient procession on horseback, which, 
after the fall of Clement XIY. from bis borse, had grown into disnse, 
and ordered the court to ride in adrance of his carriage. 

A sqnadron of mounted dragoons opened this magnificent procession. 
Their nigh bearskin capa were surmounted with white and ^ellow 
plnmes, beneath which were suspended corda and tassels of brilliant 
white ; they wore bnckskin gloves turned high oTer their wrists, and 
high boots ; their saddle-cloths were of brown sheepskin. At a short 
distance followed the Swiss trumpeters in their steel breastplates, their 
coat-of-arms embroidered with ornamentai foliage and party-coìoured 
strips of doth, their trumpets carrying flags of white brocade with 
gola fringe, and the device of the keys and triple crown worked in the 
centre. 

Then carne the honorary chamberlaìns, dressed in the Italian fashion 
and fiat capa of the sixteenth century, mounted on splendid horses 
with richly-omamented trappings. Their rich mantles were of black 
velvet with slit sleeyes, pufied out at the shoulders with satin. Eound 
their necks they wore gold chains supporting the palatine cross. Their 
capa, al so of black yelvet, were adomed with delicate black plumes 
hanging gracefuUy on the left. 

The eoclesiastical chamberlains followed, in large purple cloaks, with 
hoods lined with rose-ccloured silk on their heads, and the ampie folds 
of their cloaks covering their horses. 

After these followed the colleges of prelates in their large purple 
mantles, attended by their clerks, who wore green hats tied in front 
with long cords and tassels. The saddles and saddle-cloths of those 
monsignori, consisted of velvet of the colour of the amaranth, and the 
trappings were of scarlet, and fastened with gold buckles. 

Next in order were the chaplains, ecclesiastics, and other personages 
of the papal household, in purple gowns, each bishop and prelate 
attended by two grooms. Last rode Monsignore Sacrista, mounted on 
a white mule and hearing a processionai cross. 

The Pope*s carriage, drawn by si^c horses, with riders in ruby- 
coloured cloaks, was of such richness of design and execution, in 
relief, and of such splendid brilliancy, that it seemed a mass of solid 



THB IN8TALLATI0K OV THX LÀTXBAV. 29 

gold moying throagh the streets of Bome. The Swìbs marched on 
either side of the carriage» a part on horsebaok and a part on foot, with 
morions or steel capa on their heads, steel breastplates delìcately 
relieved and inlaid with gold, and coats-of-arms embroidered with 
devices. 

After these carne the papal carriages, some with six and others with 
four horses, foUowed by the carriages of the cardinals, with rich and 
magnificent liveries. The Eoman Senate closcd the trinmphid march, 
preceded by a band of trumpeters on horseback ; after these foUowed 
the standard-bearers, with tne standards, on which were the ancient 
S. P. Q. K. in lettera of gold.* The mace-bearers marohed on foot at 
the heads of the horses. In the front carrìage was the " Senator," in 
magnificent robes of cloth of gold ; and in the others the " Conser- 
vatori/' in black yelvet. The pages of the Capitol walked on foot at 
the sides of their carriages, in yellow liveries and short crimson 
mantles, the seams of which were corered with lace embroidered with 
the arms of the Senate. 

The whole of Home had flocked on that day to see the Pope on his 
passage from the bill of the Qairinal to the Lateran Basilica. Pius IX., 
m rocbet, cassock, and stole, saw on ali sides thousands of hands raised 
to applaud ; he heard thousands of Toices shouting his praises, and saw 
himself surronnded by thousands whose radiant smiles bespoke the joy 
that overilowed their hearts. He answered these demonstrations of 
the love of his people with paternal and celestial smiles, and invoked 
upon them, as he passed, the blessing of God. 

Alisa, from a window opposite St. Sylvester, watched the procession 
as it moved from the Qairinal, extending from the fountain of the 
Horses of Phidias as far as the Villa Aldobrandini ; but as soon as the 
Pope had passed, eager to obtain another view of him, she was so 
iirgcnt that she prevailed upon ber father to take ber to the piazza of 
the Forum of Trajan, to the house of one of ber friends. In spite, 
however, of their efforts they were too late to turn the front of the 
advanced guard of dragoons which was pressing back the crowd ; and 
Bartolo, greatly annoyèd, retired with his daughter as near the wall as 
possible while they passed. The horses took up the greater part of 
the breadth of the Street, and the people were so crushed together 
that mothers were compelled to hoìd up their children above their 
heads to save them, when a white handkerchief fell from the band of a 
lady who stood upon a balcony above. This frightened one of the 
horses of the dragoons ; he reared and bounded aside, and in another 
moment Alisa would bave been crushed beneath his hoofs. She gave 
a cry of terror, and in an instant a young man threw himself under 
the borse, and snatching ber up, pressed rapidly with ber through the 
crowd, and after placing ber in safety under the arch of a doorway, 
disappeared. 

The borse, however, in his plunging, had struck him upon the left 

* S. P. Q. R. Senatus Popidus Que Romamis. The Senate and People of 
Itome. (Tb.) 
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•hottlderi and he hastoned in tke most acute pain to regain liis dwelU 
ing. He had reaohed the corner of the Street whìoh leads to the 
Saati Apostoli, when, oreroome with agony, he fell to the ground. 
Two persons from the crowd convejed him to the house of a physician, 
who at first thought that the pressure of the crowd was the sole cause 
of his Buffering. He soon discorered, from the difficulty of his breath- 
ing, that he was seriously injured ; his coat was removea with difficulty, 
as his shoulder was already ezceedingly swollen ; but by yarious appli- 
cations, he was somewhat relieved. The bystanders observed, sus- 
pended from his neck, as they opened his vest, a miniature richly set 
m gold, and on ezamining it, a priest who was present told the doctor 
that it was the portrait of the daughter of Bartolo Gapegli. On the 
back were written in blood the words, *^ Without hope. ' The first 
subject of anxiety of the youth, on being restored to animation, ap- 
peared to be this portrait, which he hurriedly replaced out of sight, and 
giying his name, '' Aser," directed them to remove him to his place of 
residence in the Via delle Vite. 



CHAPTEE VI. 

■ ASXB. 

Weilb every order in Eome seemed absorbed in these festivities, 
there were not wanting men of sagacity and judgment, who perceived 
certain signs that gave them considerable disquietude for the future. 
Cicernacchio redoubled his activity in leading astray the people, and in 
exciting them to excessive indulgence of their passions. He multipiied 
himself by means of his subordinates, whom he had collected from the 
worst deus of the city. The idle and dissolute, who are always ready 
to snatch at every method of lÌTÌng without labour and fatigue, ran 
about the city nredicting the arrivai of a new era, a new Queen, said 
they, who would restore the golden age : and the people hstened in 
stupid amazement. 

Bartolo, with his Utopian ideas, was in an ecstasy of delight at 
the sight of so mnch agitation, such ezaltation of spirita among the 
people of Bome. In the excess of his delight he exclaimed to his 
iriends, — 

" Look at the stirring activity of people ! See how they bave 
awakened from their long trance ! Believe me, the Boman people, 
emulating the virtues of their forefathers, shall yet arouse Italy from 
its long sleep, to magnanimous deeds. What are the broad states of 
Italy in comparison to the cantons of Switzerland P I do not speak of 
the smàller cantons of Uri, Schwitz, XJnterwidd, and Glarìs, but of the 
largest and most populous, — Lucerne, Lausanne, Argovia, and Berne, 
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which altogetker are not eqnal in extent to the lialf of Fiedmont, of 
Tascany, or Lombardy. x et united in a confederacy, they form the 
inTÌncible and noble Helvetia, wbich, with an undannted and sovereign 
countenance, ranks itself as the sister of the most powerful kingdoms 
and empires of Europe. Form an Italian leagne, elect the Pope ita 
president, and appoint Eome the seat of ita Diet, and the modem 
Kome from ita Capitol wiU yie with the ancient. Let each state in 
Italy maintain ita mdependence ; let it it be governed by ita own laws, 
ita own usages and cuatoma ; let it be bound solely oy the federai 
compact ; let it bave conformity of weights, measurea, apd coina, of 
tolla and cuatoma ; let each one maintain ita own anny, alwaya in 
readineaa to auccour ita neighboura ; and let the Dtet poaaeaa fall 
power to déclare peace or war, under the orders of ita atatutory 
councils, approved of by the aovereigna." 

" Pine caatlea in the air, theae," aaid the Abbate Palma, who was 
one day preaent among a number of frienda at one of theae apeeches ; 
" but the eatabliahment of conferationa had better be left to the 
monarcha of Italy. I cannot underatand how it is that in every cafPè, 
every droggist'a, aalt^ealer'a, and tobacconiat's ahop, ao many làiilented 
atateamen ahould auddenly have aprung up, ao many politiciana and 
diplomatiata, ali apouting eloquent apeeches on p»ublic afiaira of the 
graveat importance. I teli you, that during ali thia idle prato among 
the Itoman men and the Itoman women, who aeem ali at once tumed 
into Semproniaa, Gomeliaa, and Hortensiaai I have aeen a nmnber of 
morose and aavage facea, which I don't like at ali. In Decomber laat, 
on the anniveraary of St. John, which ia the Ghriatìan name of the 
Pope, and on that of Pina Y^ hie aaanmed name in the pontificate, the 
people marched about the city in uniforma, under bannera, each body 
of them headed by their corporala. From what quarter do they look 
for their support and that of their familiea, if they thus continually 
leave theùr buaineaa P Doea some aecret band pay them their wage» 
on thoae idle daya P Who supplica ali thia money P Where does it 
come from P 

*' My frienda, laat year the demonstrations made in honour of 
Pina li., were apontaneous,— they carne from the heart ; ali concurred, 
ali joined in the univeraal jubilee. But now thia aame people, who, on 
the leaat pretence, troop together in the day-time, are aeen alao in the 
night running from tavem to tayern, ahoutìng and yelling and ainging 
certain yile and impioos aonga, which, you need not be told, were not 
taught them by the Collaroni of the Carayita.*' We begin to hear 
erica of parties, of cabala, and conyentiona, and eapecially the partiaan 
nicknamea of ' the blacka ' and * the whitea,' ' proffreaaioniata ' and 
' retrograderà,' ' muataehea ' and /pigtaila,' ' liberala and ' papaliata,^ 
* enlightened ' and ' Jesuitiata.* What has the confederation of Italy 
to do with ali this clashing of Guelphs aad Ghibellines P In Somagna 

* An oratory held open at mgbts in Rome, the brotherhood of whioh, called the 
Collaroni, move throiigh the atraets, singing, in piooessioD, to invite the &ithful to 
go and hear the disoeuree of the missionary. 
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ae:ain, there are mid-day assasBinations in the streeU, and even in 
the open market-places, of men of acknowledged excellence ; and the 
murderers are surrounded by a mob of accomplices who studiously 
screen them from justice. Signor Bartolo, let me bear you nnravel 
tbis eni^rma ; pray enligbten me also respecting the reports against the 
eardinals, wbicb bave bronght upon them the public hatred, by spread- 
ing against them every kind of base aspersion. Why are they pro- 
claimed the enemies of the Pope, friends of darkness, and the parri- 
cides of their country P What sort of liberty do you cali that, which 
forbids a citizen to please himself even in the arrangement of bis hair ? 
which preTents him from showing himself in the daylight unless with 
a beard and whiskers P which prescribes the shape of bis mustaches, 
and decrees that bis beard shall be pointed, or rounded, or square, 
according to the caprice of the champions of the Caffè Nuovo : and if 
some poor snuff-taker finds mustaches uncomfortable and gets them 
shaved off, he is ridiculed and cut by bis acquaintances. I expect 
nothing less, than that nezt we clergymen should bave to wear majestic 
beards like Bembo, Sadoleto, or Monsignor della Casa. I suppose 
that our three-comered hat will also fall under the popular ban, and we 
shall bave to pnt on some new-fangled affair in its place. l'U teli you 
what, it is my opinion, that we shall finish with the ' red cap of the 
reign of terror.* " 

On the departure of the good Palma there arose among the company 
overy expression of violent disapprovai and contempt. He was an 
enemy to enlightenment, a *' retrograder," a calumniator of the Boman 
people. " Our clergy," say they, ** are behind the age ; they cannot 
keep pace with the progress of modem civilization. Canon law, the 
Decretals, and the Council of Trent, embrace the whole of their 
requirements. As for the affairs of this world, they, especially the 
aged, are in utter darkness." 

The spring of 1847 was advancing with renovating steps, scattering 
its flowers over the lovely hills of Latium, and pervading every place 
with delightful fragrance. The noble Eoman villas had unfolded the 
splendours of their verdure, the beautiful serenity of their lakes, the 
gaiety of their meadows, and the magnificence of their gardens. To- 
wards evening, Pincio and the Villa Borghese were open to the crowds 
of noble foreigners and Bomans ; the Villa Panfili, the Villa Albani, 
the Villa Patrizi, and others, were frequented by parties of pleasure, 
composed of the citizens, who in some pleasant retreat, on the banks of 
the lakes, or on the borders of the flower-beds, seated themselves in 
circles and enjoyed a frugai feast. The seasoning of the conversation 
at these rural entertainments was invariably politics ; the praises of 
Pius IX., the hopes of Italy, the means, arts, and plans by which the 
resnrrection of their country could be effected with the least danger. 

As the assemblies were partial in their nature they did not fnlly 
answer the designs of the more impatient, who had their own objects 
in view : it was resolved that public banquets should be held, at which 
every class of people should meet on a footing of equality. This idea 
was immediately acted upon. Ciceruacchio, Sterbini, and Masi were 



without delay set in motion, and from the month of May, the mral 
festivities, the monster " picnics," and the public dinners in the villas 
round Eome, riyalled the royal feast of Assuerus, wJùch lasted, in the 
gardens of his palace, one hundred and eighty days without inter- 
znission. One day Doctor Sterbini, who was Bartolo's family physioian 
and on terms of intimaoy with him, called to see him. 

" You see," said the doctor, " how ali !Bome is in joyful commotion, 
what animation there is amon^ the people, and that the timo of our 
ransom is at hand; these festivities may be compared to the public 
dinners of ancient Sparta, from which the Spartan youth arose with 
souls inflamed with the love of their country, with ennobied yiews, and 
renewed courage for the magnanimous enterprises of war. Thia is per- 
fectly clear to you, who never absent yourself from any of our enter- 
tainments, and who bave so generously contributed to the supply of 
wine and bread and cheese for the Eoman people. The popular com- 
mission does not ask you for money on the present occasion, but that 
you would, on next Monday, throw open to the people your splendid 
yineyard near Ponte Molle, for a grand banquet, which it proposes to 
offer to its friends. You will not need to put yourself to any ezpense ; 
everything is in order ; the tents, tables, and utensils ; wines, fowls, 
Yegetables, and meats ; ali are prepared, and we shall bave waiters and 
carvers in abundance/' 

Bartolo answered, that he accepted as a yery great favour the 
opportunity of giving so small a proof of his deyotìon to Italy and 
iLome. 

** Good," replied Sterbini, " the matter is settled. Pray keep your 
seat, don't let me disturb you : you rich gentry haye always plenty on 
your hands. I am going in to see the Signora Polissena, who has been 
troubled with headache. Sit stili, I pray ; with friends there is no 
need of ceremony." And leaying Bartolo, he went to Polissena, dosed 
the door carefuUy, and looked round before he spoke. 

" Well, you see we are not satisfied with the usuai mode of pro- 
Pession on foot, we are flying with outstretched wings. Eyerything 
18 in our fayour. The impatience of our brethren in Switzerland can 
scarcely be restrained ; those holy water dupes and the pilgrims to 
the Madonna of Einsiedeln will soon get their thick skulls broken. 
At Vienna ali is ready to spring the mine ; nothing more is needed 
but to apply the match. Germany is prepared ; Franco will blow up 
Louis Philippe, with his Macchiavel in his hand ; Piedmont, Tuscany, 
and the whole of Italy, are like a pond surrounded with an imperyious 
net» and not a fish of them ali can escape. England scatterà its baits, 
which are eagerly swallowed ; the Jews of Italy, Germany, Poland, 
Bohemia, and Hungary, will lend their aid in yarious ways. They are 
our treasurers and our printers ; they supplj; us with books and every 
kind of prints ; and what is infìnitely more important, they haye men 
of eyery condition, old and young, trayelling, apparenti;^, for purposes 
of trade, who render us, witn peifect safety, the most faithful services. 
They pry into eyery corner, and through eyery keyhole ; they thrust 
themselves eyery wh ere ; in a word, they are our electric telegraph." 

D 
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''Whuil iiò rott iniit to JeirtI" exdniiMd Folitieiim; "to die 
nftriM, Itfnomnti o^etoOi, eowMrdljr Jew*, who, for ivo qnaftlnaì» 

wrytil/l mitilo JtMiMf" 

" Kstt/iUy I Afi4 it in neither iiMfnantnity, nor graeronfcf, nor 
nmtrf^Nyi whi/9h >»>n^ them to vf ; it if the maànesB of Jadu. The 
rt$nurm'.iUtn of Korope wonld craciff and bnry agàn the Nazarene, 
Miti HtìT i\\\n ibmr woiild ffire the laat drop of blood. Yon meaaare the 
nMrMnmit^nn ffWi br tnote of oor own deapicable Ghetti in Ital^. 
Vott i\»M\ftt y(mf%m\ they are liberal, enlightened and rich; th^ 
W*fKn\ ih« unfrm'Nitief f thej more in the highest eireles; they hsre 
firMyr/ihAfii r#tiwfllii in orery port j they are mized np in the affaire of 
^^f ^orwnment j in iHort, they are exelnded only ftom the moat 
Infln'miil»! y\ìnm in the palaoet of kingt. Be of good heart, Polisaeiuu 
Vmt wlll Mm ««e otir fnends from Leghom. We are now waiting for 
M fpff mwmhur» of the 'Logion of Death' from Bomapa, some half 
rtcmurt (JttlabrianB, ih© 'Lion of Ancona/ the 'Leopard of Bieti,' the 
' Uffkfum oì Pm»uffi».' and the ' Detperate Soni/ of Viterbo ;—thoae 
ftnir ttlaim «rw wortn a thouiand. Fear nothing, PoKasena, trae 
<liifi((1il/W of Italy ! llow hare yon got on with Alisa P I wonld bare 
yoil io \v>%yp nf)ihlnff undone. 8he ii rich and beantiful, and ftill 
«f «pirli I «Im mtwfc he a good Italian. We need ladies, they bare 
m itidtiH'y of nrU to brlng over their lovers, thehr hasbands, aad 
ihi«lf NmmV' 

" Whtti' wotiM you bare, Storbini mio F" answered Polissena, smiliag. 
" *V\\Ptt\ in liiiln to liopo from Alila ; she remains, in spite of ali my 
aitmnptfii di^roui to tho Bleiied Virgin, and proof against every attack. 
I bare plaaed in ber banda books sueh as yon approve of, the 
• Jonmaln of Yoimg Svfitaerland/ the 'Wandering Jew,' the 'Ee- 
llglofl of tbfl Futuro,* by Fuerbach, the 'Poems of G^eorge Herwegh/ 
thd (lisooumei of Weitling and of Marr. I bave gained little more 
iìmn io (lorrupt lier heart someirhat, and inspire ber with a love for the 
anraiiAments with whiob our party bas inundated Bome. On the 
onoAiion of tho installation of the Pope in the Lateran, she narrowlj 
eioaped boing omibed by a borse, and was only saved by the inter- 
position of a younv man, wbo received a serious injury on the sboolder. 
On being oarriea iniensible into the house oÌ an apotheoary, a 
miniature wai found upon bim whiob was recognized to be the 

Krtrait ot Alisa. He is some foreigner of the name of Aser ; Alisa 
owi tbii, and since tbii ocourrence she seeks solitude, she is absent 
and thoughtful, and bai loit ali tasto for amusement. I believe this 
foreigner is desperately in love with ber ; he follows ber eyerywbere : 
at the theatre ne waits at the door ; then takes a box whicb looks 
down npon ours, and from bebind the curtains be never takes bis eyes 
off ber. At the benedictions of the Pope, be is always dose by in the 
orowd ; at the sbows in the Corso, be stations bimself opposite the 
baloony of Alisa, always alone and silent. He is bandsome, has a 
high forehead and piercing eyes ; dresses in the Italian fashion, and 
wears in bis hat a black piume somewbat inclining to the the right. Do 
yott know bim P *\ 
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" Tliis Aser, my dear Polissena, is a mystery even to us ; bui the 
determined soal and the resolute hearing which he has displayed in 
our afifairs in Italy and Home, by no means partake of the same cha* 
racter of obscurity. There is not another youth of such intrepidity as 
he ; none who bave adopted oar cause, are more deeply en^aged in ali 
our practices and secret plana ; he is a captain and duke in the 
* Sacred Cohort.' He raises our boldest and most efficient levies ; he 
is vigilant and active both in public and private. His recruits are idle 
or fraudulent young debauchees and malefactors, worthless fellows 
and apendthrifts, who bave abandoned their wiyes and families and 
sqnandered their property, who are loaded with debt, or who bave 
pawned everythin^, but the honour of their wives and daughters. 
Those dregs of society we need for a thoasand purposea ; they are our 
*food for powder,' our breastwork in time of oanger, into which they 
mah headlong, ana whether they oonquer or perish, thejr are stili but 
a vile filavish throng, fìt only to reoeiye tne blows intended for 
ourselres, and whose blood may flow the streets in torrents without 
exciting compunction. Aser, in these respects, is invaluable; and 
aiready the members, whom he has enlisted in Some, overreach the 
saspicions of Nardoni or the fears of the oardinals. Who this Aser is 
no one knows ; he wraps himself in an impenetrable disguise. He ìb 
generalljp' supposed to oe a naturai son of some great prince in the 
north ; it is, however certain that he carne to Bome with a pasaport 
from Hamburg, that he brought letters of introduction from the first 
bankers of the Hanseatio towns, that he was recommended to several 
consnls, and that he was always in the company of Lord Minto; 
but he avoids the minister of Eussia, and more than any other the 
ambassador of Austria. He scatterà money with a profuse band, and 
ÌB stili always well supplied ; his house is fumished iike a nobleman's ; 
he is a.generona patron of ali the artista, particularly the Prusaians, 
HanoTerìans, Swedes, Danes, and Norwegians ; he apeaks seyeral 
languages with fluency, especially French, English, and Italian, and 
pronounces the latter with a softness and delicacy unknown in a 
German. He plays on the harp and on the piano, sings well, paints 
hke a master, and rides with inimitable graoe." 

" He eertainly is," interposed Polissena, " a jovlììl of great coarage, 
and it is positively a crime not to know his origin." 

" Of what advantage would it be to know it r " said Sterbini ; " if we 
desired it, our police would not be long in diacovering it, and we 
shonld soon be informed of his father, mother, and parentage, four 
genenitions back. But that which to us is of real importanoe — ^he is 
our friend and ally. He is a friend of Mazzini, Eufini, and Eotales ; he 
keeps up an unbroken oorrespondencewith SeharpffiBreidenstein, Barth, 
and Stomeyer, the leaders, as you know, of Young Germany. I need not 
mention the Swiss, or that he is well acquainted with ali the regene- 
ratcnra of Lausanne, Berne, G«neva, Zurich, and the oiher cantone. In 
short, he is for uà a real jewel. Polissena, keep up vour courage, and 
exert your whole strength to raise up tìiis degraded Italy from its 
debasement." With these words Sterbini retired. 

D 2 



36 THX JSW OF TEBOKA. 



CHAPTEE VII. 

THX RVBAJa BANQVXT. 

Babtolo now buaied himself in embellishìng bis Tinejard for tbe 
banquet ; be set bis men to work in every pari— on tbe walks, tbe 
patbs, tbe flower-pots and sbrubberies, tbe lountains and seats, every- 
tbing was renew^ and beantified. Tbe casino was delivered up to 
painters, cabinet-makers, and upbolsterers ; evei^rtbing underwent 
tborongb repairs. Tbe meadows belovr were alive witb tradesmen and 
artisans, wbo seemed to bare brougbt witb tbem tbe staffs, tbe damasks, 
tapestries, and curtains of balf tbe Gbetto. In tbe middle was planted 
an immense Persian tent striped witb wbite and jellow. Over the 
tables in tbe interior were suspended innumerable magnificent cban- 
deliers, wbicb in tbe eyening would illaminate tbe entire space witb the 
brigbtness of midday ; festoons and garlands were tasteftdly mingled 
witb tbe curtains and entwined abont tbe mirrors, wbicb bung round 
tbe sides and supported tbree-brancbed cbandeliers, tbe ligbt of wbich 
tbey vividly reflected. In tbe middle of the tent was raised, to serve as 
a buffet or sideboard, a large pyramid of steps, terminatine in a grand 
tropby composed of flags and warlike emblems. From tbe centre of 
tbis ascended tbe high jet of a perennial fountain, wbicb feU back in 
spray into a splendici antique cistern, from wbicb, by bidden passages, 
it escaped into tbe garden. Tbe bigbest steps were crowned witb 
bottles of cboice wines, on tbe middle steps were tbe ricbest prepara- 
tions of creams and confectionery, and on tbe lower steps were arranged 
tbe more substantial contributions to tbe banquet, witb pyramids of 
fruita and flowers of every season and climate, and finally, on tbe broad 
table round tbe base were arranged vases and disbcs of porcelain, and 
tbe stands and cases of tbe Silver piate. 

Sound tbis rural tempie were ranges of tables resembling tbe 
Pantheon of Agrippa, with coverà of tbe finest and whitest linen. 
Upon tbese were placed, at intervals, vases of flowers, tbe citron, tbe 
orange, tbe lemon, and olive trees. Tour long galleries bad been con- 
structed witbin tbe circle of the tent, forming platforms adorned wifch 
magnificent curtaius. Tbese were designcd for tbe use of tbe ladies, 
wbo, instead of sitting down at tbe great tables, were provided with 
beautiful marble stands, upon wbicb were arranged Silver baskets and 
disbes filled with fruits, sweetmeats, and flowers. Bartolo bad caused 
bouquets of flowers to be brougbt from bis Alban villa ; tbese were 
distnbuted in vases over tbe tables. From tbe gardens of the vineyard, 
and fìrom the villas of bis frìends, he bad coUected a great number of 
eartbem flower-pots, containing tbe ricbest native and exotic pianta ; 
moreoYer, every variety of trees and shrubbery were collected for the 
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occasioni These were arranged in tastefal linea and groups in different 
parta of the pavilion. • 

Oq the appointed day, Ciceruacchio and his satellites drew the 
people np in ranks and led them with songs and shouts through the 
]?orta del Popolo to Bartolo's vineyard. 

They were foUowed by long Hnes of carriages containing the artista 
of every nation; painters, sculptors, engrayers, carvers, workers in 
mosaìc, coral and carneo cntters, artista in bronze-work, pattem- 
makers, and even the workers and grinders of colours. Then carne 
bargesses, offioers, and magistrates, every description of merchants and 
tradesmen, men withont recognized occupation of every order, nobles, 
and patricians, and princes of every grado and dignity. Such a com- 
mingling of ali ranCs was never bcfore witnessed in the city. 
Cicernacchio was the golden link, the **Juniculu8 eharitatis,** which 
bonnd with ita chains of love every grade and position ; here he shook 
hands with a prince ; there he walked arm in arm with a duke, or he 
embraced a marquis or a count, or he playfully jested with a banker, 
or caresaingly curled the mouataehe of a colonel; and by way of 
meeting, he shook the jadges of Monte Citorio and presidents of the 
"Wards by the shoulders. The next moment, saluting with a blow of 
his heavy fist the shoulder of some porter of the Eipetta, or some 
carter of the Piazza del Oca, he woold utter some horrible corse : 
" Ho! shout, hurrah for Pius IX. Hurrah for Italyl" "Long live 
Misther Angelo, our Tribute o* th* People," replied a number of 
tinkers from the Regola. " Viva," repeated the costermongers of 
the Monti. 

A company of elegant young gentlemen had assnmed the task of 
receiving the ladies, and escorting them to the platforms erected for 
their especial use. These youths were dressed in the Italian fashion, 
in tnnics and trousers of black velvet, plumes in their hats, and a belt 
in which they wore daggers with cross-hilts. Aser on this occasion 
appeared more brìlliant and handsome than ever. His tunic was of 
the velvet of the celebrated manufactnre of Bracchetti di Ala in the 
Italian Tyrol. His belt was fastened by a gold buckle in the form of 
an escutcheon deeply engraved, and holding in the centro a magnificent 
emerald. The hilt of his dagger, instead of being in the form of a 
cross, like those of the other young men, was fashioned in the shape of 
a serpent entwined in triple spirai lolds, with its erect crest forming the 
guarà for the band ; the sheath was of glittering steel variegated with 
traoery of gold ; the point, likewise of gold, terminated in a ruby. His 
hat was adorned with a largo ostrich-feather ; round his neck he wore 
a gold chain of almond-shaped links, which sustained a medal repre- 
Henting, in relief, Italy crowned by genius, with the motto, ** Arise and 
Reign." His canary-coloured Grenoble gloves hung at his belt near 
his dagger ; and his wristbands contrasted their snowy whiteness with 
the black velvet sleeves over which they were turned. Pointed mous- 
taches, board à la Yandyke, his hair in the fashion of the Buondel- 
monti of Cimebue, made him a living representation of an ancient 
Italian. After conducting each lady to ber seat upon the platform, h** 
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again rapidly descended the staira and haatened out of the pavilion ; lie 
seemed thoughtful and absent, and often turned bis eyes towarda the 
gates of the vineyard. 

When Bartolo arrived with Alisa and Polissena, Aser was in. a 
moment al the carriage door, and offered his assistanee to Alisa ; as she 
descended from the carriage, she felt his hand tremble as if he were 
shaken by the agne. Polissena went in adyanee with a young man 
from Eimini, and Aser foUowed with Alisa, of whom he merely asked, 
if ber ride there had been agreeable. " Perfectly so," she answered ; 
" the distance is short, and this is one of the most beautiful days of 
this delightful season ! Oh, this festival will be most pleasant." As 
she saìd this they reached the ladies' platform. , 

The gentlemen were already seated at the tablès of the grand pavilion, 
and the military bands placed at the foot of the gdleries, and another, 
composed of the great masters, in the Botunda, played altemately, and 
enlivened the feast. The refìreshments were circulated among the 
ladies ; beautiful young girls, who waited upon them, moved rapidly 
to and fro with watchful actirity, and offered to each one the varied 
delicacies of the feast. In the mean time, Aser stood behind the seat 
of Alisa to see that the attendants did not pass ber by, and he himself 
would remove ber piate, and if any pistachio nuts or almonds remained 
upon it he stealthily took possession of them, happy to preserve some 
memorial of such a da^. While he was thus silently paying his atten- 
tions, a certain Gasemirsky accosted Aser with intentional insult. This 
man was a Pole of furious and ungovernable temper, constantly on the 
watch for every occasion of quarrelling, and who, notwithstanding 
frequent chastisements, stili indulged bis fractious disposition. 

" What are you doing bere P I wish to attend to this young lady 
myself." 

Aser turned upon him a look of burning contempt, and kept his 
place ; but Gasemìrsky proceeding to elbow him from it, Aser seized 
him by the arm with an iroh grasp, and dragged him rapidly out to the 
open green. There three other Poles carne to the assistanee of their 
countryman, with drawn daggers ; Aser had also drawn his dagger, 
and was warding off their blows in silence, when severa! Bomagnuoli 
and Siciliana threw themselves between and separated them. Case- 
miraky cried with impotent rtfge : " I expect you to-morrow with 
pistola." 

Elsewhere every one was delighted with the perfection of the 
arrangements of this great banquet. The foreigners pay their com- 
pliments to the Eoman magnificence, wbich manifesta itself on every 
occasion. But this festival was looked upon by a majority of the 
spectators, simply as a demonstration of public happiness under the 
auspicious government of Pius IX. ; but it was clearly manifesfc to 
those who did not walk with their eyes shut, that it was designed by 
the revoltttionists as the first movement of the conspiracy agaìnst the 
most paternal of princes, and the most mild and generons of popes. 
From time to time, while the wìne circulated, silence was proclaimed 
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by the heralds, and ihe Tiberine barda intoned from aa elevated plat- 
form the hymn of Italv. The poeta Guerrini, Gherardi, Steroini, 
Meucci and Tomasaoni» boldlj proclaimed in everj apeciea of metrical 
composition the future triumphs of Eome. The Eoman people were 
the aons of heroea ; Bome had been the miatreaa of the universe ; the 
Capitol was the rock of liberty, whence the eagle of Quirinus had taken 
ita flight to civilize the world ; it was the rock to which the triumphal 
«ara of their forefathers had tended with eo much applaude. " Ariae» 
people of Eome, arise ; burst your bonds and reign." " Ye are the 
«overeign people ; ye gaye the Yatican to the Popes, but the Capitol 
must stili he your own." The ancient namea of Mucina Scaevola» 
Oodes, and the Horatii, were invoked to inspirit the xuen, while the 
ladies in ^eir tum were exhorted to emulate the hatred of tyranny 
diaplayed by Clelia and her oompanions. 

At the end of eyery recitation, Ciceruacchio aeattered hia heralds 
through the galleries, to excite the people to shouts of ''Eonae for 
«Ter ! Italy for ever ! " And to blind the well-intentioned to their evil 
designa, he apread a report in Bome on the foUowing day, that a man 
from Leghorn had unfolded a revolutionary tri-colour, and that the 
people were ready to tear him to pieces, with cries of» " Down with 
those colours ; white and y ellow for us ; woe to them that touch them ! 
XiODg live Pius IX. I "' 

These poetical efifusions were printed and dispersed throngh the city. 
One admired them as noble conceptions, while another pronounced 
them sheer theatrioal ranting and the ravings of lunacy. ''Yery 
likely ! " said they ; " show us your Codes and ScsBvolas nowadays ! 
They bave exchanged the Aventino for Monte Testaccio,* and in ita 
wine-caves they find it more interesting to handle botUes than bum- 
ing coals. Pshaw! Old Meo Patacca sang better in the piazza 
Barberina, and at the crosaways of the Suburra." 

But men of judgment, the sterling and virtuous Bomans began to 
look around in alarm. " If matterà proceed at this rate, the Pope 
hftd better at once take ahelter in San Giovanni, as ita arch-priest. 
These strangers who are crowding into Bome like flocks of rooks, make 
a croaking and din that is perfectly deafening." They saw gathering 
over Bome dense and dark clouds, which foretold the approach of a 
terrific storm. « " Already," said the more clear-sighted, ** we bave seen 
the lightning's flash, and we bear the distant muttering of thunder." 

On the other band, the ladies who on the preceding day were on 
the platforms in the pavilion, had held a grand parley that evening at 
the theatre, on the subject of the occurrence which they had witnessed 
behind Alisa. Although Alisa herself had scarcely been aware of the 
short but angry altercation between the rivals, the envious young 
ladies and jealous mothers had not missed a single movement : — " So 

* The Monte Testacelo is a high mound or hill, composed of the nibbish from 
the ruins of Ancient Rome. Inside there are wine vamts, to which the common 
people resort in the month of October to drink and amuse themselyes. 
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youD^," eaid one to another ; " and alreadj so artful. Already alie is 
inixed up with adventarers. Ah ! the sillj coquette ! how delighte^ 
she was to haye so handsome an admirer at her hack ! And jet what 
an air of innocence and simplicity ! " 

" She ìb even youn^er than my Virginia," said another, " and abread^ 
she is pnffed np with her eighty thousand pounds. They say thafc 
young man with a diamond clasp is a Swedish duke ; at any rate» 
he has a fierceness in his eyes, that carries fear wherever he fixes 
them." 

" If Lady Flavia were living," remarked a third, " we shonld have 
none of these scandals. It is truly astonishing ! A young girl, just 
loosed frOm the conrent, running to every festival ; dressing with such 
elegance, and frequenting •very society ! Again, that lady companion, 
or tutoress, or female mentor, or whatever yon may cali her, is not the 
one for me. She affects reserve, hut I understand the malice of those 
hawks, which force themselves into dovecots ; they are more cunning 
than magpies. Was she erer seen at church P When Alisa goes to 
Father Ventura she always has a headache, and sends a waiting-maid 
to accompany her, or Signor Bartolo takes her himself. Ab for Alisa 
— why, at least, she is the daughter of an excellent mother. Enough ! 
"may she have much joy with her Swede. Who knows what difficulty 
he wiU have yet with that Pole with whom he quarrelled yesterday P ** 

Casemirsky, enraged against Aser, was not satisfied with the verbal 
defiance on the green ; but he sent him a note at the theatre, chal- 
lenging him to a meeting at noon on the foUowing day, among the old 
ruins behind Santo Stephano. Aser had, for seconds, a friend from 
Palermo, and another from Leghorn. Casemirsky was accompanìed 
by a Hungarian and a Persian. They left their carriages on the green 
of the Navicella, and chose a level space at the foot of Monte Celiov 
where the seconds loaded the pistols, and the combatants made their 
preparations. But Polissena, who had received intimation of the duel, 
sent in great baste two Eomagnuolì, to beseech them not to throw 
away their lives at a moment of such vital importance to their country j 
to reserve their ardour and daring for their enemies, and for the 
deliverance of Italy from its chains, since for that alone both had 
abandoned their native soil, and devoted themselves to its cause ; but 
let them remember their oaths, and consider, whichever should fall, 
would he one champion the less in the ranks of the brave. 

Aser coolly answered, "I have already devoted mylife to Italy; 
teli the generous lady who sent you, that I forgive Casemirsky, not- 
withstanding his insult and defiance ; but my blood is of some account, 
and if he be resolved to fight, and I fall, it shall cali down vengeance 
upon the enemy who uselessly sheds it on the Koman soil, instead of 
leaving it to flow on the plains of the Adige, or the Po." 

Casemirsky grew ferocious. " Tis fear that makes you thus play the 
hero. Fight, coward, and die ! " and approaching Aser, he wished to 
fight breast to breast ; but the seconds interposed: "No," said they, 
" it shall he according to our rules of duellmg,~at five paces." 

So saying, they bandaged the eyes of both.' The nrst shot fell to 
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the lot of Casemirsky. He fired, and the ball grazed Aser's tempie, ' 
carrying away a look of his hair. Theo, ìnstead of pointing hìs pistol 
at bis adversary, Aser raised his arm and fired in the air, with a cry of 
"Viva l'Italia!" 



CHAPTEE Vili. 

THB SECEET SOCIETIES. 

Whoeveb examines, with a discriminating eye, the condition of otur 
age, and having read the recent history of European nations, and having 
recalled to mind the events of which he has been an eye-witneas, and 
seeks to discover the cause of so many revolts in so short a pcriod, will 
clearly find, from their effects, that they bave one common origin, viz., 
secret societies, Although they exist as a common principle among 
nations of difierent race and country, the Constant effects which flow 
from them, prove them to be perpetually the same. Whoever enter- 
tains a different opinion, is either unacquainted with the present state 
of affairs in Europe, or he lives at home, seduded from society. 

The very soul of ali the unlooked-for and rapid changes in the states 
of Europe is the Pcmdemonium of the secret societies. This is the 
mysterious demiurgus^ of the orientai religions, which animates 
everything in the physical and in the moral world; which shows 
itseli in every form ; which warms ali life with its hidden fire ; which 
gives intelligences to the invisible spirits dispersed through the uni- 
verse. This ^w^reme protogoneusy the first cause of ali things, was the 
active and passive principle of the world, symbolized under the figure 
of the serpent by pre-eminence, which, among the Egyptians, was the 
lyià : and, among the Greeks, Apollo Fythoneus, 

The secret societies could not bave imagined b more appropriate 
emblem than this. The serpent glides noiselessly under the grass and 
beneath the flowers ; it winds its coils in secret into the innermost 
recesses of mouldering mins — into the crevìces of roeks and the holes 
of the earth ; it broods beneath foundations, under the roots of trees, 
and even under the aitar of God. It dwells in solitude, in the depths 
of wells and cistems, in the empty vaults of sepulchres, and in the 
most profound caverns. In its loneliness it meditates oamage, it accu- 
mulates venom, wets its fangs and sends forih threatening fire from its 
blood-red eyes. Issuing forth into the sunlight, it roUs forward in 
proud and menacing undulations, casts off its skin, unfolds the splen- 
dour of its new colours, and, with crest erect, it darts its forked tongue, 
and sends forth its horrible hissings. But if its silence strikes the heart 

* Demiurgu8(5i7iiAeot;p7Òc), the supreme magistrate in somefree states in Greeoe-. 
{Livy.) Here it holds its naturai signifìcation — a mechanic, artist, or builder ; one 
who construots. (Tb.) 
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with fear, the shriU* sound of its hissìng fills it with horror» and is tiie 
knell of death. 

But that property of the serpent which more especìally resesi bles 
the secret societies, is the fascination of its eye, — that motionless, 
piercing and searching eye of the serpent, which infuses horror into 
the object upon which it is fized, while the wretched creature is seized 
with a inysterious speli, and without thinking of flight, or unable to 
move, suffers itself to receive the blow of death. Thus the world holds 
in detestation those associations ; it dreads their horrible mystery» 
moums over their rayages, and yet lets itself sink paralyzed into their 
deadly embrace. These secret societies also hide their head like the 
adder, which coils and knots its folds round itself in such a manner» 
that its back and taU are only ofiered to the blows of its enemies. 
Though frequently discovered, and so often wounded and cut to pieoes, 
it revives again by degrees ; its head having been preserved, it coUects 
its folds, and, with renewed Tigoor and increaaed subtlety, it ooncocts 
yenom more mnrderous than eyer. 

Kings know it ; the ministers of eyery goyernment know it ; yet at 
eyery new ontbreak they raise their eyes in ast(»iishment and ask, 
** What now P Did you ever bear of such a thing ? Who would bave 
thought it P " But they haye scaroely recoyered from their first 
amazement, before they bear the thunder of fresh outbreaks, of the 
crumbling thrones, ana the ruin of eyery order, civil and religious. 

We bave seen these things in the short revolution of a few years. 
In 1830, in France, at a single blow, they overthrew the throne of 
8t. Louis. Charles X. was driyen into esile ; Louis Philippe d'Orleans 
usurped bis plaoe, supported by the few against the many. Spain, 
after quelling the oommotìons of 1820, was stili governed as a monarchy 
«mder Ferdinand VII., who, on bis deathbed, canoelled the Salic Law 
and assigned the crown to a female. Her brother, Carlos, had recourse 
to arms to yindicate bis daim ; wars, agitations, and changes withoiit 
end ensued. Don Miguel of Braganza reigned in tranquillity in 
Portagal. Pet«r, bis brother, Lord of Brazil, being expelled by the' 
Brazilians, sailed with a small axmament, more in the guise of a free- 
booter or pirate than of a warlike prince, landed at Oporto, met bis 
brother, who was at the head of the entire force of the kingdom, de- 
feated him and expelled him from the country. From 1831 Italy has 
despairingly struggled in the grasp of the conspirators ; it suatches up 
its arms and shouts Liberty , while it is trampled on and suffers eyery 
indignity. Austria appeases without extingnisning the rage of this con- 
flagration ; it bursts forth at Bologna, and then at Eimini, and is 
subdued only to break out again with increased yiolence. Switzer- 
land, which has remained longer undisturbed than any European 
nation, raging with oommotìons since 1830, has &ially exploded, and 
like the bursting of a shell, has mutilated, tom, and destroyed every- 
thing within its reach ; and while it consumes itself with its own fire, 
it inflames and consumes the countries that surround it. They whose 
positioQ made it aduty to foresee the conflagration which would foliow 
at the first gleamings of those furnaces, fed by the secret societies. 
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were Btnpified at the restilt. Then ikey ezclaimed, " Ah, the felons ! 
Ah, the aasassins ! Ah, the worst, deprared of men ! " Yet it ìs well 
known these men only follorr their naturai trade ; and they follow it 
with profonnd artfulneBs, and the utmost refinement of snbtlety. They 
deceire none bnt the inattentive, for they proclaim in a thousand ways 
tfaat they will have no Christ, no church, no kinffs, no governments ; . 
but that they will pursue their designa until they haye oyertorned the 
thrones of kings and the aitar of God, And when they have accom* 
pliahed their tmreats, we hear exclamations ! 

Eren after the triumph of Dmey and his partÌBans in the OTerthrow 
of the legìtimate gorernment of Lausanne, they stupidir continued to 
wonder ; after they had heard their yells of " Down with God ! Death 
to Christ ! Death to ali that pray ! Death to the Methodist pastora, 
to the Momiera, to the ministers of the iBeformed Church ! " At 
flchallens, the doors of the Frotestant deaconeases were burst open, 
their fumiture broken and reduced to fragments, ali that waa precious 
plundered, and the Bible was torn up and trampled under foot. The 
Ptoteatant ministers were hunted as Jesuits, and took refuge among 
the Catholios of the Yallese. The rabbie shouted through the streeta, 
** Death to the rich ! Death to ali that have domestica ! " Treiehler, 
Foumier, and Considerant, preached in Lausanne the Communiam of 
the Phalanx, whieh Proudhon himaelf pronounced "òesHal" and 
** tTifuTHous ; " such is ita ferocity and the horrible deformity of ita 
villany. Berne, in the Conatitution of July, 1846, threw down the 
impioua Neauhaus, to replace him with the impious and atill more 
inhnman Ochaenbein, who called to the theological ehair of Bearne the 
atheist Zeller of Tùbingen, whom even the journal of Berne styled, 
" Antiehrist descended in disguise into the uniTersitr of Berne, under 
the mask of the disciple of Strauss." The perfidy of the "Free 
Oorpa " haa beoome notorioua ; they war inoifferently againat the 
Oatnolic €hurch and against the Proteatant Confeaaion ; they threaten 
with alayery the Free Statea of the conaeryative cantona. After their 
recent examplea deyeloped under our own eyea, can we continue to 
wonder at the power, the direfal and treacheroua intentions of tàe 
aeeret aoeietiea P 

We had reached July the 17th, 1847, and Giceruaechio was at work 
on the Piazza del Popolo upon a great trophy for the annual comme- 
moration of the amneaty of the atate rebels. AH !Rome tumed ita eyea 
upon thia new featiyity, and had no other thought but to aurpaas in 
magnificence eyery other demonstration. Triumphal arches, gigantic 
atataes, magnificent galleries and platforms, ali were to conour in 
forming aa it were an immenae tempie of immortality. But while the 
people were flocking to theae public demonatrationa, Young Italy waa 
preparing in aecret other machinery to triumph over the liberty and 
happiness of Italy. According to the deeisions of Mazzini at the Con- 
vention- held in Paria on the 4th of March with the aocialist chiefs, 
Bome waa to be aecretly the head-quarters, and afterwarda the public 
workahopa of the conapiracy againat the ancient inatitutiona of the 
Italian Statea. Ko other capital afibrded the aame adrantagea and 
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indacements os Bome ; it was the centro of Cfaristianitj, the Bovereign 
Beat of Faith, the august residence of the Head of the Ohnrch, and the 
queen citr of the whole Christian family ; it would shake by ita 
example ali the states of Itaiy and nations of Europe. 

One by one the most ferocions and subtle of the conspirators of 
YoTinff Italy, Germany, Switzerland, and Poland had crossed the Alpe 
and dropped into Kome, under the orders of Mazzini, Euffini» 
Dybowsky and Zalesky, Marr and Weitling. Among them were the 
assassins of Emiliani and Lazzareschi at Ehodes, the murderers of the 
commissaries of the police and other officers of the govemment, in the 
piazza at Eavenna, and at the bridge of Faenza, under the colonnades 
of Bologna. There were desneradoes of Leghom, who for several 
years had been keeping themselyes in practice by the midnight assassi- 
nations of those who had been pointed out to them by leaders of the 
socie^. AH these ruffiana, under innumerable namefi, in the disguise 
of artista, merchants, printers, and gentlemen, by pre-arranged signs and 
the marks appointed by the society, executed its orders, its messages, 
and decisions ; they introduced themaelves into every assembly and 
society ; they sat at the same table as the people in the tayems ; they 
mixed with the frequentersof hotels and inns, and by interrogating ancl 
observing every one that fell in their way, they sounded the disposition 
of the Bomans. Here they threw out a joke, there they invented a 
lie ; at one time they were papalists, at another republicans, according 
tothe place they were in, or the company they met. 

To elude the watchfulness of the police, they constantly changed 
their place of abode. They sought the most obscure alleys of Eome ; 
one night would be passed in that of the Pavone, another m that of the 
Cinque; the next behind the Piazza Padilla, then near the Ponte 
Eotto. One day they appeared dressed in the Italian tunic, another 
in a blouse, or a Lombardy sack ; another, they would personate a fop, 
with hair elegantly dressed and perfumed, and with a miniature comb 
between their fingers arranging their moustache. They appeared even 
in the priest's cassock and mantle, with the three-comered hat, and the 
buckles of his shoes. Others turned pedlars, and with a show-case 
suspended before themcontaining looking-glasses, braces, false jewellery, 
scissors, razors, &c., they entered every shop, the dye-houses, the mills 
on the Tiber, the slaughter-houses outside the walls, the tanyards and 
among the blacksmiths and locksmiths, and while talking and answer- 
ing questions (the Eomans are full of curiosity), they made good use of 
their time. 

But the great den of every iniquity was behind the Lungara ; there, 
in those concealed and solitary vaults, they held nightly conventicles ; 
they hatched plots, and planned revolts and assassinations ; there they 
caats Iota to determine the murderer of their next victim ; there it was 
said to the incendiaries — " Go you and set fire to such a hayloft ; you 
set fire to this granary, or that warehouse, which belonga to the 
infamous wretches whom our brethren of Switzerland bave enjoined us 
to punish." Some were appointed to poison those females of their 
society whom they feared as being too communicative ; others to drop 
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a dose of morphia into the wine of certaia poor unforhinate girls, who, 
rendered insensible by the effects of the poison, were removed to the 
hospitals, where in delirioos parosysms they miserably breathed their 
last. There were the presBes on whieh were printed the ìofernal pro- 
ductions, which to the surprise of the good appeared in Uie morning;, 
on every post and wall in Some, and which stirred the popolace to 
every act of villany. There was the depository of creosote and vitriol 
which they used in accomplishing their nefarious ends.* 

This den was the seat of eyery depth of depravity and sacrilegìons 
impiety. Here the yery aitar of Satan (by the permission of the 
Omnipotent and All-mercifal Grod, for the ineffable ends of his infinite 
wisdom) wa9 erected to the rivai of the Almighty ! Here actual adora- 
tion was paid to the Devil as to a supreme deity ; here he receiyed 
incenses, tremendous yows, obscene sacrifices, and execrable offerings. 
Hoand this aitar twelye infamous females danced eyery night, and as 
its priestesses offered the execrable sacrifìce. Can I express it P can I 
guide my pen to write it P These wretches oame forth in the morning 
yrìth piety in their countenances, deyotion in eyery lineament ; they 
approached the sacred table of the Immaculate Lamb, and receiying 
the Most Sacred Host in their polluted mouths, they bent their heads 
upon their handkerchiefs, and therein deposited the host, to carry it at 
night to their horrible orgies. The aitar being prepared, the fire 
kindled, incense sprinkled over it, and the Holy Hosts placed in a 
goblet, these yillains drew round with drawn daggers, and the high 
priest, chosen from among themselyes, prayed — ** Thou God, our 
Supreme Lord, accept the homage of the body and blood of thy mortai 
enemy. Here we lay Ghrist at thy feet, dispose of him as thou wUt. 
Thou formerly crucified him by the Jews ; 'twas well ! This accursed 
being would haye precìpitated thee from thy throne; thou hast 
rewarded him according to his deserts. Here are we Christìans, make 
use of US to turn him into a laughing-stock ; we renounce him, we 
abjure him, we count him eyer as our slave. He threatens with hell- 
fire them that do not belieye in him ; we do belieye in him, yet we do 
not fear his hell ; we join in eyery curse which the damned hurl against 
him, and which they and we shall howl forth for ali etemity I This 
cowardly and vile God has fled into the heip;hts of heaven, but we can 
drag him down to the earth by his own pnests, and we grasp him in 
our hands. Now let him pay the forfeit for preaching obedience, 
poyerty, and the pardon of enemies ! Death to the priests ! Death to 
Ghrist ! " Then each one brandishing his dagger, grasped the sacred 
Host, pierced it, gashed it, and mangled it, and cast it into the fire on 
the aitar, as a holocaust to the fiend. Every night almost, these 
horrors took place ^ in Eome. In that Janiculum, where Peter was 
crucified in testimony of his love and fidelity to Jesus Ghrist, our divine 
Lord and Saviour ; on that soil bathed with the blood of so many 
legions of martyrs ; dose by the august seat of Truth ; under the very 

* In 1861 these horrors are no longer mysterious. Various triala haye brought 
to light fiur more infamous deyioes praotised by the secret societies. 



ere» of the •orewiga Pontiff, who. wiiil^ tbow danoM w«e nerificàn^ 
OiiriBt, himaelf brfore th»t samc Chmt passed the night kBedmg and 
nrottrate imnl<Mn|^ hk oompassion and mercy npon Some ; beaeéchmng^ 
him to enlichten the mind* and tonch the hearts of so many impioia» 
men* whoTOntaminated the metropolia of the Chriatian world. Aj^d 
Eome, meanwhile, blind and ptiable, was delìrìoas in ite featÌTities, 
dancine over the inferaal Tolcano ready to bnret beneath it * 

One evening Bartolo, as it not nnfreqnently happened. went to tUo 
College of the Propaganda to attend upon Cardinal Mezzofanti, and 
aecompany him home. It waa a daily amusement of the cardinal to 
conT««e in the orientai langoages with the stndenta after they 
letamed from their erening walk, particnlarly with the Pegoana, m 
the Birman tongue ; with the Indiana of Madure, m the Tamnlic ; and 
stili more freqnently with the Chinese, in the Mandarin, and tho 
dialectsof the 8oian-Si. After this recreation, finding Bartolo at t^ 
foot of the staira, he took him in his carnage towards home. On the 
evening inqnestion, Bartolo appcared somewhat silent and thoughtful, 
and seemed to be debating with himself whether he should submit 
some doubts which he had fonned, to the profonnd learning of the 
dignitary who had hononred him with his confidence. The cardinal, 
remarking this, kindiy asked him what was the matter. 

**I desire," retnmed Bartolo, nnable to resiat any longer, " to lay 
before yonr eminence, a singolar case, which occurred to me an hour or 
two ago. I was just ooming out of the druggist's, opposite San Pan- 
taleo, where I had been to get a restorative preparation oompounded 
for my danghter, who has lately been subject to slight attacks of 
conTuisions, when I met Monsignore Morini.f I bave been for many 
years on intimate terms with him, although in sereral matterà we 
differ somewhat in opinion. He took me aside under the portico of 
the Brasohi residence, and showing me a sort of red bag, full of yarious 
little objects, 'Look bere,' said he, *my dear Bartolo, see bere, you» 
who obstinately persuade yourself that religion is in a more flourishing 
state than eyer in Bome, and that ali those old Carbonari are ùncere 
in their repentance of past treasons: these diabolical objects were 
brought to me this morning before daylight, by au unfortunate 
wretoh, moyed, I can't teli whether by the stings of oonsoienoe or by 
terror.* 

'* I looked at him steadfastly," oontinued Bartolo, " and said, ' WeU, 
monsignore, what do you mean by that P ' 

" * I wish,* said be, * to communioate to you, in strict confidence, 
what that stranger told me. * Monsignore,' said he, ' I last night, 

* This horrid picture provoked many commenta in Italy : many were scandalized 
fmd pronounoed it a ridioulous mookery to introduce these witch's àbooùnatioDS 
fai l&O. But whoever will take the trouble to examine into these matterà, wiU 
flnd the yery house in whioh thoae saorik^es were pernetrated, and that several 
of the females above alluded to are yet m prison. More of this will be found 
elsewhere, and it will be known that the author has not related a hundredth part 
of the honrlble orimes whdch then took piace in the locality mentloned. 

t Monsignore Morìni was waylaid and assassinatod in 1850, near Faensa. 
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wìth my own ejM, saw the fiend, and I adored him ; I heard his 
roiee, whioh eneoura^d ali my eompanions (we were six), to laboor 
manfnlly, assuring tts that he would be with as, and that we should 
be happy if we senred him boldly, and as sinoere brethren. That 
horribie speotre is always present before my eyes ; that voice resoonda 
unceasingty in my ears ; my soni is weighed down by a mortai horror, 
and my &>dy is exhansted with nnspeakable fright. Sprinkle me with 
holy water, and sign me, monsignore, with the cross.' When I had 
Bomewhat calmed him, I told him to oome this evening, to receive the 
salntftry remedies of the Chnreh. * Bartolo mio,' said he to me, ' he 
toM me things which made niy hair stand on my head ; be wise and 
faithfal to yonr religion; do lìot grow oold in piety. Belieye me, 
these impious wretehM menace us with ruefal calamities/ 

" So saying, he went his way. I oonsider this a mere freak of 
ìmagination ; or, rather, I refer this matter to yonr eminenee, Can it 
be possible that the devil should appear in obedience to conjorations ? 
Can there be in !Rome a society so detestable as to adoro the devil as 
GodP who hold with him a compact and oovenant so openly as to 
fieoond, promote, and enoonrage the plots and plans of oonspirators P 
This is a serions matter, and hard indeed to belieTc/' > 

Then the cardinal replied : " Bartolo, what can I say to yon P Ton 
lead me into an interamiable labyrinth, of which it is difficolt to see 
the wanderings, the windings and intricaciee, or to find the egress. 
That there is really in Eome snob an imago of hell, I oannot assert, but 
no one who is at ali aoquainted with the mysteries of hnman iniqnity, 
will deny but that, in Europe, there is a daii: association, wlùoh 
animates and inspires its rotaries with the most nefarioas deeds. 
From lerii^ and foUy, the greater part of mankind on hearing or 
reading sncn facts, turn them to ridionle as old women's tales. Never* 
theless, St. Leo seriously says, speaking of the Manieheans, ' To sneh, 
falaehood is the sole law ; the devil uieir religton ; toroitnde, their 
saerifice.' Tertollian also says, ' The devil is the eonnterfeiter and the 
ape of God, imitating him cren in the sacraments/ Moreorer, note 
what Haller dedares in his lettor to his family, ' The organization of 
the secret societies gave me a presentiment of the Gatholic religion 
long before I embraced or even stadied it.' 

" I remember to bare heard from the lips of a well-kno?m gentleman 
of Lyons, of great pow^r'of intellect, that Satan has npon earth also 
his Catholic Chnrch, itself at war with other diabolical sects. He 
corapared the two churches, of Jeans Christ and of Satan, to a palaoe 
built npon the tranqnil and transparent waters of a lake, which casts 
a& inverted shadow of its fa9ade in ali its proportions refleoted npon 
the limpid sheet which bathes its fonndations. Henoe, also, Satan, in 
bis ìmpions churches, has constitated a hierarchy, a priesthood, 
sacraments, ceremonies, relics, a calendar, festival*, ferial de votiong,. 
fervent adorers, his temples, his missionaries, his reUgious vows, 
orders, congregations, tl^ Bible, dogmas, preoepts, councils^ the 
litnrgy, the ritnal, and the litnrgical langnage ; ali of which, in mean- 
ing and object, are diametrically opposed to those of the church of 
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God. For these ìmpious men, the deril is Grod ; the damned are the 
saints. Their Messiah has not jet come, but they are expecting him, 
and he is Antìcbrist. ' To die in his faiihì &s thej continnally eay, is 
the same as to die ia the faith and love of Satan. If they are asked 
why they consider it a fandamental axticle never to admit Jesoits, 
they answer, ' Because they coold never he gooà' " 

** If they mark any one for death by the dagger or by poison, they 
Beek first to draw him ìnto sin, that he may die in sin, and be lost 
for ever. In thìs sense they pray for oar conversion as we pray for 
theirs ; they aspiro to the seven mortai sins, and to the infernal Spirit, 
as we do to the Holy Ghost and his celesti al gifts. I knew one who 
studied the course of moral theology of St. Alphonso Lignori, to find 
new sins, and new ways of committing sin, as we read the lives of the 
saints to imitate them. They gire to the most nefarioos crimes the 
names of the most celestial virtues. Pride of life, they cali purity ; 
shameful love, charity : the enérvation of a mind which is immersed 
in every uncleanness is hwmility ; the debility of the body dissolved in 
every contamination is self-denial; voluptuousness is divine wisdom. 
Ali this is clear enough if you read attentively the writings of fialzac, 
Dumas, Victor Hugo, George Sand, Fourrier, Victor Considerant, 
and the works of the latest German Socialists. But that which, in my 
opinion, reveals most openly the formai worship of the de vii, which 
pervades even the marrow of their bones, is what the above authors 
depict with strokes of fire in their Satanic men. The demon gleams 
forth in the eye, in the smile, in the wrinkled face and grinning teeth, 
in the abrupt nervous motion of the body, in the nervous bitterness of 
their sarcasms, in the irresistible vigour of the fiendish likeness which 
plants itself before you, and like an enraged dog strikes into the soni a 
trembling and constemation which enervate and rivet it to the spot. 
Let one of them say to you, * I will,' and you obey j * Stand,* and 
you are motionless ; ' Silence,' and your words die on your lips ; 
'Come,' and you foUow their guidance, even were it into the mouth. 
of a drason. 

" My dear Bartolo, these are flashings that gleam forth in every line 
of those tragedies and novels. But in the ' Spiridion ' of George Sand, 
change that mysterious word * Ideal ' to that of * Satan,' and the veil 
is tom away ; yon behold hell open wide before your eyes. That 
Spiridion, represented by an old monk, is an astrologer, who boasts 
and glories in every inic^uity ; two-thirds of the hook are taken up in 
giving a fervent novice instructions in every kind of depravity, until, 
at last, hearing so many blasphemies, he exclaims : ' But, father, on 
these terms we are no longer CatholicsI', *How CatholicsP" says 
the infamous old man ; ' How Catholics P Kot even Christians ; not 

even rationalists ; not even pagans Yet we also bave 

a faith, a worship, a dogma ; we believe, we hope, we love/ * But 
what?' cries the horrified novice; 'WlxatP* repeats the sorcerer, 
' The Ideal ! ' And notwithstanding ali the wrappings and cirbum- 
locutions in which he entangles and envelopes himself with such pro- 
lixity of argument, it is clear that this ' Ideal ' is no other than Satan !" 
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Bartolo, whìle he listened to these words, was gloomj and thouelit- 
fol ; and if at first he had been in doubt, he was now maheartened by 
the great and profound wiokedness in human nature. Sut the car- 
dinal, taking him gently by the band, — " Bartolo," said he, ** we must 
net be confounded or oispirited when we behold the war which 
Satan wages a^ainst God ; we must bear in mind that he is a rebel 
ìndeed, but laid prostrate and enchained by Jesus Christ; he mav 
bark, but he cannot bite ; and although it may seem at times, that ali 
beli is let loose upon earth, he cannot, by even one hair's breadth, pass 
the limits which God has imposed upon him. Bad Christiana are 
snatched away by him, only when their own guilt brings them within 
his reach. God permits so many assaults upon bis Church that it may 
be conducted to new triumphs, and deserve new crowns. Ours are 
sad times, but he who is faithful to God will not be scandalized at 
these excesses, nor will his hope be diminished. These horrors, which 
are perpetrated on earth, are the distinct proofs of that eternai life 
whicn awaìts us after our faith has been proved in ibis yalley of our 
pilgrimage." 



CHAPTEE IX. 

THB COKSPIBACY OF THE 17tH OF JULY. 

In the mean time, Polissena was in the worst temper imaginable. 
AHsa, since the memorable banquet in May, had fallen into a kind of 
melancholy, which had assumed the appearance of the languor and 
ezhaustion of a mind in deep affliction. She more seldom went 
abroad ; even at the convivial parties of ber friends she had lost ber 
playfui vivacity, and loved the solitude of ber own apartment. She 

?>ent more time in the reading of romances, with whicn the cabinet of 
olissena supplied ber in aoundance, especially some of Balzac's, 
which she admired above ali others. Pive or six days later, feverish 
symptoms and certain nervous a£fections having been observed by ber 
physicians, she was ordered to keep ber bed. Polissena, finding it 
necessary to be continually near ber, was prevented £rom attending to 
her appointments with the leaders of the Italian cause, of which she 
was a most. warm promoter ; and Sterbini was absent from Bome, 
spreading corruption in Emioo. Unable to invent any plausible reason 
for leaving the nouse without incurring the suspicions of Bartolo — for 
she conoealed from him ali her intrigues with the utmost watchful- 
ness — she resolved to send a note to Agostini, who acted as a medium 
"Of communication, or courier, of the society, and in such services was 
esteemed invaluable. Taking adyantage of a few moments, during 
which Alisa slept, sho wrote in baste the followiug lines : — 
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Mt Fsibkd akd Faithful Itali^n,-— 

I am consnmed witli impatience at mj inability io see, even for a 
moment, either yourself, or Pinto, or Guemni, or aome one of oar 
brethren, and to bear wbat course you intend followin^ to attain tìie 
object of our efforte. Tbis aecursed police Tratcb ns witb a tbousand 
eyes. Freddi and Nardoni alone are as vigilant as if tbey had 
eacb a bundred. Wbat sball we do? Some means must be found to 
do away witb tbem. Be assured, tbat as long as tbose vagabonds of 
tbe Madonna palace are going tbeir rounds, like so many vile cura, we 
sball do no good. Wby do we tbus remain in inactivity, and witb 
empty banda? Do you expect to beat off our opponents witb walnuts P 
or to bold the BlacJcs in check witbout arma P Theae Blacks wiil play 
tbe bnlly aa long aa tbey aee tbat we are unarmed ; point bnt one g:un 
at tbem, and, like cowardly knavea, tbey willfaint witb terror. Pina IX.^ 
bowever, ia Pope, and tbat'a enougb. Pina IX. propoaea to pacify iis 
witb sugar-plnma ; be tbinka to aoften uà by a few refonpa. We will 
bave ali, or notbing ; be sball gire it witb a good will, wbicb be will 
never do, or we will bave it by force. Tbe world may cali uà ungrate- 
fui, perjured, impioua : let tbe foola babble ; wben our bretbren took 
tbe oatb to tbe Pope, on their honouvy tbey bad neitber swords nor 
bayonets ; wben we bave tbem, w© will aoon cut tbe Gordian knot of 
our oatb. Ourselves for ever ! 

You understand, my friends, tbat, being a lady, I must observe 
every lady-like decorum ; and I enjoin you to be moat diacreet in tbe 
atepa you take to aee me. If Alisa abould fall asleep, aa I bope sbe- 
will, and Signor Bartolo sbould bave retired, you will aee, about mid- 
nigbt, tbe tbird window of tbe aecond story open. Tben come under 
tbe portico, wbicb ia alwaya oj)en, and turn to tbe left, wbere you will 
find a amali door tbat leada into tbe court ; at tbe end of thia ia a 
wivate door and aecret ataira, wbicb paaa directly bebind my study. 
I bave already oiled tbe bingea of tbe door, tbat ìt may ojpen witbout 
noiae ; and you bave only to piant youraelf bebind one of tbe pillars 
wbicb aupport tbe little roof of tbe aecond fountain near tbe poatem, 
and I wiU be witb you immediately. It ia impoasible tbat any one 
abould eitber bear or aee you, for mine is tbe only window wbicb qver- 
looka tbe court. Adieu I I expect you witbout fail. 
Liberty and fraternity, 

"Thb Àmbthyst." 

Tbe Ametbyat waa PoUasena's diatinctive name among tbe m^mber» 
of tbe aociety, eacb of wbom bad a name and device known only to the 
ìnitiated. libere waa in Bartolo'a bouae a young man, called Alfred, 
employed under tbe book-keeper in tbe office ; ne carried lettera and 
xneaaages to tbe advooatea and lawyers, aaaiated in collecting renta,. 
and in tranaacting aucb like dutiea. Polissena bad cast ber eyea upoB 
bim, and bad instructed bim witb great care in tbe designa ofMazsini; 
tbe fledgling'a winga were gaining atrengtb ; be bad already tried aome^ 
abort fligbta, and aeemed a bird of great promise. .Polissena, callin^ 
bim to ber, under pretenee of sending bim out for some trifling pur» 
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chase, committed to him the note for Agostini, with manj injanctions 
to be faithfol, and to deliver it in safety. 

Between the hour of midnight and one o'clook in the moming. 
Agostini, leaving the C(0^ delle belle Arti^ orept silently through the 
^portico and the left-hana door, and took bis post at the pilaster of the 
fonntàin. Polissena, who was on the watch, soon descended gently, 
and the visitor taking her bj the band, they sat down together on the 
border of the fountam, which was of whìte marble. " WeU/' said she, 
*' son of Italy, are we to do nothing more than to shout ourselves blaek 
in the face in praise of Pine IX. P What has been dono P What are 
we doing P What are we going to do P " 

Agoetini, stróking bis whiskers, and passing bis fìve fingers throngh 
his long hair, answered, " We are doing capitally, in OTery respect. 
Yoa must know that for seyeral months back we bave had in Eome some 
of the moat valiant Janissaries of Young Italy, comrades of matchless 
couragCj and of such intrepidity and resolutioo, that they woold not 
hesitate to strike their daggers io the hearts of their own fathers in the 
cause of liberty. They drew lots in onr venerable ooUege for the stern 
office of executors of jnstiee, who were to remove from our path 
lardoni, Freddi, Benvenuti, and the other malefactors, who, by a 
thonsand artifices, impede the march of onr holy enterprise. l^bis 
noble act of vengeanee fell to the lot of four of the boldest, each of 
whom has alre^y despatched several of the execrable satellites of 
tyranny. Eyerything was arranj^ed ; the day appointed, and the hour 
and the place of their death designated : one, as he entered his house 
late at night ; another, on leaving the PisoEJe ; a third, as he passed, 
aecording to his custom, from the Piazza Madama to the Arch of 
St. Augustine. But lo ! Pius IX., who must bave some angel for his 
commissary of polioe to whisper our secrets in his ear, got some scent 
of the plot, ana sinee yesterday Nardoni and Freddi bave vanished, 
and the police is on the look-out. 

" The defeat of this grand combination against that guilty enemy of 
cura will yet turn to our salvation and glory ; for if we failed in our 
attempt, we bave reeolved to lay it at the door of the very men whom we 
had destined to fall the victims of our vengeance. The mine which we 
had prepared to esplode under the police, we will now publish as 
having been contrived by them for the destruction of the Itoman 
people. It will be noised abroad that the great annual festival, in 
grateful remembrance of the amnesty, is the occasion selected by the 
JSlaeks for massaoreing the Bomans, who are to assemble in the Piazza 
del Popolo at the triumphal aroh of Pius IX." 

" Folly ! " cried Polissena. " Do you take the Bomans for such 
fools as to be caught by such trashP What addle-paied sintpleton ever 
proposed such a puerile design P " 

" Addle-pate, did you say P Let me teli you it was one of the most 
subtle leaders of our brotherhood who conceived this cunning idea. 
You don't know the simplicity of the populace. This matter is per- 
fectly easy, Polissena. We bave already sent our men to whisper nere 
and there that the day of the festival will witness a terrible catastrophe ; 

E 2 
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that the AuBtrian emiasariee haye been seen offering brìbes bere and 
there in the city. Others bave spread a report that, a few ni^hts a^o, 
two lar^e cases filled with stilettos were delivered to the Jesuits, whìcfa. 
bad pasaed through the custom-house as books on ascetica and theology ; 
and that a delage of priest-ridden papaliata from Borgo di Faenza faa(f 
within the last ten daya entered Kome, a aet who are aold to the 
' retrograderà/ and moat hostile to the Boman peonie. We bave ao far 
Buoceeded, that a great number bave already fallen into the snare ; 
ladiea witbout number bave aent refusala of the ordera, which they bad 
giyen to the Pariaian modista for the finery deatined for that great 
oooaaion. On the 15 th, Ciceruacchio will publiah that he bas dis- 
ooyered an Auatrian Jeauit oonapiracy ; he will poat on the walla of the 
Corso the liat of the conspiratora ; our brethren will run from corner 
to corner, from caffé to caffé, from piazza to piazza, exclaiming, ' Oh ! 
what borrora ! What wholesale maaaacrea they haye planned against 
the peonie! what an infamous police we haye in Eome! Ah! the 
deteatable cruelty ! They would bave waabed their banda in our blood ! 
Our blood waa sold to the daggera of the Auatriana ! Down with the 
'«Blacka!" Down with Nardoni ! Down with Freddi ! ' 

** Oh ! what lamentationa, what acreama, what despair ! Then, 
what nezt P Wby, what may we not haye next F We will form a 
guard of oitizena for the aafety and preseryation- of !Rome. £yery- 
tbing is ready, guns and eyery kind of ammunition. Aser, whose 
aoquaintance you must make, received a month ago drafta and notea 
for twenty*five thousand doUars from the brethren of the Hanaeatic 
citiea and of Hanoyer, and our own treasury, from the inaurancea 
against fire, on abipa, merobandise, &c., afforda a conaiderable aupply. 
Mecocetto of the Begola, Girolemetto of the Monti ; Tofanello through 
Traateyere, othera through the Eipa Grande and the Bipetta, haye 
gained over influential membera of the populace to apread among the 
people a audden panie and the terror of thia oonapiracy. Piua IX. 
will find uà armed, and will eyen thank us for it, for we will conyince 
bim with the reat, that to uà Bome owea ita aalyation ; I will pledge 
myaelf that we shall succeed in clothing our artifice with aucb an 
exterior of truth, as to make the priests and monks thank God with 
masses and Te Deums, for baying preaeryed the Boman people irom 
impending ruin ! Thia, I teli you, thia will be so ;* and, what is 
better atill, ali Italy will follow suit, and about with one yoice, * We 
will haye a national guard!' Do you cali that nothingP Italy in 
arma ! Oh ; we shall see beroes ; we shall mtike the kings tremolo ; 
we sball driye out the foreign oppressor ; Bome will rise again and 
eclipse its ancient greatness." 

'* Be^arding Aser," said Polissena ; " I haye lettera from Modeff, of 
Basiba, matructing me to put my self in òommunication with bim, as he 
is acquainted with the secret plana of Upper and Lower Germany." 

" Bring bim bere some night, or, at least, explain to bim the secret 

* li was ao, for some parìsh priest or other retumed public thanks In bis church 
ior the fortunate discoTery of tne plot. 
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of the open window, aad let him know that I ezpect him withoat fail. 
If he bat touch the little door, I ahall hear him, and be down to him 
in a twinkling." 

" I understand. Addio !" 

Erom the night of the 15th of Jaly, Some resembled an abode of 
demone. The city was filled with horror at the imknown conspiracy, 
which was to involge the whole people in destraction. 

Every one was agitated by suspicions of which he knew not the 
object; friends and strangers were avoided with eqnal care; those 
seemed more particolarly shunned who wore long velvet sack-coats 
with largo pockets, as ali suoh were reputed to be emissaries from 
Faenza, and they were carefally shnnned for fear of treachery. Erery- 
thìng was a dagger, a stiletto, or some weapon, aimed at the heart. 
" See there ! Down with him ; he's a conspirator," and each fied for 
his life, or ran with the crowd, crying ont, " There he is ! " " Where P " 
" He was there — ^there on that side." Then would arise a roaring of 
Toices, like an impetnous wind. Weeping of women, screams of 
ehildren, and groans of the aged ! " Oh God ! how dreadful : nn- 
fortunate creatures that we are ; ali to bare been murdered l Have 
you heardP Fifty of them were found secreted in the great sewers ; 
a thoosand had concealed themselres in the cavems of the ruined 
baths. Cicemacchio has eanght and chained erery one of them ; they 
are now in the castle ; I saw them myself." There were mobs and 
oommotions every where, meetings of men, armed with poles, swords, 
rasty mnskets, and bayonets ; some in roimd hats, and some in caps, 
in which they had stuck a oockade. " Come along : let's go the 
rounds in dose file. Down, down to the Field of Mars. Beat them 
down; doublé quick, march!" Growds gathered, every one ran to 
thedoors and Windows. "WhatisitP" " The Civic Guard." "Pshaw, 
sir, what ragamuffins ! and what are they about P " " They are going 
to take the conspirators, who were about to kill us ali." " Oh, then, 
God help and bless them ! " 

Meanwhile, Bartolo's residence resembled a market, or a public 
exchange. Crowds ran backward and forward, some with samples of 
doth of eyery colour, others with specimens of buttons, varnished 
leather, ^old lace, and a variety of other materials. Montegrande, 
Torri, Spini, Gralletti, the druggist, and a hundred other new Fabiuses, 
Oineinnatuses, Coriolanuses, and Camilluses, were holding a grand 
consultation on the subject of the uniforms to be adopted for the Civic 
Guard. Those of every power of Europe were alternately proposed ; 
Bartolo had collected pictures of eyery uniform in Europe ; sometimes 
he admired the French, sometimes the English, or the Portuguese, or 
those of other statesi none, however, seemed perfect; and it was 
finalljr determined to adopt an improved and embelUshed copy of the 
Prussian and Piedmontese tunic. The head-piece was to be oopied 
irom the Bavarian, or perhaps more closely from the ancient Eoman 
helmet with a narrow rim, and from the bronzo poiut on the top, a 
yoluminous fiame or crest of bright red horsehair, like faUing tongues 
of fire, upon the helmet, gìying to it a proud ..and grand appearance. 
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thttifr muniry, io be Uberai in tbetr eontrìbntìon for tbe anppott of tbe 

<h¥Ì4i iJìumra, fot tbe bonoor, proteetion« and glorj of Bòne. It was 

noi m%ifHt\i to bare bad tbe tbonaand aod one anbacriptioiis fot ittomi- 

n%\kifìm, nraitf ala, aod dinnera \ thej mnat now bare emlectìoDa for the 

nnìftftmn of tlia ;f ooog Uomana, wbo, rìeb in patriotic love, were un- 

turUinnUAjf poor m monej. Tbere waa no eacape. Gonfìmtemitiea, 

morik», pria»U, aod aaerifiana, were ali to contrìbute io thia great work. 

'\^U»n ibe rmrii were to «iffnalise tbemaelrea. Tbey aaid to them — *' It 

i» noi an/ititf h ihai jou bolr rirgina ahould ofier np yonr prayers for 

the natma or lialy \ \i ts alao re<iuinte tbai yoa aid by yonr cifts in 

ìIiìn lioly and magnanimoni ebarity. Yea, wnile yon are watching in 

prayiff bafora ibe altari of your dirine aponae» tbe militìa, tboae brave 

arM»a(li*r«, will waiob orar Tonr iiafeiy; they will combat the enenùea 

of rn\\g\mx for ibo liberty or ibe Church, for tbe Sovereign Fontiff, the 

irnmunltidN of iba moii holy baailieaa ; ibe guardianahip of the se- 

pulrbris of ibu Prinoo of iho Apoailei, and the yenerable altare of tìie 

martym, who baro oooMoraied wiih their blood tbia metronolis of the 

OlirlHtiun world. The Civio Guard will insnie tbe trinmim of jnstioe 
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axolftimed iVom baneaib iboir reila,»*' And is ii leally trae P Are the 

Turba cooilng io nlunder iiome and overthrow our holy religìonP 

(iud pr«if rvo ui from ao many erila I And who are these onr de- 

Toiad dafandara P " ** Dear moihera, they are the Civio Guard ; 

qonfUlc In il)om*-»ba generoua in your offerìngs.*' The nana tendered 

ihair tributo, and* going io their oonfeaaore, besought of them to say 

a maaa to praaarTO we country againai the invaaion of the Turka. 

Ona day Cardinal Oaiini waa oonveraing with the Canon Graziosi, 
and their diaoourao tumed upon tbia aame Cirio Guard. Graaioai, who 
waa of a plaaaant diapoaition, and took thinga cheerfully, lo^ung only 
ai the brif bt aide, waa makiag some jocose remarka on tbeae new 
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Setfuos and Pompejs. "Does yoar emÌBenee sappoae that the 
Somans will remain long in this martial mind P Thej wììì play the 
soldier jusfc as long^ as nofchiDjE^ more Ì8 reqnired of them than to bave 
their beards and mastaohea direaaed by the barber, and to march about 
tke Villa Borghese in those handsome vniforms, nodding those 
splendid flaming cresta, 

*' * Wbioh high o'er belmots wave with awM nod/ 

like those of Homer's Adiaians. I believe their offioers at least will 
hold out ; bnt I want to see them when January comes, when they will 
bave to go their nightly rcHmds, and stand sentinels in the wiad and 
rain doring thoae oold, dark, long nights. Oaly ima^ine, they who 
bare been accustomed to lie snugly in their beds un^ ten o'clook ! 
Then those artisans» and shopkeepers, and ali those who live only by 
labonring ali day : so many fathers of families immersed in the oaresof 
business, of domestic affairs, of public aad private affaire. Oan they 
afford to lese the whole twenty- forar homn when their tnm comes to 
stMKL guard at their qoartezs P I maintaia they will net persevere <m» 
month." 

" You labonr under a strange misfcake, mv doar caii«tn/' rejoìned the 
cardinal. " This devioe is of a rery di&rent nature from what it 
appears, as Eome. will soon discover, to its great sorrow. If iiideed this 
new organùsation of the Oivic Guard were a mere ebollition of some 
iemporary warììke fervonr, it would soon die anray with ezhaustion ; 
but in theee days, the secret causes bave thetr moet profound roots in 
the univ^rsal plot of the societies of Illuminism, the piagne and con* 
tamination of the whole world. Iliis being the ease, as I assare you, 
the association, with its iniouitous rules, will he suro to give-such a 
tom to affairs, as to direst tne Bomans of sii desire of repose or retiti 
Bsent. It will seeretly pay from its hidden funds the artisans, the 
Tteious of every dass, debauchees, gambiere, piclwockets, and broken* 
down spendthrifts : and we shall bave a Civio Guard whieh will re- 
enaet the fable of the wolves and the watchdogs. The wolves, with an 
aaamaed appearance of modesty, presented themselres to the shepherds, 
ofièring to guard their floeks without charge or wages. The shepherds» 
tempted by the eheapness of the bai^ain, and blinded by their pre* 
tended loyalty, accepted them ; but the wolves aeeing tlaie success of 
their pian, went a step further. ' Of what use,' aaid they, * are these 
bowardly dogsP Tum them away ; they are only fit to devour bread 
aad lick your dishes.' The shepherds diraiissed their watch-dogs, andl 
the wolves remained the guardiane of the flooks ; and most cruel 
guarcUans they proved. 

"The secret societies organised the riflemen iu Switaerland, and 
formed them into the Free Corps, which, for so many years, bave tom 
the heart of their countnr, and bave now, at length, brought it to the 
last gasp ; and it will fall a viotim to the deggers of liberty. When I 
w«s in Vienna, during our eonferences witìk Frinoe Mettamieh, we 
discnssed the state of affai» in G«rmany» which eTen at tihat time 
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WM ft prej to erery iedoetioii of Ifl ui i iinkm , md hefaiHold i 
erìli, belìmng tluit he diseoned in the amnseiiient of target-shootiag- 
• general exerebe of the Crennan jootfa pfepantofj to aa anned ìb- 
mmeeUon. And joa wìll tee, mj dear Crfanoai, thi^ the barstiii^ of 
the great Germaa eataeljam ìa rapìdlj appioadùn^; ita yooth are 
in^ned irith the lore of noreltj ; the citiaen milìtia ìa armed ; and 
Illaintitiani aiptatea and nrget tlìem onwanL At thia momnit, Itat;- 
la on the poiot of falHng ìnto the abyia whidi thia eril asaociation haa 
been éo manj yean dìgging beneatìi it Yoa wiU shortlj see the led 
plomenoddìng on the head of erery Italian; yoa will hehold nnpra- 
eedented confaaìon ; and the sorereigna, nnless Grod hastens to help 
them, wìll find thenuelrea in the greateat extremity, for Illaniiniam haa 
fetzed eferj paas, and barrìcaded erery egreas, to ananlt the eitadel of 
andent inf titntiona/' 

** Bui what in the world wonld thia Illaminiam do with itself ? " cried 
Ghfazioai. 

" It i« the enenry of ali order and ali anthority," replied tìie cardinal ; 
** it wan against God, ag^inat monarchs, against repnblics, against con* 
f titationt, and erery legitimate ^ower, to throw the world into extreme 
confation« Erery meani is legitimate in ite eyes for the attainment of 
itt objeetf. The comer^ttope of Illnniinism is that most hideons maxim 
of Macchiare], hy which he defends and jnstifiefl Somnlas in the mnrder 
of hit brother with hif own band, and in the assassination of Titna 
Tatiuf Sabìnnt, to the end that he might he sole mler. He thus oon- 
tinnei : ' No one of f onnd judgment will erer find fanlt with a man for 
haring reconrfo to any extraordinary act whereby to consolidate a 
kingdom or to constitute a repnblic. It is qnite consistente that whìle 
the act accnses, the effect excnses him/ (Dee. Lir., lib. I. e. 9.) By 
€xtraordma/ry act. Macchiarci means murder, poìsoning, arson, perjnry, 
felony of erery description ; for, after jnstifying Eomnlns for snob 
enormitiet, he lauda tuo Spartan, Cleomenes, who, ' to become the 
sole ruler, watching bis opportunity, caused ali the Ephori to be mp- 
dered, together with ali tnat were powerful enongh to oppose him. 
This deliberate act was calculated to bring abont the resuscitation of 
Sparta, and to acquire for Cleomenes the repntation of Lycurgus.' 
Such, my friend, is the dogma of the Illaminism of Weishanpt, which 
now reigni supreme orer uiìs corrupt cirilization of Europe, by means 
of iti ohampions of the secret societies. Baruel draws a terrible picture 
of it ; and yet it is a tnousand times more atrocious than it is described 
by that author, whose work, instead of being in the hands of erery* 
prince, as it ought, is oarefully remored from their siebt, as more 
replete with falsehood and fables than " The Arabìan Kigbts," ** The 
Wonders of the Fairies," or " The Walnut of Benerentum." A gen- 
tieman of judgment and great experience related to me, that a few 
years ago he was asked by a celebrated queen, what hook he con- 
sidered Dest adapted for the study of a young prince; in these times; 
and that when he designated Baruel, the queen was ofifended ; * What 
hook of wild rarings,' said she, ' would you propose to me P ' She 
now peroeires, though too^late,Uhat the snggestion was a prudent 
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one, and weeps inoonsolably over the distraction effeoted bj the 
associations. 

" Uluminism was, for some time, confined to the limita of Bavarìa 
and Germany ; bat ìt passed into England, and, crossine the Elbe, it 
penetrated into the heart of Bussia ; it ousted Kapoleon ; it has snr- 
passed Masonry, which, in comparison with it, is now but a childish 
amusement. JJluminism is now boundless ; under various denomina* 
tions, like a mighty river, it extends ita branches in ali directiona. 
The Ccùrbonarism of Italy ia one of these branchea; it was almoat 
exhansted, but it nowpours ita amali remnant into the ampie atream of 
Socialiam, and into the impetuoua torrent of Gommuniam, where ita 
waters, coDfuaed and nameleas, are stili guided by Mazzini and hi» 
Italìan colleaguea. You can now no longer think, my dear canon, tbat 
the Eoman Civic Gnard ia a company formerò amuaement ; it ia rather 
the reault of powerfol machinationa, deaigned to force from the Pope 
and the other princes of Italy the reigna of aovereignty, and to inveire 
them in inextricable difficultiea. Rebellions invariably follow a aecret 
preparation of arma. Oataline ia their great model. When, in the 
name of liberty, he aought to alaughter the flower of the Eoman 
citizena ; to burn the city ; to devaatate the country ; and to overturn 
the altare of the goda, he aecretly provided atorea of arma for the con- 
spirators ; and had othera alreaay at Eieraole and Apulia. You now 
see, that on the creation of thia Civic Giiard in Eome, arma are diaìn* 
terred from their aecret depoaitoriea in the middle of the plaina of 
^Romagna, the Legationa, and the Marchea. You will aee the aame take 
place in Sicily, Naples, Tuscany, and Piedmont. In the revolta of 
Spain and Portugal, the Civic Guarda were looked upon aa a neceaaary 
inatitution ; and afterwarda, they were found the fierce inatrumenta for 
the aubveraion of every order in thoae kingdoma ; they encouraged the 
rage of the aecret aocietiea in the apoliation of the churchea, atripping 
them of everything, from the chalicea in the tabernaclea, to the bella 
which hung in the towera." 

"Eeally, your eminence ! '* ezclaimed Grazioai, *' you frighton me ; 
from the chalicea to the bella ! Good heaveus ! I came to enjoy an 
hour of amusing talk, and your eminence concludes with tibe 
Lamentations of Jeremiahl But at least, we may thank the Civic 
Guard for aaving uà from a conapiracy more tragical and ferocioua than 
Cataline'a itaelf ; at the very thought of it I stili tremble, and it is 
impoaaible to deny, that our young men conducted themaelvea like 
heroea. I aaw, myaelf, from the windowa of the Propaganda, where I 
had gone to give my lecture, the exertiona which they made to reatrain 
the fury of the populace, which seemed determined to murder that poor 
fellow, Mignardi, who had fled for refuge from the Yacarra to the 
Piazza di Sant* Andrea delle Fratte. Some mounted upon the roofs, 
and ran along near the cavea like cata ; they appeared from every aky- 
light ; they looked down every chimney ; then leaping down upon the 
lower roofa, they regained the ground with such rapidity and rashneas, 
that it fairly took my breath to aee them. Every night they go their 
rounda ; they ferret out robbera, knaves, pickpockets, and debaucher 
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of every desorìption. The streete of Home bare been likc oorndora of 
xnonasteries during the first sleep of the brotbers ; there ia no need of 
watcbmen or the poUoe. " 

" There you are right/* added the cardinal, '^ for the pohee no longer 
exiet ; and thos they bave craftily taken from the Pope the means of 
watohinff the motions of the oonspìrators, wbose patn ia now open 
before them. The people, seeing good men visitod with assaasinatioBS 
and insulta for more than a ^ear back, complam tkat the Holy Father 
neither ehaatises, nor impnsons, nor condemns; and the poor bliad 
oreatures do not aee that the govemment ia withont banda, vhiob the 
oonapirators bare either bound or cut off; they bave freqnently cor- 
rupted public officerà, ao that disguised abettora of the oonapiracy, who 
hypocritically insinuate tbemaelves into the heart of the police, betray 
ite acereta, impede ite operationa, fruatrate ite purpoaeB, tbreaten the 
tmstworthy, apread diamay among the good, aad, what ia worae, giva 
their aid to the aaaaaaina. Now that Eome ia in the banda of this 
Oìtìc Guard, wbich haa robbed the Pope of ali power, under pretenoe of 
the coDspiraoy, you will aee what liberty it will diffuae among us. Do 
you remember, my dear Graziosi, the story of Pisiatratug ì " 
^ I do, your eminenoe, but I don't aee ite application." 
*' It exempltfies/' aaid the cardinal, " the subtie trick of Young 
Italy, in the arming of the peonie. Piaiatratua, aayou know, wounded 
bimaelf in the face, arma, and breast, and runni&g, ali covered with 
blood, into the public place, he exdaimed, that bis enemiea had redused 
bim to that dreadful condition, and that they would not he aatiafied 
until they had shed the laat drop of blood ; that he threw bimaelf under 
the protection of bis fellow-oitizena, and committed to thmn the 
appomtment of meana to protect bim. The Atheniana aaaigned him a 
body-guard of fifby men ; Piaiatratua added more to the number by 
degrees, and finally beoame tyraat of hia country. Sudi ia the Eomaa 
oonapiracy whieh they would fain perauade the world was inatigated by 
Cardinal Lambruschini, Father Boothaan, Dan Vincenza Pallotta, and 
other aimilar plottera againat the lirea of the Eoman people ! You 
bave only to add to this liat Father Bernardo Paulotto,* and aucb, no 
doubt, would bave been the carnage, that blood would baTC flowed in 
the atreets of Eome like the waters of the iaundation of July. Now 
our Pisistratus is armed, and we sbaJl bare liberty aa cheap aa air. 
Adieu, my dear canon, pray excuae me, I have to keep an appointment 
with Cardinal Gizzi." 

* Father Bernardo, of the order of Mioims, was much rerered in Rome for the 
noUness of his life, and the people ran in crowds to kiss bis garments and obtain 
Aia blessing as he passed through the streets. Eliag Charles Albert held him in 
devout reverenoe, and called him to Turin to assist at the nuptials of the present 
king, Vittorio Emmanuel, He died last year (1851) in Calabria. The Abbate 
Vincenza Pallotta was also eminent for his zeal and charity. 
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CHAPTEE X. 

BABBBBINA OF INTBBLAEBN. 



AsBB, disgaised as the trayeller of a commercial bonae in Dantzic, 

and haring committed to Spini the interests of the Boman faction, 

went first into Tuseany to oonfer with Guerazzi and Montanelli ; he 

Tiaited the conspirators of Leghorn, Pisa, and Lucca, warmly exhorted 

them to exert themselres in the enterprise, and proceeded to Genoa. 

There he waa expected by Pellegrini, Reta, Canale, Bisio, and other 

members, who where ali snfficiently notorions. He continued his 

roote to Turin, and held consultations with Sinco, Brofferio, Sorella, 

Valerio, and a nnmber of other "little great men," who were for 

ezalting the throne of Savoy to the stars. Carrying with him a few 

aamples of silks, he wished to make a tour to Milan, and thence 

descend into Switzerland by Mount St. Gt)thard and the Splugen. 

But his friends in Pìedmont advised him not to yenture within reach 

of the Austrian pdice, that he might relr upon it they would leave no 

stane untarned in their exertions, and tney inyited him to meet them 

in the evening at the Caffè of St. Charles, where they would find 

means to discuss, at full length, the affairs of the society in Lom- 

bardy, Venice, and Central Italy. Aser, therefore, about nine in the 

erening, passing under the porticoes of the Piazzas, joined Bofferio in 

the Caffè and accompanied him to Santa Pelagia, to a house which 

of>eB6 upon a narrow Street, which, particularly at night, was almost 

solitsry. There they ascended to the third story, and passing through 

an obscure gaìlery, they entered a fine apartment, highly ornamented 

with richly-papered walls, round which were hung fine steel en- 

grarings in splendid frames, beautifully relieved with garlands of 

flowers and arabesques. The pietures were representations of the 

efforts whieh bave been made by different nations to work out their 

freedom ; the couflagration of Missolonghi, the battles of Nauplia, 

Idria, and Tripolizza. In the ranks of the valiant Greeks, women 

were represented fighting bravely against the Turks; some were 

binding the wounds of their brothers, some were carrying away their 

dead husbands, others again, behind the columns or the trunks of trees, 

were loading the muskets of the combatants, carrying ammunition, or 

preparing balsams and bandages for the wounded. In other pietures 

were seen the foroes of Warsaw against the Bussians, or of Cracow 

against the Prussiana and their confederates. The subject of others 

was the wild mountaineers of Caucasus, shooting down the Cossacks 

among the passes and precipioes of their yalleys ; the Maronites of 

Lebanon, contesting an entrance into their yillages against the Egyp. 

tians, or bounding from rock to rock in their endeayours to escape 

from slayery, hearing their «hildren in their arms ; they were seen 
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and fiercenesB of her an^er. As she had one day croesed Lake Leman, 
from Eoli to Tonon in tne Ciablese, after a conspirator who had fled 
from Lausanne with a considerable sum belonging to Young Switzerland, 
she fall among four carabiuiOTs» who seeing hdv land from her skifT, 
surrounded her in a amali wood on the banka of the lake. Babette fixed 
her piercing eyes on them, and pointing a pistol at the breast of the 
foremost, she shouted : '' Ah, vile scoundrels, four of yon against a 
single girl ! " and in a twinkling she bounded out of the wood, attained 
her skifi*, and a few strokes with her oars soon placed her beyond the 
reach of the stupified carabiniere, who stood gazing after her from the 
shore. Such was this gentle Babette ; a young woman of only twenty- 
four years, yet already so fierce and treacherous. Bat is it astonishing 
that such an incarnate fiend should issue from that school of blood, of 
blasphemy, and iniquity P Similar women were not unknown in Bome ; 
they were not unfrequently heard in the taverna soreaming : " Hell-fire 
for ever, and for ali who go to it ! Death to St. Peter I " Many of 
them, with the ruffiana of Garibaldi, commi tted robberies, sacrileges, 
and horrible murders. Whence these furies sprung, unless from some 
dark den of the conspirators, oannot even at this period be conjectured.* 
Babette at the {)resent meeting with Aser, said to him : " Make baste, 
Ochsenbein awaits you at Berne ; he has business which he wants you 
to transact for him in upper Germany. My friend, the Jesuitism of 
both Catholics and Protestants is at its last gasp ; but we must smother 
the flame of Itomardsm, which is ever vivid in Italy, and especially in 
Bome. On your return I will give you a few hints on this business» 
in which you will be seconded by many of our valiant brethren. But 
when will you leave for Berne P " 

" On Wednesday," replied Aser ; " but I must first write to Sterlùni 
on the affairs of Italy." 

" If that*s the case, I will deliver your letter with my own band." 

" How, with your own band ! Are you going to Eome P What for P 
Pray tellmeP" 

" i shall pass through Eome without stopping," replied Babette, " on 
my way to Sicily. You must know that Cestius, a Catholio of the 
Grisons, onp of the first among the Just of Wutzling, after having been 
admitted to the most important secrets of our college, decampcd from 
I^idan, and at Lucerne turned informer to the Sonderbund. He will 
not be allowed to live any longerl Our forty-sixth artiole saya: 

* Many in the north of IteXj bave denied that such women were ever seen in 
Berne. Unless we are both bhnd and deaf, we saw them with our own eyes, and 
heard them with our own ears. Some were dressed and armed as soldiers, others 
in the usuai dress of women. When at the vineyard of Macao, they took the 
Jesuit Casaccia in the dress of a rinedresser; there were among the resttwo 
women, armed with pikes, who addressed him without knowing him : ** Find us 
the Jesuit," said they, ** and we'll pierce his heart with our pikes and eatit." 
And when at the bridge of Saint Angels, those three unfortunate men who were 
taken for Jesuits were tom to pieces, and their limbs cast into the Tiber ; there 
were armed women, who stabbed them previously with their swords and bathed 
their hands in their blood, as has been proved by the subsequent trials. Those 
furies had entered Rome with so many other ruffians. 
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'Erery one betraying a member of our assooiation, deserves death. 
Eyery member is bound to execnte tbki sentence.' ThÌB case fell to the 
lot or Porzio of Liestal ; but haying fallen desperately in loye with a 
lady of Laofen, he was discovered by het huBband, who lay in wait for 
him behind a hedge in the garden, and as he waa in the aot of creeping 
through the window of an out-buiiding behind the stable, he receiyed 
a musket-shot, and fell dead. The chastisement of this Ceetias haa 
therefore been oommitted to me, as a thing re&dered difficult by the 
infinite craftiness of the knaye, and the sooterfuges to which he has 
reoourse to ayoid parsnit." 

" How do you know that he is in Sicily P" asked Aser. 

" You know what our polioe is," repHed Babette. " When Cestina 
found that our leaders were aware of aia treach^ry and of the place of 
his retreat, he quitted Lucerne, and crossed the inacoessible mountains 
into the Yallese, where he made an engagement with a peasant of 
Grampel. There he remained coneealed as a labourer until June» 
when it happened that some mowers from the lower Yallese carne to 
the same place, and among them was a young man from Bex, whom 
Cestius recogniaed to haye seen him among the rifiemen at the match of 
Aorau. That was enough : he aacended the steep rocks of the Simplon» 
scaled the glaciers, and by narrow paths and over steep rocks and 
precipices, he desoended inio the valleys of Italy ; and step by step, 
under yarious names, reached Genoa. There, in a commercial house» 
he had an elder brother, who, haying supnlìed him with clothing and 
replenished his purse, placed him on board the Castore, and sent him 
to Naples. In the Swiss Guard he had a cousin, a captain, who receiyed 
him with open arms,.and wished to enrol him in the first regiment; 
but prudently rdOlecting that some of our new members might reoog* 
nize him, and report lum to his pursuers of Berne, he resolyed to pass 
into Sicily ; and there he actually went with letters of introduction to 
the goyernor of the island. 

'/ He was ofiered the post of tutor to the two sons of a prince of 
Palermo, which he readily aocepted, and stili occupies ; but I swear ìt, 
he shall not oocupy that position long. In òonsequence of the threat^ 
ened disturbances in Palermo, the prince resides moatly in a magni- 
ficent yilla, among the delightful hiUs of Bagheria ; aad lately we were 
informed, that he has remoyed with his sons to another beautiful 
residence in the ndghbonrhood of Syracuse. But were he to secreto 
himsdf in the deepest pdts, or, if you wiU, in the abysses beneath 
Mount Etna itself, 1 will reach him with the point of my trusty stiletto,. 
which will pieroe eyen through adamant."' 

*' Be prud^it," said Aser ; ** the Sicilians are not to be trifled wiUi ; 
if your life is burdensome, this will afibrd you a fayourable opportunity 
of relieying yoùrself of it ; for if the prince whom you speak of be well 
disposed toward Cestius» he well knows how to proteot him, or to ayenge 
his death." 

" If that be ali, you need not be afraìd ; I would stab the fellow 
before his face. But that will not be necessary. J haye my owu plans» 
By whose banda do you think that aroh-devii of Surgoyia fell — tha^ 
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opponent of the party of Ochsenbein, and the supporter of the con- 
flervaton in Berne P It was by mine ! " 

"Wa8Ìt,reaUyP" 

" So certainly, that he has already been beneath the ground for 
three months, the sooundrel ! and l'il teli you how it was done. Yoa 
know that he was as fieroe as a tig^er ; he always wore a close-fittin^ 
ooat of mail, and was armed invariably with a rapier and a pair of 
Amali pistols in each pocket. Well, what did I do to lay hands upon 
him P I cast my eyes on a certain deformed wretch, who had lost 
both his legs ; he had a hunch on his back, and two stnmps of arms, 
on which he crawled along by the help of two pieces of wood, which 
he wore on his hands like gloves. He was as tìcìotis as a toad, and I 
easily gained him over with a few * livre/ I knew that our arch- 
devilj had to pass along a solitary road ; the hnnchback pretended to 
l>e going to a hat to beg a lodging, and was creeping along by the 
margin of a ditch. When he saw my man coming m the distence, he 
let himself slip and tamble into the ditch, from the bottom of which 
he set up a shout of * Help ! for God's sake.' The other ran up, 
leaped into the ditch, and grasped the poor hnnchback, and was 
enaeavoiiring to raise him up and replace him upon the road. I had 
concealed myself in a field of tali and dense hemp, and while he was 
thus bending over, I adyanced behind him to wifhin a few paces, and 
fired my carbine at his temples. The ball entered on one side and 

Eassed out at the other. He fell dead on the spot. I dragged the hunch- 
ack from the place as far I could across the fields, and uter rewarding 
him with a treat, I betook myself to Groningen." 

" You're a perfect angel," said Aser ; " to-morrow we shall bave 
more leisure for conrersation. The company must by this time bave had 
enough of the papera ; we must now tum to the anaira of Italy, which 
you know are so important to the brethren of Switzerland and G«r- 
many." These communcations passed between Aser and Babette in a 
suppressed voice, while Brofferio was discussing with two Savoyards 
from Moutier and Bonneville, the surest means of corrupting the piety 
and fidelity of the villagers of Savoy, who remained staunch in the 
ancient simplicity of their manners — ^thanks to the zeal of their curates, 
whom those wretches graced with the names of t<msured mamwts, 
dormicCf and mountain bears. 

Aser remained in consultation with this assemblage until after mid* 
night. Each one spoke of their general plana without fear or control, 
and proposed the licentious and dishonest arts of rebellion, concealed 
under tne deceptive tinsel of public immunities, the security and 
liberty of citizens. Ali was to wear the appearance of the peacefal 
]>etition8 of a people devoted to their sovereigns, but with the tacit 
undentanding of joining, under the subterfuge of these lies, in utterly 
fettering the legitimate power of the Italian monarchs. They especially 
dwelt upon the necessity of proceeding with religion on their lips and 
hypocrisy in their hearts ; they must bear in band a great boók, on the 
firat page of which should be written, in large gold lettera, ** The 
Holy Gospel of Christ ; " while the interior shonld contain the codes 
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of Luther and Calvin, the mysterìes of Fantheism, with the decalogne 
of Socialism, and the Communism of Proudhon, Foumies, and Con- 
siderant. 

On the Bucceeding day, Aser wrote to Sterbini the foUowing 
letter : — 

" My dbab Fbibnd, — 

" I Band you thìs by a Bafe band, and I request that you will show 
the bearer of it every possible kindness and courtesy, — you, who are 
affability personified, above ali, to the brave ; and the band which will 
deliver it to you, though bo Bmall and white, is posseBsed of a power 
that will leave the print of ita five fingerà wherever it has occasion 
to presa. 

" Ist. You will henceforth receive my lettera and those of the 
brethren, irom the couriers of Leghorn, where we have^ instituted a 
living tele^p^ph, on the pian of those of the Chiaese. Leghorn is the 
centrai pomt, and thence diverge raya which will extend over ali Italy 
Hke the web of a apider. Every ten milea in every direction there is a 
secret post. A conrier leavea Leghorn, and at the diatance of ten 
milea he fìnda othera ; one forEome, a second for Florence, a third for 
Turin, a fourth for Milan, one for Yenice, another for Naplea, and to 
these he conaigna hia measage, which, if very important and ahort, he 
givea by word of mouth, and ao it proceeda until it reachea ita deatina- 
tion. In thia manner, in a few houra we bave a poat communication, 
safe, active, and moat rapid, and the police may m yaìn seek to pene- 
trate or discover our secret devices.* 

"2nd. At present the moat important matter before the Sacred 
League ia the Jeauita. We do not wiah in Italy to go beating 
about the buah reapecting thoae Beverend Fathera, aa waa done in 
Switzerland. Their Little CounciU and their Qrcmd Councils of the 
OantoDs, and their Federai Diets in the Vorost of Zurich, of Lucerne, 
and of Berne, occupied several years before they effected the extirpa- 
tion of that evil seed from the Helvetian soil. After ali, nothing lesa 
wonld auffice than the whole force of the Free Corpa to remove them. 
At preaent the Central Committee, conaiatin^ of Mazzini, Zaleaki, and 
Dmey, bave adopted the reaolution of rootmg them out irom the aoil 
of Italy and Germany more readily, and with the moat aimple arts, 
without atriking a blow or aheddin^ a drop of blood, which we must 
Bave for the expulsion of the foreigners. Hence at Turin, Genoa, in 
Sardinia, at Kaples, in the Eomagnas and in Central Italy, we are to 
give a general aaaault to the Jeauita, ali at the aame moment, and with 
no other arma than outcries, hiaaes, and curaea, and, at the furtheat, 
where they are more tenacioua, a few voUeya of atones through their 
windowa, with occaaionally two or three bottlea of vitriol, and perhaps 
a sprinkliug of buming fagots. The Modem Jesuit of the Abato 
Gioberti haa cleared the ground, smoothed the road, levelled the bilia, 

* This living telegraph is stili in active operation in Italy. Govemments have 
good reason to know it. 



06 XHB JAW OF T£10KA. 

fiUed up the ralleja» and tiumed the sea ìnta solid land ; lie bas lent us 
snob emcìent aid, that we maj now move forward as if treadìn^ on a 
carpet, so smooth and delightful has he left the ground under our feet. 
Should we, however, meet with any rugged spot, or stumble aerainst 
any little impediment, most likely it wul be in Eome. Plus IX. is 
Bbowing a good many attentions to the Jesuits, believing that be will 
thereby distract us, and that our eye, intent solely on the regeneration 
of Italy» is not directed to those reverend gentlemen, whom be loTes 
and esteems. But it is precisely because we desire the regeneration of 
Italy, that we cannot think of leaving in its bosom, charaoters who are 
so very repugnant to it. Therefore, my dear Sterbini, ali our wisdom 
will be needed to effeot our object. Denounce tbem as retrograderai^ 
as persona opposed to erery concessioa made by the Pope to hi» 
peonie ; as intriguing to retaiu the people in the dìepths of ignorance ; 
as bound in' a doublé allianee with Austria ; as traitors to their 
country, — the destroyers of every noble institution, and greedily appro- 
priating to themselyeB every ofdce of emolument among the Eoookan 
clergy. Bepresent tbem as the envious detraotors of the yirtues Bsià 
learning of ali other orders except their own; and above ali other 
crimes, brand tbem with being traitors to Pius IX., against whom they 
are hatching a diabolical conspiraoy. The Pope will not believe a word 
of aU this ; but if Pius IX. should not beHeve it, there are. many others 
who will, and that is ali we require. The Civic Guard is at our dis* 
posai. Against us, we shall bave the double-chin, grey-haired old 
fathers; they will do everything in their power against us; they 
pjreach and cry out : * In the name of Jerico ! what's ali this ? Have 
we for^otten those times of the oholera, wheu the Jesuits so distin- 
guished tbemselves in their noble sacrifices to the Eomans P What». 
banish tbem from Eome I That shall never be ;* and drawing their 
cloaks round their dignified persons, with their hands on their swords^ 
they will swear to defend them. AU a farce ! One of our young Civic 
Gùards is worth a hundred of theoL Eorward Sterbini ; it is the will 
ofthy brethren. 

" 3rd. On the second of I^ovember, Xing Charles Albert set out for 
Genoa, where everything is in. readiness for the popular festivals,. at 
which we intend to set the post-labourers and ali the rest of the 
populace in motion against the Jesuits ; to gather them together in 
mobs ; to cluster them round their colours, and to present a heavy and 
solid front to the cavalry that may be sent against tìbem. Turin is not 
yet ripe for the plans or our brethren. The ^avity of the court and 
of the metropolis cannot be lifjhtly tampered with, but Genoa stili feda 
under its ashes, the slumbering fires of the Eepublio ; and I assure 
you, that by raising a cry against the Jesuits, we mey play a very pretty 
little game of chess there. Already Constantine £etz has bis eye on 
the Castelletto, and pushing forward bis pawns, heis for removing those- 
towers from the chess-board, and then he can cry, * Check to the King.' 
The Jesuits afforded us an excuse in Switzerland, and the Genoese, 
under cover of the same ampie cloak, will seek to dye the White Cross 
of Sardinia in the red of St. George. 
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"4tli, In Franoe, Gaizot, Montativet, and the othermoderates, per- 
ceived in the distance the English-fashioned reform banquets, and the 
scent alone tums their stomacha ; they seem to be stadying some 
method of snatchin? the frying*pans from the hands of the two cooks, 
Ledra Bollin and Prondhon, and of extinguishing the fires of their 
ovens ; but the cooks are backed by so many valiant waiters and seni- 
lions, that they will soon make mince-meat of those big peraonages ; 
and for Louis Phillippe, they are preparing a dish to receive the gravy 
as he roasts on the spit. ìlnglaiid has already proyided them the 
seasoning of the roast. Wait a few months, and the odour will reach 
you even in Home. I will write to you from Frankfort on the affairs 
of Vienna and Berlin. At present I am starting for Genova, thence to 
Berne, and Constance, andvarious ofcher citìes onthe Ehihe, and finally 
to Schwerin. I bave executed the commission for the muskets. £eep 
the Civic Goard to its duty : Pius IX. will want things his own way, 
military regulations, artioles of discipline, &c. ; accept everything, 
tìiank him, and then do as you think fit. I reeommend to you the 
Eoman youth, render it warlike ; the Alien will not be conquered by 
* Olir Fathers.' You understand. Adieu, 

" Yours, &c., 

"ASBB." 



CHAPTEE XI. 

XYIL JlBTS AVD TBBàCHBBOUS pxsouisb. 

Thb affairs of Eome were daily adyancing towards the brink of the 
un^ithomable precipice, which the miners of Youn^ Italy had dog 
beneath it. They no longer worked in secresy and sdence, but in the 
full light of day, before l£e eyes of ali Christendom ; they robbed the 
Pontiff of the august prerogatives, with which he was invested, over 
his temporal dominions. He had no sooner made one concession to the 
people than the demonstrations of gratitude with which it was 
accepted, were foUowed by renewed clamours and demands stili more 
exorbitant ; they left him not a moment to breathe, but perfidiously 
abusing the favours already obtained, they tumed them against him ; 
until at last, with treasonable designs and a threatening aspect, they 
demanded a more free constitution, or rather forced it m>m their 
Bovereign by violence. Thus concession followed concession, gained 
new atrength at every motion ; like a rock detached from the summit 
of a mountain, it starts on its precipitous course, gaining increased ye- 
lodtj as it moves, imtil at length, obstacles, which seemed about to 
impede its progress, only givo it a more terrible momentum ; it bounds 
from side to side, and finally rests in the deep abyss, broken into inn^ 
merable fragments. Wboerer will consider with an eye of discemm 

F 2 
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the natare of the secret societies in Kome ; their evil arts, and the 
activity Which multiplied their forces ; whoever will strip the esternai 
show of good from the malignant reality which they covered with the 
nohle mantle of patriotic virtue ; whoever will compare their words 
with their deeds, their pablic with their private actions, will discover in 
these formidable machinations, a design ready formed with the most 
subtile foresight ; let him weigh the force and the resistance, the visible 
and the concealed; compare that which was determined with that 
which was attempted; see the causes and the effects, the profound 
study of the character of the people, of the inclinations of the great and 
of the vanity of the middle class ; and he will find with what prudent 
and vigilant care, like one who navigates an unknown sea, they sounded 
the depths as they advanced, and were unceasingly on the look-ont for 
rocks and breakers, in order that they might steer clear of them, aud 
reach their destination in safety. Perverse arts were used to corrupt 
the Roman youth, and the most detestable influences of seduction were 
practised in every direction, so that the young and inexperienced fell 
inevitably into the snares without a chance of escape. Every youth of 
twenty years was enrolled in the Civic Guard ; no pretext, no excnse 
availed, or coald exempt even those who were stili engaged in their 
studies, and had bnt half completed their coarse : nay, so much did 
they presume on the wild forbearance of the Boman people, that they 
had formed even in the schools of the Sapienza a regiment of studente, 
whose leaders and officers were the professors of law, mathematics, and 
medicine. Many youths, to avoid being ensnared in these nets of per- 
dition, took the clerical habit, or exiled themselves from Eome as 
travellers, as if they were going by the order of their physicians, or for 
the purposes of commerce, or in search of new pursuits. The Sovereign 
Pontiff, with the eye of a watchful father, saw clearly that the impious 
were wounding the most sensitive point of the glory of E«ome. The 
hearts of his beloved and ingenuous youth were robbed of the pre- 
cious treasures of piety and virtue. He wept over the scene, and 
exclaimed : " Ah ! they are robbing me of my young children ! They 
are staining their bright innocence ! They are slaying those beautiful 
souls ! " 

One morning, an aunt of Alisa, the sister of her mother Flavia, came 
to visit her. Polissena, under pretext of making some purchase, had 
gone out, and had secretly entered the establishment of a milliner, 
where she had an appointment with Masi, the secretaty of Prince 
Canino. Alisa's aunt sat down with her niece, and finding themselves 
alone, she said, — " My daughter (I «ali you such, as your mother*^ 
last recommenda tions give me the right), you certainly know that 
Aser left Bome suddenly several days past ; I know that you are 
good and discreet ; at most, you are but a young girl, and experience 
has not yet schooled you in human malice ; may God, through the 
intercession of the Blessed Virgin, and through the prayers of your 
own mother, grant tbiit you may never make the discovery in a 
mirror, which reflects the blush of shame, and the paleness of remorse. 
That Aser, my daughter, has made you the subject of remark through 
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the half of Some, and I cannot account for the inattention and 
thoughtlessness of your father, who pays no attention io it. He is bo 
blinded by ali these novelties in Home, that while he is for ever 
watching the business of others from bis window, he neither hears nor 
sees what passes in bis own house. That Aser is a stranger, — some will 
bave it that he is the son of a king ; others, on the contrary, that he 
is a knavish ad^enturer, à wicked abettor of the secret societies ; and 
some bave gone so far as to assert that, imder so rich and fine an 
appearance, he is even a hired assassin." 

** Alas ! my aunt, what do you say ! An assassin ! " cried Alisa. 
" I belieye Aser to be noble and generous : he loves me fondly ; he 
has saved my Hfe, and in so doing narrowly escaped with bis own ; bis 
attentions bave been limited to watching me in the streets, or at the 
theatre, and be has never set foot within my fatber's house. My own 
-friends cali me cold, un^rateful; tbey would that at least I should 
show myself more tractabie and bumane ; but I preserve in my inmost 
heart the advice of my beloved motber, who often said, when she 
carne to see me at St. Dionisius, ' Eemember,* dear Alisa, tìiat a young 
lady should always be modest, that she should never giye to any 
young man the least proof of levity. Ifany should love you with con- 
stancy, remember it will be your duty to refer to your jparents.* So 
that, dear aunt, althougb I cannot say that I am indinerent to bim, 
yet I will always observe tbis distance in my behaviour." As she 
said this two heavy tears rolled down ber cheeks. 

" I cannot doubt you,V replied ber aunt, " but tbis is too much the 
subject of conversatiou in Kome ; the lady Metilde of the Campo 
Marzo, and the lady Julia of the Piazza Farnese, who, you know, are 
good mothers, were saying yesterday, in a largo circle of their femaJe 
friends, that tbey had found it necessary to forbid their daughters to 
frequent your company, lest they should draw the same remarks upon 
themselves. Now that our good fortune has taken Aser elsewhere, you 
must seek to bury the past in oblivion, for it is likely enougb (excuse 
one, who loves you, for making use of the expression) that he is at 
least some sort of Freemason." 

" You mean to say, dear aunt, that bis whole soni is devoted to 
Italy, and that he thinks of notbing but the greatness and liberty of 
bis country ; but I cannot convince myself, do what I will, that it is 
the same as being a Freemason or Carbonari ; my own father desires 
the same triumph of Italy, and yet he is a good Christian, and he 
loves and reveres the Pope with absolute devotion, which the Carbonari 
do not." 

" Your father might, however, be more Eoman than he is," said ber 
aunt ; "for if we are to believe bim, there is notbing good left in 
Some. He is always with the Swiss, the French, and the Hungarians ; 
in their countries everything is beautiful, rich, and grand ; among us, 
ali is dark ; it seems as if the sun had ceased to rise. He prides 
bimself so much on bis splendid uniform of captain of the Civic Guard, 
that he positively ìmagines bimself a sec^nd Kapoleon ; and whenever 
be meets me he seeks to carry me by storm to enrol Severuccio in the 
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battalion of the Speranza.* Only ima^ine ! And he not yet eleven 
years of age. I have more than enough to do with Mimo and Landò, 
who, Bince they have entered that bewitched Omo Goard (I should 
Bay so), are altogether beyond my control." 

" Oh, that remìnds me, annt ! teli me, what is the reason that they 
have not come as usuai to spend the eyenings of Thnrsdays and 
SundayB with us P I have just got ready for Mimo a fine new piece of 
Yerdi's, for four hands, on the piano ; it is perfection itself. And 
for Landò, there is that beautiful ballad-air for the harp and a finte 
accompaniment. See, there stands my poor harp, it has never sounded 
sinoe my cousin was bere; I bave no heart for it by myself, but 
if he were bere with bis fiate I would play for bonrs ; and 
Polissena, erery time she hears it, falls into raptures, because, she 
says, the ancient Italians inspirited the Lombard warriors with the 
sound of the harp in their battles against Barbarossa. Teli them 
both that I expect them, and that it is a shame to see them thos 
abandon their music." 

" What would you bare, my love," said the poor mother; "since 
the opening of those barracks, I don't know them for the same. They 
are never without their muskets ; they are conatantly running in and 
out of the house, with a number of rough-looking young men, who 
frìghten me so, that I can't help making the sign of the cross every 
time I see them. In the rooms on the ground-floor, they have their 
exercises ; Mimo teaches Landò and then Landò commands Mimo ; 
they thus waste their nights to a very late- hour. Again, when the 
fencing-master comes, there is a stamping and a shuffling of feet, and a 
shoutin^ of ' cross swords,' ' feint outside,' . . . . ' inside cut,' .... 
• parry m tierce,' .... * round that wrist,' * straighten that arm,* — 
until they tum my house iiito a bedlam and deafen the whole neigh- 
bourhood. You know what a dear, good boy, mv little Landò was ; 
how afiectionate, how sweet tempere! and gracenil in bis manners ; 
well, now he has become a perfeet viper. He was a model of modesty, 
and belonged to the Ristretto of Padre de Vies ; every week he fire- 
quented the sacraments, and every moming with the rising sun he 
paid bis visit to the aitar of St. Louis to bear mass. Now, must I say it. 
Alisa P I can scarcely prevail upon either of them to attend the last 
mass on Sundays, so occupied are they in training themselves up for 
the review whicn their colonel holds at two o*c1ock in the Piazza del 
Popolo, or that of San Pietro. They have to clean their guns and rub 
their armour with polishing-dust ; then they cali their sister to bumish 
the bands of their knapsacks, and poor Nanna has to bespatter ber 
hands with chalk ; she polishes bere and scrnbs there ; deans the 
straps and rubs the clasps, so that your cousin has become in fact 

^ The demagogues, to sow corruption among the Komans from their very òhild- 
hood, instituted a battalion of children, in green uniforms, who went through 
their military exercises to inure them to the use of arms. There were silly &thers 
who took their little children of three and four years of age to these military 
promenades. In thè quarters of the Speranza was held an open school of every 
kind of dìssoluteness and impiety. 
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their orderly. Bat ìt's wone for her if slie shows any relactance, for 
then Mimo flìee at her with a volley of names, and throws tke dirty 
wadding in her face." 

Here Bartolo, who had just retarned home, entered Alisa's room to 
salute his siater-in-law. 

" Good momìng, Adele, how do yon do P " 

" Very well, if I were not a mother ; but that character, so sweet 
and delightfol in itself, has become sad and full of bittemess. My dear 
Bartolo, I am really tired of Hving !" 

" What Ì8 the matter P Have some of your sons fallen ili P " 

** God grant that they were both so ! " 

** Why, reallv, that aoes sound strange I *' 

Adele tumed to Alisa : ** My dear girl, will you fetch me a cup of 
lemonade P I am quite thjrsty ; but mix it yourself, for no one oan 
make it so delioious." After Alisa was gone, she tumed again to Bar- 
tolo with tears in her eyes. " Yes, brother, I am reduced to such a 
pass with my sons, as to wish sincerely that they were unable to rise 
from their beds. This Civic Guard has ruined them." 

" And howP " asked Bartolo. 

'* How P " she repeated ; " beoause, irom being pious and well- 
behared children, it has made them two Tillains, fit for tìie galleys ; so 
had and impiouà is the sohool which they attend daily, and almost 
nightly at the barracks. Oonversation, which makes one shudder with 
horror ; curses, imprecations, and every new-fangled heresy ! During 
the first days that my dear Landò was in the guard, he came home 
terrified ; his eyes were infiamed, his facciale, and hisbreast hearing ; 
he took and pressed my hand, kissed it with feverish excitement, and 
pressed it to his heart. Oh, brother, how it throbbed ! it felt as if it 
would buist ! And he said to me, weeping,. ' Oh ! mother, saye me 
£rom that dreadful place ! I am losing my soul ! their talk is ali obsce- 
nity ; eyery kind of disgraceful adyenture is in turn related, and at 
€¥eij disgustine narration they roar with laughter, * Bravo I ' * Good I ' 
* Capital ! ' Thmk, my dear mother, of the horror of nights passed in 
«neh wicked conyersation ; One evening the Angelus-beli was ringing ; 
I took off my oap. What hisses ! what jeers ! what scom they heaped 
iroon me for that beautiful practice ! one called me a fool ; another, an 
idiot ; another, an ass ; thus to disgrace the profession of arms with the 
'' Hail, Mary.' * Go and say it to those ribald Jesuits ; suoh supersti- 
tions belong only to them. The infamous wretches ! see how they 
degrade and stupify the lively temper of youth. Down with the 
Jesuits ! Gioberti tbr eyer I ' In the daytime they read the most out- 
lageous passages of the ' Modem Jesuit,' and woe to those that don't 
iisten attentiyely. They oomment upon it, and apply it first to one 
and then to another of our holy fathers ; and obserye, mother, that 
many of them owe everything to the Jesuits. That bad hook is not 
the only one ; but they haye others, containing every kind of foul 
wiokedness and impiety. They heap insult on the cardinals, and 
«ome of them go about whispering to the most depraved, * This fool of 
A Pope shall shortly bare to deal with our bayonets.' " 



72 THS JXW OF YKROSA, 

" Thk was wluit Landò told me dnring the first days ; bat after- 
wardsy whether Mimo had more hnman respect and laughed hìm out 
of bis deyotion, or the contact with vìcioaB companiona oomipted bim, 
by degrees he became proflìgate, arrogante and hardened ; ne affects 
contempt for bolj things ; he is ezce^iingly rade in the house, and 
seeks to cormpt Severaccio. Mimo and £ando pilfer from me inoes- 
santly» and so mach of the silver piate bas already disappeared, that I 
am tenifièd to death lest their father sboold perceire it. In fine, dear 
Bartolo, the goremment ooght to remedy tbis, or £ome will become aa 
abomination." 

" The goyemment has no concem in it," replied Bartolo ; " the Pojm 
speaks, commands, entreats, beseeches ; bat tne thing is done, and it is 
impossible to make head againstit. Besides, it is nataral ; would yoa 
bare barracks like sacristies P They smoke and laogb, and are perbaps 
not yery choice in their terms, bat in the end oar Bomans are yery 
good boys. Yoa will see, dear Adele, things will come to rights by 
and by ; when once we haye settled the confederation of Italy, religion 
will floorish more than eyer." 

" Yoa make mach of those hopes of yoars," retamed Adele sadly ; 
" bat they do not weigh mach in the heart of a mother, who sees ber 
sons, so anxionsly brooght up in the fear of God, falling headlong into 
perdition. I woald at the same time remind yoa that yoa also shoald 
keep a more watchfal eye oyer Alisa, and apon those reports which are 
circalated among the friends of Flayia, respecting that young Swede. 
Bat bere is Alisa with the lemonade." 

Aboat the end of Koyember, at two in the aftemoon, a carriage 
droye up to the Sermy Hotel on the Piazza di Spagna. It contained 
the Baroness of Derberg, who appeared in a splendid trayelling dress, 
and accompanied by seyeral attendants. After taking possession of the 
finest apartmeots in the hotel, she sent an inyitation to the physician, 
Sterbini, to attend ber in the eyening. It may be supposed that Ster- 
bini was panctaal. A Baroness of Derberg ! who coald she be P Some 
sister of the " Sacred Alliance" of Germany P With these cogitations 
he reached the Sermy Hotel. He was admitted to the baroness, in 
whom he beheld a most prepossessing and beautiful young lady, in an 
ampie dress of dark purple yelvet à la Mary Stuart, with a massiye 
gold chain round ber neck eustainiug a number of precious jewels. 
The baroness, with a graceful inclination of ber head, onered ber band, 
which he kissed respectfully. " Be seated, my dear Sterbini," said 
she, as she took a letter from a pocket-book. '' I am the faithful bearer 
of thìs despatcb, which was confided to me as a great trust by our 
friend Aser, at Turin. Eead it." While he was perusing the letter, 
with her elbow resting on the arm of bis chair, she watched eyery 
change in the countenance of Sterbini, who, when he had finished, 
raised bis eyes smilingly to the lady, saying : " Pardon me, baroness, 
but it appears from Aser's manner of expressing himself, that this 
''ìtter was consigned to a gentleman, and not to so graceful a 

ayeller." 

" Don't let that disturb you," replied the young lady ; " Aser had 
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mach to dietract him when he wrote. I congratnlate you on your 
good fortune in Eome, everything seems to amile upon you : persevere 
manfully; Germany fixes ita eyes on you, Vienna and Paris are 
waiting for the signal." 

" Your arrivai will inspire us with the courage necessari for so great 
an enterprise," said the doctor, " and hope you will givo us much 
powerful aid and advice. Shall we have the advantage of possessing 
you long among us P" 

" I start to-morrow for Civita Vecchia," retumed the baroness. 

" Eeally, to-morrow ! without even seeing the brethren P " 
. "Yes." 
•. ** And what is your destination P" 

'* To Malta," said the baroness. 

'' If you will accept letters for Achilli and De Sanctis, my ezcellent 
and virtuous friends, I shall be happy to accommodate you." 

" There is no occasion, thank you, as I have already several for 
them ; I will communicate any information jon wish." 

Sterbini asked a number of other questions; but finding it was 
getting late, and fearing that the baroness might be fatigued with her 
long joumey, politely took bis leave, and on the following moming 
Babette departed to Civita Vecchia, where she embarked for Sicily in 
search of Cestius. 



CHAPTEE XII. 



THB FBIGATB SAN ICIGHBLB. 



Aftbb having traversed a great part of Germany as far as Dantzic, 
always engaged in disciplimng the various branches of the secret 
league, and leaming the designs which were in preparation against 
every prince and government, both Catholic and Protestant, in Europe, 
Aser was now on nis return to Italy. The state of affairs in Home was 
watched with great anxiety by Mazzini and the Swiss radicals, who 
were persuaded that it would be impossible to accomplish their object 
without the reduction of the metropolis of the Christian world. Aser 
received from them instructions to resort to every species of machina- 
tion. Eome was to fall into the power of the society more like a 
traveller, who unknowingly enters a labyrinth, in the centre of which 
is a den of thieves, who plunder and destroy every one that falls into 
their hands, than a person, who, aware of the presence of his enemies, 
arms himself, proceeds cautiously, and yielas only after a valiant 
resistance. Eome was to fall to the sound of music, singing and 
dancing, in mockery at ali who dared to raise a warning voice. 

Havmg again visited his iriends in the Street of Santa Pelagia in 
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Torin, where he had mei wìth Babette in NoTember, and diseomed 
with them the pUuu of the chiefs of the " Holj Allianee," he de- 
floended to GeDera, not to eneourage and spnr on the clnbs there, bnt 
to praùe them for what they had already accomphahed, and for what 
they were about to nndertake wìth so mnch ardour. 

d^owardfl evening, althongh the sky waa thieatening and the aea in 
eommotion, he ent^ed a amali boat and canaed hinwelf to he ti^en 
on board the frigate San Michele, which rode at anehor in the port. 
There he asked for an offieer, to whom he had to oommunicate man j 
secreta on the part of an inhabitant of Genera, who kept him ìnformed 
of the proceedings of Switzerland against the Sonderbnnd, which had 
already fallen more bj the treachery than by the awords of the ninety 
thoosand men under command of General Dofoor. He waa reeeivea 
<m the deck of tiie Tessei by a hardy-looking old boatswain's mate, 
remarkable for the serere mildness of bis coontenanoe, who told him 
that the offieer was on shore on business of the admiralty, bnt that he 
was ezpected back in about an hour ; and if he would wait, it would 
gire him pleasure to show him through the ship, a splendid and well- 
equipped Tessei. Aser gladly accepted this proposal. He admiied the 
perfect neatness and oroer of èyerythiDg on deck in the armory ; erery 
Kind of weapon occupying its appropriate place; the well-finished 
cabina of the captain and officerà, tneir spaciousness, rìchness, and per- 
fect finish of their ornamenta, the magnificence of the fìimiture, and 
the carpets of orientai manufacture. His attention waa nezt directed 
to the cannon and their appurtenances ; then on the third deck to the 
infirmary or cockpit, witn its aurgery proTÌded with erery kind of 
medicine and every appliance for the wounded. In the obacurity of 
this place, lighted bere and there with dimly-shinin^ lamps ; in this 
silence, broken only by the beating of the waves against the sides of 
the Tessei, Aser passed near a wooden partition, Deyond which he 
could bear the murmur of many Toices speaking in low tones, inter- 
rupted by deep aighs. Outside the door of the room from which these 
sounds proceeded, a guard was pacing to and £ro in silence, with slow 
steps, his arms crossed upon nis breast, and a cutlass in his band 
restine against his left shoulder. The old mariner tumed to Aser : 
** Within, sir," said he, " are the Jesuits, who recently eseaped in the 
middle of the night, by a miracnlous interposition of the Blessed 
Vireìn, from a most sarage attaok. The populace entered by assault 
the Professed House of §t. Ambrosius, and at Ihe same time stormed 
the Boyal College in the palace Doria-Fursi. It would more a heart 
of stono to see these priests, who for so many years bare deroted 
themselres with snob zeal to the good of the people, in alms, in preach- 
ing, in the confessional, and in the assistance of the infirm and dying, 
pursued for so many montha like felons, and finally assaulted by a 
zerooious mob, which only their death would satisfy. Hare you board 
how they eseaped P Those of the Eoyal College, who had so many 
young students, seeing their gates almost burst open, and the scaling 
ladders already plaoed aeainst their Windows, fled with their innocent 
pupils by a narrow path leading from the garden to the foot of the 



THX VBXOÀTB BAK HICHSLB. 76 

Castelletto, and by the ìnterpeeition of Frovidenoe foond the iron 
gratins stili open, thìs being generally, for the eecnrity of the fortress, 
kept cTosed. They thenoe esoaped into the houaes of the citizens, who, 
moved wìth profonnd pity, placed them in safety. 

" On the other hand, those of St. Ambrose, attacked with the fìiry 
of tigera, with yells, imprecations and blasphemieB, saw themselves 
wìthout anr means of escape, and on the point of fallin^ into the 
hands of me assailants, who had already monnted the wìndow*8ÌllB 
with their daegers in their hands, with foaming mouthB, and with death 
and rage and desolation in their hearts. The unfortunate fathers, 
sniTOiinded on ali sides by this infuriated mob, conld neither throw 
themselves £rom the Windows into the Street, nor fty by passing dong 
the roofe, as their college is an isolated building surronnded on afl 
sides by streets ; bnt Gkd, who watched over them, had decreed that 
they should not fall martyrs to the raging mob, and had provided 
them with the means of safety. There was a passagé supported by 
an arch which spanned the Street at a great elevation, and connected 
the Ghuroh of the College with the Ducal Palace. Throuj^h this 
passage the Doge was fonnerly accnstomed to come on festivals to 
hear mass in the Chnroh. The reverend Eathers, seeing no other 
means of escape, mounted to the entrance of the pasBage by the 
means of ladders, which they drew after them when they ascended, 
and took refuge in the palace, which at the time was occnpied by the 
gOTemor of Genoa. 

" His excellency snddenly beheld in his apartments those terrìfied 
priestB, pale, eshansted, and gasping, with their hair standing on their 
neads, and the sweat trickling down their cheeks. In themean 
time, the feroàoas assailants of the house of Gbd foroed their waj 
throtigh the Windows, and running to the doors let in a orowd of Ciyic 
Onards, who rashed into the hall, while another portion of them, with 
fixed bayonets, kept the mob at bay, telling them that they woold 
throw the riohés of the Jesuits to them fìrom the Windows. In that 
immense hall there need to be great nambers of oonfessionals, where 
the Genoese went in Ihe eyening to confession : and many a time, my 
dear sir, bave I been there myself to receive consolation and comfort! 
The walls and pillars were adomed with the portraits of the fathers of 
the Society, who had snfiered martyrdom in Japan, in the Indies, in 
America, and in China ; and obserre, the first act of those impious men 
was to break and destroy the confessionals with their sabres ; and with 
a fory prompted by Satan, they pieroed the eyes of the martyrs with 
their bayonets, then with their daggers they laoerated them, and tore 
them in pieces, martyring them anew ; ' Thus, if we were able,' shouted 
they, * woold we tear and rend those reverend scoundrels.* " * 

* A democratio paper of G^oa has songlit io throw disoredit on this genmne 
account, by asserting that the Cìtìc Guarà did not then oxiat in G^oa. We 
answer, by the single question, *' Who cut down the oonfessionals, and tore up the 
paintings V* The regular military of Piedmont is not so base as to abandon itself 
to Buch sacrìlege, and such shamefal ezoesses. There can be at least no doubt 
that it was the Civic Guard, which seised the College of Dorìa-Fursi^ when FathcF 
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' Aser gazed ia mute astonishment upon this old sailor, who dis^jlayed 
•uch faith and piety ; and at the recital of those atrocities, felt nìmself 
xnored with tentimenis of pity, and an internai emotion, which seldom, 
indeed, entered bis heart, and which he qnickly endeavoured to stifle. 
The boatiwain's mate continued hia narratÌTe. " There was not a 
corner of the large establishment lefìt unsearched; every article of 
furniture was either broken or thrown from the Windows to the peonie : 
bedsi mattresses, tables, chests, kitchen utensils, the paintings which 
hung in the oorridors, and finaily, an immense number of books and 
mauusoripts from the library. Bat that which most excites oor 
detestation, was the attempt to cast upon the holy fathers the stain 
of a wiokedness which deserves the most cruci death. For this 
purpose they threw from the Windows clothing of little children. 
Iemale dresses, indecent pictures, and many other obiects indicative 
of shamelesB deprarity. At the sight of this the mob (whether be- 
lieving or not) shouted, 'Death to the infamous wretches; to the 
gibbet with the hypocrites ; cast the villains into the fire ! ' " 

Aser could no loneer oontain himself, and interrupting the old 
saiior : " This, indeed, is insufferable ! " said he ; " Eugene Sue, in 
the " Wandering Jew," and Vincenzo Gioberti, in the " Modem 
Jesuit," who charged the Jesuits with every iniquity, never re- 
prouohed them with such abominations ; this was an honour reserved 
for the Genoese." 

'' Say, rather," replied the old man, "for a ])erfidious doctor, who 
boastea to some of our officers that he had carried under bis cloak ali 
those things which were thrown from the Windows ; he, also, it was 
that threw upon the roof of a house in the garden of the Boyal College 
a dead infant, at the same timo spreading the report through the city 
that the Jesuits were infantioides ; and the commissary of police went 
to the college, and, mounting on the roof by means of a ladder, folded 
the child in a covering, and entering the room of the rector, showed it 
to him. The poor religious well-nigh fainted with horror ; but the 
commissary said to him : ' No, no, father, be not alarmed : the nolice 
haye disoovered whence the little creature was thrown ; we even Know 
the guilty mother, and the miscreant who slew it and threw it upon 
the roof. 

*' Ah, the monster ! " oried Aser ; " yet these Jesuits must bave 
beeu verr hateful to the people, that they should display such ferodty 
agaiust them/* 

*' Hateful to the people P Quite the contrary. The Grenoese people 
bare always given proof of their love and reverence for those fathers ; 
in their necesaities they bave had recourse to them with oonfidence» 
and in return they haye shown towarda them a paternal loro. I 

Xi^v«rìo GMtiJdi, « ftigitÌTe firom Sardinia, was oompelled to betake himaelf to the 
iiU>H>U, ami boiug oousìgned for safety to the quarters of the Civìc (roard, was 
iiUK'kiKl at tho irholo uìght Uke Chrìst in the house of Caiphas, and was put to the 
btuaJi by their most disgustine turpitude. Histoiy, the unswerving recorder and 
oustodian of fìicts, has atready registered the names of the instigators of that 
atrocioua and iuplaoabio expulslon of the Jesuits. 
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myself am among the number of those who count them as their benefac- 
tors. I can never forget how mnch they did for me in the time of the 
cholera. I had a son who had just returned from Buenos Ayres : the 
eholera seìzed my wife ; the young man and a danghter of about sixteen 
watched at the bedside of their mother, and applied her every remedy. 
Bat, alas ! one after, the other they fell dangerously ili. Two Jesuìts 
came and watched nnceasingly by their bedsides ; every one in the 
neighbourhood was taking precautions for himself ; assistants could 
not be proonred for gold. The Jesuits, while they administered to 
them the consolations of religion, prepared and gaye them their medi- 
cines, assisted them to tum and change their position, arranged the 
pillows under their heads, and performed for them every office with 
mvincible patience. My wife died, but the two children recovered 
irom the dreadful contagion. One of those two fathers is shut up 
there. Would you like to see them P Your heart will bleed at the 
sight of their destitution, for they escaped with nothing but the clothes 
they had on." 

Aser assented. The old sailor gently opened the door and intro- 
duced the young stranger, who stopped after he had taken a step or 
two inside, as if overcome. 

This room, which resembled the interior of a sepulchre, was dimly 
lighted by a smok3r lantern ; it was about sixteen feet long, thirteen 
feet wide, and five in height. 

More than twenty of these good fathers were imprisoned here ; 
their countenances were pale and emaciated, their eyes sunken, and 
their heads inclined upon their breasts, as they sat back to back upon 
the floor, while their minds were filled with a mortai anguìsh. In one 
corner was seen upon a straw mattress an aged priest, wrapped in a 
coarse blanket, shrunk and bent with sufferings, drawing bis breath 
with such difficult^ that he appeared every moment about to breathe 
bis last. By the side of the sick man was a young German brother, 
who was sustaining bis head with one band, while with the other he 
wiped away the perspiration which bathed bis face. From a word 
which this infirmarian said to one of the fathers, Aser perceived that 
be was a Grerman by bis pronunciation, and was encouraged to ask him 
in bis own tongue, who was the sick man. Brother Winterhalter 
raised bis head, and pleased,^in the midst of such distress, to meet 
with a countryman, answered : " Sir, this victim of human cruelty is 
the aged Pole, Wisoski. He was proscribed by the Bussian emperor 
in 1820, with the other Jesuits in Poland, and spent bis youth with 
the missionaries in the deserts of Siberia and the rugged mountains of 
Cancasus, to which the Jesuits went every year in search of the un for- 
tunate Catholics of Poland banished there. They oflfered them the 
consolations of religion as well as human comforts, procuring them 
clothes and furs to protect them from the rigours of that climate, and 
presenting other things which infused delight into the hearts of the 
poor exiles. This noble and generous brother was broken down by so 
many travels, and from the dampness of those cloudy regions was 
attacked with the most acute pains in bis bones, and by degrees became 
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SO bent that he oould no longer move ezcept by restiag bis banda npon 
tbe ground. 

" The nnfortonate old man lived in tbe Eojal College» wbere kis 
afflictions bave oonfined bim io bed for several montbsì and tbe last 
two weeks we bave been in momentary expectation of bis deatb. Tbe 
otber nigbt wben tbe religions escaped, witb the stndents, from the 
assault of the mob, a noble-hearted yoang father, dressed in tbe 
Italian fashion,* refased to leave tbe bedside of the siek man ; and 
God preserved.bim, we may say miracalously, from the bands of those 
infunated men. After the tumult had somewhat subsided, he went 
out seoretly after midnight to beseech as a favour that the poor old re- 
ligions might be lodged in tbe hospital. He was rndely answered 
'NoT The father mmself was detained at the guardhonse, and 
Wisoski was taken upon a pallet by fonr soldiers, oarried on board and 
thrown bere, as you see, into tbe bold of tbis sbip." Aser felt indig> 
nant at sucb crnelty, and a deep remorae gnawed bis beart that he 
bimself, by tbe orders of Mazzini, had been instrumentai in bringing 
abont tbis ferocions ezpnlsion. He aaked Winterhalter, who was the 
SnperiorP The brother pointed bim out. " He is a native of Ere» 
t&gne" said be, " and for twenty years has wronght mnch good in 
Genoa, beloved and esteemed by ali good men." f Aser bowed to bim 
and addressing bim jn French, asked bim in a tono of compassione 
who had tbns bnried them alive. The Superior, a man of benevolent 
disposition and courteons demeanour, thanked bim for bis kind dis- 
position towards them, and related tbe following particulars : — 

" From the month of November last year, in tbe presence of tbe 
king, the sedncers of the people began to coUect crowds and mobs to 
march about witb flags and sbont tbrough the streets, * Italy for over l 
Gioberti for over ! * and on reaching the front of the Boyal College, 
and of St. Ambrose, they roared and bowled like wild beasts,-— * Deatb 
to tbe Jesuits ! away with the Austrian ! ' After tbe departnre of tbe 
king in December, these demonstratìons never ceased. Day and night 
the storm of curses roared on every side of us, always terminating 
with * Deatb to the Jesnits ! ' It would make too long a story to 
relate our agony, the nights of terror, and days spent in trembling, for 
more than three months, during which time we were confined to the 
house and compelled to say mass in church with dosed doors, for they 
no longer respeeted even God's boly tempie. One of our lay brothers 
bein^ compelled to go out on business, was assailed in the streets by 
ferocious men, paid and instigated by the association, and was so 
cruelly maltreated that had he not been dragged from among them by 
some compassionate souls, he would bave been mnrdered on the spot.'^ 
Aser stood in silenoe witb tbe perspiration running down bis face. 
The Superior continued : — " To crown these dreadful occurrences they 

'^ He ìb now a Misslonary in the United States. 

t Father Lucien Guibert, after suflFering many misfortunes in Italy, travelled to 
America ; thence he retumed to Flanders, to the residence of the Count d'Outre- 
mont, with whom he went last year to Rome and Naples, and ìs now in a College 
in Franco. 
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finallj flcaled the walls» battered in the doors, and olimbed apon the 
window-stones. God, in his f^odness, saved us bj means of the 
passage whìch communieated from the chnroh to the palace of the 
govemor ; but oa amving there in jafety we were deprived of ourmanti-^ 
scripts, consisting of sermons, philosophical leetures, and lettera» 
which were ali that we were able to bring with us. We were shut m 
in a room, and two hours after midnight, disgoìsed in the cloaks and 
helmets of soldiers, and placed in the centro of a battalion of the 
troops, we were conducted into this dark room. For a day and a half 
we nave been prevented from going on deck, even after dark, to 
breathe a little fresh air, although, as you perceiye, the bad air of 
this place is sufibcating." 

The old mariner wept at the sight of the pitiable state of these poor 
priests ; and turning to the father who had with snch charity saved 
nis family in the timo of the oholera, he took his band in silence, and 
kissed it with a sigh. Aser saìd to the Superiori — '^But among- 
these fathers many must he citizens and natives of the kingdom ; why* 
not allow them to return to their own housesF" 

'* Such was our request," replied the Superior, '' but they neither 
aoBwer nor allow us to bave recourse to the king, and from the 
threatening expressions of one of the officerà, we bave reason to expect 
even worse treatment." 

Aser, out of patience, expressed in a tone of indignation: ^ These 
unfeeling monsters are deserving of ali your hatred." 

" No, sir ; of our pity." 
. " How ! after they nave treated you wi^ such oroelty, you do not 
hate them, especially as they refuse you permission to disperse quietly 
to your homes, although they will not haye you unitepL P " 

*< We neither hate them, nor do we wish evil to befall them, but we 
pray to God for them." 

Aser, moved by this noble and Christian ^giveness, bade them 
farewell, and carried away in his breast sentiments which nerer 
before found admittance there. 

A few days after, orders were transmitted £rom the govemment to 
remove the unfortunate fathers from the San Michele to the steamer 
Som Giorgio, on board which they were tran8po];^ed to Spezia, whenoe 
they were conveyed by land, in the midst of renewed dangers and the 
grossest insults, to Carrara. 



CHAPTEE XIII. 

CESTIUS. 

Iw the mean timo, Babette of Interlaken, about the end of November, 
sailed, as we bave before narrated, under the name of Baroness of Der- 
berg, to the island of Sicily. Her object, as has been seen, was to 
encompass the death of the young Cestius, who, moved by the stings 
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of oonsoience, had abandoned the secret societies to whìch, to his infi- 
nite disgrace, he had formerly added his name and co-operation. On 
her arriveJ at Palermo, she took sumptuous apartments facing the sea, 
and having set on foot inqniries for Cestius, she discovered that he was 
shortlj to return from Syracuse with the prince's sons, of whom he 
was the tutor. While she thus waited for her victory, like a cat coun- 
terfeiting sleep while patiently watching for a mouse, she did not remain 
idle ; but with her whole energy she sought to promote the desi^s and 
intrigues of the societies, and irequented the assemblies of Young 
Sicily, to animate them to new and sudden changes. Sometimes 
openly, and sometimes in secret, she attended thefirequent meetings of 
the most yiolent demagogues at the residence of Prince Scordia, and of 
old Buggero Settimo, where she met every evening with one or other 
of the warmest imitators of Gian di Procida. These worthies were in 
eostaoies at tìie skilful secreoy with which the agitators of Switzerland 
and Grcomany oonducted their affairs, and were infinitely oblìged to the 
baroness for herprofitable teachings. 

On the return of Gestius to Palermo, Babette having recourse to her 
skill in counterfeitin^ writing, composed a cunnine epistle to Cestina 
m the band of a oousm whom he tenderly loved, at liuceme. She sent 
him tbis note yrìtìi an invìtation to pay ber a visit, as she bad many 
tbings to teli him from Erriebetta, the name of bis oousin. Gestius 
was deligbted, and the baroness gave him a reception so warm- 
bearted Uiat he was charmed with the noble lady ; ne did not con- 
fine bimself to ^is first TÌsit, but from time to time, wben bis duties 
in the prince*8 family permitted it, be visited ber in the most friendly 
manner, and sometimes aceompanied ber in ber walks. 

In fine, the insidious deoeiyer plied ber arte witb such success 
that tbe time for efieoting ber object seemed anived. As tbey were 
walking one erening in tbe neigbbourbood of Palermo in a tbick grove 
of laurei, sbe led bim by nanow patbs to a place not mucb frequented, 
bebind a little bDl, wbeie the overbangìng brancbes foim a deep sbade, 
wbiob beeomes at twiligbt as dark as night. But as she was on tbe 
point of striking ber long and piereing stiletto into bis side, sbe was 
auddenly disturbed by tbe ^arp bark of a greyhound, wbìch boonded 
past wita seT^ral otbers, cbasing ^^ other and gamboling througb the 
windinga of tbe groTe. Babette fearìng that tbe owners of tbe doga 
weie enterìng tbe same patbs, feigned a desìre to walk in a more fire- 
quented jilaoe, and led Ceatiua ba& to tìie city. 

Tbia fallare only apurred ber to form new scbemea to attaìn ber oid. 
One di^ wben tbey were alone togetber, putting on a graye and pmaÌTe 
air — ^* t)o you know,V eaid sbe, *' my dear Ernest" (Geatioa was «mly 
bla name in tbe society), *' that last year as I was on a TÌsit witb aereru 
otber Gennan ladies at tbat sanetaarr of yonra, called tbe kennitage, 
I expoknced at tbe sàgbt of tbat Madonna, so atrange an emoticm tbat 
I ean sinc* find no peace« I aeek eonstantly to stifle tbis feeling, bui 
tbe idea of abandoning Lutberanìam and embracing your rdigimi por- 
suea me incessanti^* x ou are a good Catbolìe, can you not point out 
soma means by wbicli I^may recare ligbt on thoa sobjeci? " 
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Cestius, who had BÌncerely repented of liis fault and now led a con- 
scientious life, heard this with nnfeigned pleasure, and proposed that 
she shodd consalt a learned and pious priest, who wonld pomi out ber 
errore and explain with distinctness tue Catholic doctrine. Babette 
consented, saymg : '' I sbidl be infinite! j oblìged, and in the mean time 
I pray that to»morrow ev^ening you will meet me at the basilica of 
Monreale, where amid the tomba of the kings we may argue some of 
these points without fear of intermption, as may happen bere in the 
house." Cestius replied, that it would be a pleasare, and that he would 
come for ber. " No, no," returned Babette ; " go there alone. I will 
not be long in joining you. Pray don't be late. By the bye, you 
might as well send away your carriage, and we will return to Palermo 
togethelr in mine." 

On the foUowing day, about sunset, Cestius was at the great church 
of Monreale, and after admiring that stupendous monumeut of the 
monificence of the Norman kings, who founded the monarchy of Sicily, 
he walked on alone towards the sepulchres. The days of winter are 
short and cloudy ; towards eyening, immediately before dark, gothic 
architecture always assumes a majestic gloom, and the tombs of the 
kings, at this particular hour, were almost in obscurity. Cestius finding 
himself thus solitary, knelt at the foot of a pillar, and in that sad and 
solemn silence besought Grod to bave mercy upon him, that he would 
pardon the sìns of bis youth, and above ali, tnat he would mercifully 
forgive bis denial of nis faith by the infemal oaths of the secret 
abominations of Uluminism. 

He was absorbed in these thoughts, with tears of repentance standing 
in bis eyes, when he was distracted by a light sound of footsteps, and 
Taising them, he saw the baroness adrancing towards him. Sne wore 
a brown mantle, and ber hands were concealed in a largo fur muff ; and 
baying joined lum, she thanked him for bis punctuality, drew her band 
from ber muff and shook him by tibe band. ** Let ns, ' said she, " take 
a seat behind this monument oi Guglielmo il Malo and commence our 
'diacuBsion." They tumed round the monument, and the baroness, 
before sittÌD^ down, stood facing it, as if to ezamine it, then lowering 
her eyes to its base, she tumed and said to Cestius : '' Did you erer 
inead tìie inscription of this great king P Let us see, if you please, what 
it oays." Cestius bent down, for it was growing darJr, and fixed bis 
«yes upon the marble to decipher the epitaph. Then Babette drew her 
ààgger from her muff, and droye the point into the middle of his neck ; 
in a moment she wìthdrew the steel and again plnnged it through his 
aide into Uà heart. 

The aecursed woman then drew out the dagger, coolly wiped the 
biade OD tlie skirt of Ceatìua's coat, asd retnmeii it to ita sheath ; she 
ihen left the basilica unobseryed, entered her carriage, and, without 
tiie poasibilitj of a suspicìon, was driyen as usuai, with a countenance 
ibn of seemìng joj, to the soirée of Prince Buggero Settimo. There 
were aasembled oonspiratorB, who in a few days were to commence an 
open rebeDion and ezcite the whole island to effect ita freedom. 

In thoie first dajs of rage and blood, Babette, in male attire, was ali 

e 
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himself with looking at the portico of St. Francis of Fani, the noto- 
rìons Mathis, who, withont donbt, accompanies her as heryaletP" 
** What, Mathìs P " ^ked Oswald. " That waiter at the hotel of the 
' Bear/ at Berne ; that knare of the ready stiletto, and the never- 
failing carbine ;1 the sconndrel, who threw himself, body and soni, 
among the Free Corps and perpetratéd so many villanies in the smaller 
Cantons. You must knowl " " Why, to be snre." " Bat that imp 
of a woman, has she come ali this way P And what forP " " What 
for ! " repeated Oswald. " No doubt on the track of some poor fellovr, 
on whom she has to inflict the vengeance of the society. It can be for 
nothing else ; Qod preserre us from that dagger ! I shonld not wonder 
if some of our comrades be fonnd some day with their throats cut ; she 
has before now performed the operation on many others. I know from 
a secret source, that the ambassadors of sereral courts notified their 
gOTernments of the valour of this precious little girl." 

The day after the above conversation between the two officers, at one 
o'doek in the aftemoon, a carriage stopped on the Piazza della Vitto- 
ria ; two gentlemen got out, and then walked about in front of the nùl- 
ings of the public gardens : at half-past one they entered the office of 
the hotel, and asked if the Baroness of Derberg had dined. *' Yes," 
answered the waiter, " some time since, and her serrant is just gone 
out to cali at the post." They ordered themselves to be announced^ 
one as the Gount d Arstelf, and the other as Baron Gnitz. They found 
her readin^ the Gazette of Augusta. " Signora," said the leader, 
" you are m the hands of justice." " How ! " " Silence, madam ! " 
" jBut you bave mistaken me for some other ! " " Silence ! " " It's 
an abomination ! " " Silence, or — " " But let me at least take a 
shawl, a pelisse." " You shaU bave eyerythìng in less than an hour." 
One of them took her gently by the arm, the other placed on her head 
her bonnet, whioh lay upon the bed ; they locked the door as they 
went out, and entored the carriage. In the Street were three other 
commissaries, one of whom accompanied the chief, while bis compa- 
nien retumed to the room to coUect the papera, examine the trunks, 
and search the baggage : the two othera waited for Mathis, who was 
not long in ooming. 



CHAPTEE XIV. 

THB HAEP. 

Ik Bome, Alisa, during the long absence of Aser, kept such strict 
guard over her heart, that her friends and acquaintances never once 
heard her pronounce bis name ; and when he was mentioned in con- 
yersation, her countonance remained so undisturbed, and her behayiour 
was so naturai and unmoved, that even the venomous tooth of enyy 
»^,,i^ xnake no impression. This led most of the young ladies to 



THE HÀBP. 85 

suppose that either she no longer loved him, or tliafc she had never 
fixed her affections upon him; jet he was oontinualljr in her thougkts ; 
and the reports which were abroad of his connection with the oon- 
spirators of Europe gave her the deepest anziety, for she wished to 
behold in him a young man of uprightness and virtue. On this subject 
she unceasingly sent np her prayers to Grod. 

Polissena, in the mean time, redoubled her snares ; she practised 
every trick to corrupt her soul, introducing the poison of her impiety 
into eyery disoourse ; but as the impious woman dared not show 
herself an open enemy to virtue and relìgion, but concealed her venom 
nnder yirtuous phrases, the pure mind of Alisa received onlr their 
sounds, wbile it rejected their eyil meaning ; she preserved unbroken 
in her heart the good dispositions which had been engraven there by 
the religions education of ner chUdhood. Although books of the most 
dissolute character were placed in her hands, they made no impression 
upon her mind, which could find no pleasure in error, and the more it 
was disguised under the warm colours of a deprayed imagination, the 
more she loathed and abhorred it. 

One day in the beginnin^ of the March of '48, she was alone after 
dinner in her study; Polissena had gone out with a Hungarian 
princess, who requested her company to the house of Gount Mamiani 
on certain secret business. Bartolo was reading, reclined upon a sofà in 
the next room. Alisa was in a sorrowful mood ; her mind was sad, but 
her heart on ali occasions, when lefb alone, recalled those good senti- 
ments which remained silent amid the tumult of the passions. She raised 
her eyes ; there hung suspended oyer her desk a painting of the Virgin 
Addolorata, which seemed to look down upon her, with tearful yet 
benignant eyes, but with a matemal affection. 

She took her harp, and seating herself in front of this imago of 
Mary, with her eyes upndsed towards it, she struck the chords and 
oommenced one of the most tender passages of the Miserere of Haydn, 
acoompanyinc it with her yoice. At the first sound of those notes, ^isa» 
with a sort of ins^iration, swept the fingers of her rìght hand oyer the 
treble chords, wmle her left ran rapidly oyer the bass : and such was 
the power of this succession of celestial melodies — so soft, so gentle» 
and so sad was the yoice of that chant, that Bartolo dropped the hook 
from his hand, and remained absorbed in attention. 

That small hand, those fair fingers, so beautifally tapered, flew with 
rapid but graceful case, and equal measure. Alìsa's yoice was soft, 
capacious, and sonorous, modulating eyery tono with a delicacy and 
passion which so deeply moyed the heart, that the piety of these divine 
yerses flowed with redoubled tendemess and sadness from her lips. 
While Bartolo was listening with ecstasy to the singing of his daughter, 
her voice and harp broke off suddenly, he knew not why. BLastily 
ojpening the door, he beheld her with her hands till stretched over 
the chords, as at the moment when she stopped, her lips were half 
opened, and her eyes fixed motionless upon the Madonna, her 
countenance inflamed with love, while the tears flowed gently down 
her face. 
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Bartolo stood in snapense at thìa sight ; he remained contemplating 
that angelic countenance, and dared not for a moment distorb her wìth 
questions P Bat advancìng at length; he asked her, smilìngly, " What 
DM happened, mj love P " 

Alisa, recoyerìng her nsual cairn, and casting down her ejes, tomed 
to her father: "Ah, dear father, what are ali these occnrrenoes 
that are daily passing in Bome P I am more ashamed than I oan 
express at the yery name of Boman." 

*' Why, what is there new in Bome P " asked Bartolo ; " and what 
are you ashamed of P" 

" Do yon not hear," retomed the danghter, " that mob of madmen 
in the Corso singing the 'Misererò' and shontin^, 'Death to the 
Jesuits P' And not one noble and loyal Voice is nused in defence of 
those priests, — ^not one generons breast interposes to defend them. 
Shame ! In the company in which we pass oor eyenings, we hear 
nothing but scoffs, contnmely, and sarcasm, irom persons who onght 
to speak of them with the respect due to the instractors and bene- 
factors of their sons. Mimo and Landò, onr own consins, were once 
dear and affectionate, but now, with other graceless idlers, go, it seems, 
to the gate of the Gesn, and with memorandam-book in hand, they 
stand gazing at eyery yonng lady that enters there to confession : they 
write down their names, at the same time making Qontemptaons and 
mocking faces. What Wonderful brayery ! The other eyening, at the 
barracks of the Ciyic Gnard, the yonng men pledged each other by an 
oath, neyer to marry any yonng lady who would go to confession to a 
Jesuit. The girls wonld haye more reason to swear that they wonld 
neyer marry any of them. What haye the Jesuits eyer done that they 
should be so misused P " 

" What would you haye, my daughter P " replied Bartolo. " The 
Jesuits haye rendered themselyes obnoxious for the foUowing reasons : 
they haye no loye for Italy; they are bound to Austria; they en- 
courage ignorance ; they dissuade mothers irom enrolling their sons in 
the battalions of the Speranza ; they would haye Bome return to the 
times of Pius VI. ; they oppose the construction of railroads. You 
see dearly that the people despise them as pemieious to the present 
state of ciyilization." 

" Alas, my dear father ! and do you ajso league yourself with those 
people P You spoke in a yery different tone a year or two ago, when 
you praised my piety and the progress that I had made. But, whateyer 
may be the case, I persist that the Bomans debase and disgrace them- 
selyes in the eyes not only of eyery Christian, but of eyery ciyilized 
nation, by treatiug their priests with such contumely, and a cruelty 
that would be shocking eyen towards animals." 

A few days after this sensible reasoning of Alisa, Aser returned to 
Bome irom bis tour throu^h Germany, with commissions for Yonn^ 
Italy. In a secret councnl held with the Prince Canino, Sterbini, 
Galletti, Mamiani, and many others, after he had communicated the 
adyices and laid before them the yarioas plans to be adopted in con- 
ducting the affairs of Italy and Bome, ana particularly for the war in 
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Lombardy, he continned, in a ione of displeasure : ** If we proceed as 
we bare begnn, we shall rain our cause. Send the Jesuits to the devil, 
if you will, for such ifl the order of the supreme oouncil of the Sacred 
Alliance; but let it be done with some discretion. After the un- 
equalled efforts which we bave made to work out the restoration of 
Itàly, and the success which has attended them in endearing ourselves 
and our cause to the nations which we are to regenerate, there are a 
namber of madmen who are drawing upon us the hatred of the world 
by their imprudence. Instead of removins these enemies of liberty from 
our path with an appearance of noble disdain, they descend to atrocious 
insults and cruelty, and hunt them out from eyery retreat like so many 
wolyes or bears ; these means will stamp our cause with impiety and 
oruelty. In Sardinia they threw shells into the vaults of a college of 
young men, risking their lives amidst the ruins, and thereby csdling 
down the mortai enmity of their parents ; they bumt booiÉs aboye 
price; threw down museums of naturai philosophy; robbed the 
churches of the sacred yessels, and stoned the Jesuits whereyer they 
met them. What madness is this P Are we thus to giye a handle 
against ourselyes, to the retrograders P To confirm them in the 
opinion that liberty and impiety^ are synonymousP When did the 
words constìtution and republic signify persecntion of the Ghurch and 
of the priesthoodP The cause of Itaiy would be betrayed in the 
moment of yictory. IJook well to it — aboye aH, in Bome ; fall not on 
«o fatai an error; strike terror into the Jesuits with outcries; the 
Pope, in meroy to them, and to save them from the threatened perii, 
will say to them : ' My sons, withdraw before the storm bursts,' and 
to US will be awarded the praise of moderation." 

" Brayo, Aser ! " exelaimed Sterbini, looking at him oyer bis spec- 
tacles ; " brayo ! so you haye tumed Jesuit P" 

" Exactly," retorted Aser ; " precisely as you got yourself rebap- 
ti2ed a Christian." 



CHAPTEE XV. 

TO THB MOUNTAIN — TO THB 8H0BB. 

Thby who ascend from Pozzuoli to the Solfatara, and feel the earth 
quaking beneath their feet, and bear the profound roar of the un- 
fathomable depths of the subterranean whirlpools, and breathe with a 
feeling of sunocation the sulpbureous atmosphere which issues from 
those cre^ces, exclaim inyoluntarily : "Ah ! the ground fails from 
beneath us ; alas ! we sink into the abyss ! " Deep and bottomless 
mlfs, sudden flashings, whirlwinds, fire, lightning, and pitchy darkness, 
ie on eyery side. 

Ab they proceed on that fearful path, they are amazed at the sigh' 



t 



88 THB JSW OF YXBOHA. 

of the Boa* 9 Cave, If àos^ enter a shorfc distance into this caye their 
hair Btanos on an end ; they struggle, roll their eyes, howl, and gaap, 
and deathwoold immediately ensae unless their compassionate master» 
withdrew them from the deadlj mephitic yapoor which suffocates 
them. 

At Baia, in the entrances of the Fnrnaces of Nero, they find a man 
begrimed with smoke, who, with torch in hand, leads them throngh a 
narrow sabterraneous excavation in the mountain; but from its in- 
fernal depths rashes forth a torrent of heated air, which takes away 
their breath ; the darkness terrifies, the roaring confoses them ; the 
boiUng yapoor scalds their faces ; they are bathed in perspiration, and 
at length they rosh back to the entrance, gasping and ready to sink 
with terror. 

Thence they turn to the Lake of Ayemus. The profound solitude 
and deathlike silence which reign round those waters recali the 
memory of the gloomy shades which crowded upon its shores, or 
wandered upon the banks of Cocytus and Phlegethon, which dis- 
charged into it their floods of fire. The Furies seem stili to hoyer 
among the gloomy yapours which oyerhang it. Among the ruins of 
the Tempie of Fiuto, they seem to bear the barking of Cerberus, 
and the hissing of the dragons ; and the shades of Minos and Ithada- 
manthus seem to reappear. They then turn to the left, through the 
dense foresi, and there«vawns the black mouth of the infera al regions» 
the caye of the Sybyl, the liying sepulchre of the Cimmerii. 

This profound cayern descends by innumerable subterraneous pas- 
sages, leading into mysterious labyrinths, which wind and ìntersect, 
diyide and reunite in open yaults ; whence others again diye down* 
wards, and are lost in the unfathomable abyss of the infernal abodes. 

Issuing from these cayerns to the open air and crossing the Flains of 
Pozzuoli, the trayeller arriyes at the Cavern of Fosilippo, which passes 
through the cantre of the mountain and leads to the beautiful strand 
of Ghiaia. On reaching it about sunset, or shortly before dusk, he 
finds at the entrance of this high and lon^ caye a multitude of people, 
of horses and carriages, entering it on their way to the city ; or issuing 
from it as they proceed to Pozzuoli. When he has adyanced a few 
yards into the interior he hears an ìndistinct bum, and soon the 
yaults echo with deep rumblings ; he perceiyes a moying stream of 
creatures meeting from different directions, amidst darkness which 
seems to bave become solid before him. The tramp of footmen, the 
rumbling of carriages, the flocks of goats, the rattlingof the bells wom 
by the cattle, and the cracking of whips, make altogether a noise 
which ìb really dreadful. When the light of day fails to penetrate, 
the glimmering of the lantems is so dimmed by the dense clouds of 
dust, that at a distance of a few yards objects are imperceptible. 
With bis brains already stupified by the sulphur of the Solfatara, the 
steam from the hot-batbs ot Nero, and the mysterious obscurity of 
the Cimmerian cayerns, he hears on ali sides, in the midst of the 
darkness, cries of, "Alla marina /"** Alla montagna ! " — "To the 
shore ! " •* To the mountain ! " which is answered by, " To the moun- 
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tain ! " " To the shore ! " Again he hears, " Stand there ! O Qod ! 
To the moaiftain, I say ! " " To the shore ! " Meanwhile there is a 
tamult, a medley, a dìsorder, a confasion, a commingling of yoices, 
and a reeling or the brain and of the feelings, which is altogether 
ìndescribable. Yet in the midst of ali this, the trareller does not 
perceive that his carriage ever slackens its pace ; that it strikes against 
objects in front, or clashes with the yehicles at the side. As the 
driver cries, "Alla montagna/" with the invariable answer of, 
" Alla marina!" he lashes his horses and cracks his whip as he 
drives at full speed towards the month of the grotto ; and the pas- 
senger, refreshed b^ the pure air, as he discoyers the light of heayen 
in the distance, rejoices in his heart that he has made his escape, as if 
hj enchantment, from the tempestuoas darkness which had filled him 
with such misgivings. - ì'k^ 

As soon as he has conyinced himself that he is again in safety, he 
asks the coachman the meaning of those shouts of " Allc^ marina ! " 
" Alla montagna" *' It is onl^ a signal," says the man quietly, " for 
each one to keep to his own side, withoat confusing or running oyer 
any of the foot passengers, or crushing them between the wheels and 
the sides of the cayem." Those cries were enongh for the I^eapoUtans 
in the midst of the darkness and the roaring noise ; the coachmen 
driye on fearlessly withoat slacking their speed, while the people on 
foot hurry along with their baskets, or eyen«pails full of water, or 
other liquid, on their heads, leading their cmldren by the band, or 
driying their little flocks, and many of them, in spite of the confusion, 
moye on singing with as little concem as if they were in the open 
country. 

In the turmoil of human yicissitndes, the man of a contracted mind 
and of weak judgment is so stunned and confused by the darkness 
and disorder, that he neither sees nor hears ; he is confounded, he 
loses confidence, and despairs of the result ; while divine Proyidence, 
like the de^terous driver, leads events with cairn and serene foresight, 
through the thousand intricacies and apparent confusion, to the most 
happy results. 

If ever there was an essay made of the soundness of human hearts 
in the fiery crucible, which purifies and separates the fine gold from 
that which is false, it certainly was in the great and sudden revolts of 
1848, which involved the whole of Europe in a ruinous turmoil. The 
news of one outbreak was scarcely heard when that of another was 
announced : this was foUowed by another in quick succession. The 
public mind had not recovered from its first amazement, when another, 
stili more unexpected and more disastrous, overwhelmed it with fear 
and horror. Conspiracies, seditions, revolts among the populace, the 
overthrowing of thrones, the flight of kings, the buming of palaces, 
assaults upon fortresses, subversions of monarchies, battles, rage, fiiry, 
slaughter of armies and of the inhabitants of cities, ali things were 
involving the West in such ruin and confusion of orders and mstitu- 
tions, that the world seemed to be retuming to its primeval state of 
ohaos. 
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Axnidst this uniyersal disorder, the Tisilant eye of Divine Wisdom, 
with clearness and foresight, guided the course of eyents, whioh, 
in the eyes of mortala, seemed so unutterablj confused, to those 
Bublime results — ^which resnlts, though attained through channela 
separate and distinct, combined in promoting the triumph of Hìb 
glory, the purifying of the elect, the honour of His Church, and the 
^comfiture of immety. 

One moming in February, in the year 1848, a private conference on 
Archaeology was held in the hall of the Pruisian Legation, at which a 
small knot of learned men had assembled. After they had listened to 
an erudite dissertation upon a newly-discovered consular atone, which 
threw some light npon a controverted point of Eoman history, they 
entered into a conversation upon the news of the day. Among other 
personages present were a Frenchman, a German, Bartolo, and Pro- 
fessor Orioli. " This Louis Philippe of yours,'* said a Prussian to the 
Prenchman, '* unless I am much mistaken, will soon be caught in a 
neji which he has for the last eighteen years been weaving with his 
own hands, and they who are entangling him in it are the very men 
for whom he had constructed it ; he thought he had them so thoroughly 
ensnared in it that they could never sluJce off their bonds or move a 
step." 

The Prenchman, raising his head, shook it like one who refases 
assent. " To what nets do you allude P Louis Philippe is a veteran at 
bird-catching. I don't see how his game can well escape him ; he holds 
the net-cords well arranged in his lumd, and he can attract and ensnare 
any one that he wishes." 

" Let US drop the metaphor, if you please," replied the Prussian, 
*' and l'il teli you in two words what I mean. Ix>uis Philippe, after 
the days of 1830, in order to rid Franoe of its troublesome characters, 
and to consolidate his own power, sent them to excite the people to 
revolutionary ideas in Poland, Belgium, Italy, and Switzerland; to 
introduce unbridled license among those nations, to overthrow the 
most valuable and cherished institutions, to reduce them to the neces- 
sity of periuring themselves, to violate their engagements, to poUute 
their hands wim the blood of their fellow-citizens ; to despise the 
supreme authorities, to break the bond of reciprocai respect among the 
people, to disturb the harmony and tranquillity which, should exist 
among the various classes of which human society is composed. E very* 
where flames were kindled, yet without being extinguished in Paris ; 
and while the conflagration raged elsewhere with irresistible fury, 
particularl;i^ in Switzerland, the fire was secretly smouldering under 
every politicai institution at home." 

" J3ut that was the fire of patriotism," rejoined the Frenchman ; 
** the fire of civil and military valour ; that noble fire which warmed 
eyery French heart to maenanimous enterprise, to elevated social 
views, to the resplendent giories of genius in every branch of art, 
Science, commerce, and to public and private activity." 

" And yet," replied Bartolo, " I am of the opinion of Signor Fede- 
rigo, that this ^e will consume Louis Philippe, for it must be re- 



TO THB HOUNTAIN-- TO THB SHOSS. 91 

marked tbat ìt ìb a fire kept alive and entertained by eyenr evìl passion. 
What patriotism, what love of order can exist in a kinffdom in which, 
for more tkan eigkteen yearg, instmction has been taken out of the 
banda of tbe Cbnrcb and of the virtnous, and yonth educated in 
impiety and indecency P " 

"' Therein we discover tbe envenomed and mab'gnant uloer," said tbe 
learned Grerman, " which consumes every living community : tbere is 
to be fonnd tbe incurable mortifìcation, wbere science is not tempered 
by tbe reyiyifying fire of religion. In Gennany also, tbe nniyersities 
are bringing up a godless y outh, and consequently a generation' devoid 
of every intrinsìc virtue tbat leads to good, and I foresee, approaching 
and inevitable, tbe min of Grermany. Tbe ezamnle of Switzerland has 
sbaken it with snch violence, tbat the shock wiìl oyerthrow the most 
ancient and most stable foundations of Greimanic institutions, . oon- 
secrated, as they bave been, by tbe valonr and wisdom of so many brare 
and great men of ancient times." 

" I regret to say it in tbe presence of Signor Federigo," said Orioli, 
a liberal of enligbtened views ; " bnt Prussia itself is threatened with 
innoTations and turmoils in eyer^ quarter : it is agitated by tbe most 
andacious doctrines, snd invòlred in the dishonest practices and oatbs 
of tbe secret societies." 

** Well ! well ! " replied the Frenchman, " Franco is yet nnscathed : 
with snch life, yigour, and virtue as actuate it, tbe tbrone of Louis 
Philippe need fear notbing. He is surrounded by men of great fore- 
sight, of powerful arm, of minds nnmoved by the wild beaste ofthe 
^funintain;* the administration is wisely carried out, the police actire 
and well-informed ; Paris is fortified like a citadel; two thousand 
cannon are ready to yomit forth their torrents of fire ; he has Qn in- 
yincible army, which would not flinch before tbe combined fbrces of 
ali Europe : can you for a moment suppose tbat he would yield to a 
few ragged rascals coUected upon tbe Boulevar^s, at tbe Champs 
Elysées, or on the Place du Garrousel ? " 

" As you like it," said Bartolo ; " but the Debais, which looks deep 
and knows wbere tbe sboe pinches, gave us, a ftdl month ago, oertain 
dark hints." 

" What bints P Tbe Debats is sold to the Eeds ! " 

" Sold ! It appears to me tbat if it be sold, it takes amali pains to 
eonceal the transaction when it tells us in capital letters, ' The Iteform 
BaDquets bave tom away tbe yeil, and to eyery one who is not pur- 
posely blind, or who is not interested in blinding otbers, it is eyident 
tbat the opposition is not eolely to tbe Guizot Cabinet, but to the 
entire majority of the conseryatiye party, and tbe goyemment itself. 
The Eadicals scarcely think it necessary to dissemble in foUowing 
Odillon Barrot ; they haye left in the rear the Socialists, who are the 
corps of reserye of anarchy.' " 

*' Psbaw ! Louis Philippe laugbs at this sayage canaille, which he 

♦ The commimists were callod the " Reda, or the party of the Mountain. 
They threatened to inyolye Franoe in fire and min, worse eyen ihan in 1793. 
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could scatter wìth a BÌngìe breath from the Windows of the Tuìleries 
like mist before the wìnd." 

At this point in the conversation, the Secretary of Legration entered 
with Beyeral lette» in his hand, and in deep thou^ht ; he turned to the 
distinguished circle and said : " Gentlemen, the Paris courìer has at 
length arrired ; the motive of his seyeral days' delay could not be 
gnessed at, bnt it is now ezplained by the mformation sent by onr 
ambassador." 

"Ah! what is this newsP" was theTgeneral exclamation ; and, 
drawing round the secretary, they waited with agitated and anziona 
faces for his ezplanation.- 

The secretary, opening the letter slowly, spoke as it were to 
himself: — "Ah! wnat occurrences! What a downfal! What a 
sudden explosion! Grod only knows where the rains*will fall, and 
what destraction will accompany their descent ! " 
, " Why, what has happened P 

" It has happened that Louis Philippe is no longer a king, and Franco 
is involved in fire and destraction." 

"IshedeadP" 

" Far better for him would it be ; he would then at least bave ended 
his long reign like a man of coaras;e, whereas, he has ended it in a 
broken-down cab ; and, while he had two hundred millions of francs in 
his coffers, he has fled without a sou, and with nothing bnt the shirt 
which he wore." 

" But, the particulars, sìr ! Pray, satisfy onr impatience ! " 

" It requires but a moment. The secret societies, led by Caussidière, 
Pomin, Ledru Bollin, Blanc, Proudhon, Albert, and their partisaus, 
under pretence of ousting the Guizot ministry, made an attack upon 
the Palais-Eoyal, and next upon the Tuileries. They put arms in the 
hands of ali the scum of the populace of Paris, barricaded the 
streets, and with processions of mobs in blouses, of abandoned 
women, of ali the young vagabonds and pickpockets from ten years 
upwards, they bave oyerthrown the constitutional throne of Louis 
Philippe." 

** Surely, Sir Secretary," replied the Frenchman, in the greatest 
excitement, " this is some joke of yours, and you must be amusing 
yourself at our expense." 

"It is neither a ioke, nor am I amusing myself," retumed the 
secretary coldly ; " t teli you these things exactly as they occurred. 
The National Guard was induced, by the artifices of the factions, to 
join in their treason ; the army remained inactiye, and was ordered to 
ita yariouB quarters ; General Bugeaud was remoyed, Lamoricière was 
deceiyed, and Odillon Barrot imposed on ; the secret society of the 
Mountain mingling that terrible and cruel populace with the I^ational 
Guard on the 23d of February, directed them againstthe Palais-Eoyal. 
They destroyed the precious ornaments, tore down the tapestry, broke 
the immense mirrors, defaced the gilding and carying, rent and cut in 
pieces the paintings óf the greatest masters, and threw the furniture 
from the wmdows, leaving the palace, that wonder of the world, like a 
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place not merely given up to the pillage of bandita, but desolateci by 
the ravages of fire." 

" And these same secret societies/' ezclaìmed Bartolo, " had pub- 
lished in a hundred public pap&rs, that the world is stili barbarous and 
ignorant ; that they have taken upon themselves to civilize, to embel- 
lish, to polish it from head to foot ; to enlighten it with another sun 
and other stars. And they who appeared to donbt this, were 
retrograders, hlacks, ad/oocates of darkness, who could be even content 
with this old san and the feeble glimmering of these old stars. We 
shall see, if the god Proudhon will be able to create us another sun and 
other stars more brilliant ; we must suppose that he is preparing the 
way, by first annihilating ali beauty, ali order, and every good institu- 
tion on the inhabitable globe, and with them every source of happiness, 
both public and private." 

" On the 24th, continued the secretary, " an army of sam culottes, 
composed of women and youne lads, forced its wav into the royal 

Edace, and M. de Girardin rushed breathless into tue apartments of 
ouis Phillìppe, exclaiming : ' Ely, sire, fly ! They are already in the 
pàlace.* ' WhoP' *The mob!' The king twice exclaimed, as it 
were, to himself : ''As with Charles X. ! As with Charles X. ! * The 
queen, Amalia, took his arm, and, without the power to take, of ali bis 
treasures, a single farthing, he was led, with tottering steps, to the 
gates of the gardeu which open upon the square. 

<< The people seeing this group leave the palace, gathered together 
inknots. 'It is he! Yes, Louis Philippe nimself! Ah! ay! The 
old man ! and there is the Duchess of Nemours with the two children !' 
And the crowd pressed towards the gates. The queen, who stili had 
hold of the king's arm, pushed him into a mean cab, with a single 
borse, and entered after him herself. The driver lashed his borse, and 
forced it through the curious multitude, then hurrying through the 
streets of Paris, they finally reached the castle of Eu in safety. On 
his arrivai there, the king had to beg from the mayor a small sum of 
money, to enable him to continue his flight, and pass over into 
England." 

^en foUowed a general disoussion among these gentlemen: one 
made one reflection» another, another ; ali were agreed upon the vanity 
of human greatness, and the weakness of govemments not founded 
upon justiee ; they made pro^ostications on the new fortunes of 
france and Eorope, and the agitations in Germany, but particularly on 
the late revolts in Italy, which had given room for hopes and fears, 
founded on the motives entertained by the Italians, who were divided 
into a thousand different factions and confederations. 

Sioily was in flames; Naples had thrown down the gauntlet of its 
constitution in the face of the princes of Italy, who, either from their 
own want of foresight, or impelled by domestic factions, sent forth 
complaints against the king, who adhered unflinchingly to the old 
institutions, and detested ali innovatipns. The gauntlet had been 
accepted by Tuscany, then by Piedmont, next by the Central States, 
and flnally by the rope. Every one took the oath to a constitution. 
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whìch, in the intention of the demagogues, was to bind the prìnces io 
ita maintenance, but not the factions to its ob8ei;yance. The torches 
and bonfires which illnminated the public rejoicings werje scarcely 
eztinguished» before the constitution was yiolated by the latter; the 
liberty of the press degenerated into licentionsnessi and innndated the 
land with a deluge of impiety, of imprecations, and of blasphemy 
against eyery right, diyine, naturai, and human ; justice was upon their 
lips, while iniquity characterized eyery act ; the citizens were secure 
neither in property nor in person; their homes were no longer 
inyiolable, the public faith no longer sacred ; peace and repose were 
banished, both at home and abroad ; liberty ezisted only for wicked- 
neas, whUe chains became the portìon of yirtue, the Ohurch, and the 

Eriesthood. In Eome itself, the SoTereign Pontiff could no longer 
aye recourse to the aid of the cardinals and prelates, who are bis 
naturai ministers and coadjutors." 

This was the substance of the conversation of both Catholics and 
Protestants, in that company, in which each one spoke according to 
bis own judgment and the feeliugs of bis heart. 

Bartolo, howeyer, was stili labouring under the hallucination of his 
Utopia of the Italian Confederation, and it seemed to him that the 
liberal constitutions would promote it most effieiently. In his heart, 
it must be repeated, he wished the Pope to enjoy his full prerogatiyes, 
but he could not discoyer that the conspirators were cunningly deyising 
means to despoil him of his princely power and character, and to reduce 
him, according to the caricature of Don Pirlone, to the character of a 
fisherman with his boat and a net, wherewith he might catch a few 
eels in the Tiber, like the old boatman Sor Camillo, down at the 
Lungara. 



OHAPTEE XVI. 

DON SILVANO. 

When Bartolo left the palace of Prussia, as he was descending from 
the Capitol he saw, at the bottom of the bill, a great crowd of people 
marching with flags in his direction ; and meeting with the advocate 
Muchielii, who was on his way to Tordispecchi, he asked him the 
meaning of the commotion below near the Gresu. 

" What ! " said Muchielli, *' don't you know that the old fox has 
fled precipitatela from the throne of Trance P The people, my dear 
Bartolo, are a mighty power ! These kings haye the laws upon paper, 
but the people haye them in their arms. Look at those people there 
. below ! They are triumphing oyer the fall of Louis Philippe, and you 
see that in passing before the Gesù, they haye halted to launch a few 
accidenti at the reverend fathers. 

" You of the Circolo," said Bartoli, "ought to lead the people with 
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moderation, whereas in these conjanctares yon leave them io their own 
snidance ; yoa throw the brìdle upon their necks and administer some 
heaTj kicks into the bargain." 

Mnchielli went on his way towards the Tarpeian Eock, and Bartolo 
towards the Gesa. When he reached the fountain of the Piazza 
Capitolina he saw an old priest come out of San Yenantio directly 
towards him. " Wall, Signor Bartolo, we have here enough of shont- 
ing and bowling I This is a storm which is enough to deafen us. What 
is ali this shouting about P " 

" My dear Don Silvano, there is no occasion for alarm ; the Eoman 
people are rejoicing at the fall of the king of the French, whom the 
Parisians bave sent a-begging ! " 

" Louis Philippe? " " Yes." 

'' I am truly sorrv," replied the priest ; " he certainljr was not a 
model of every ezceUence, but he serred as a bulwark against anarchy 
and the robbery of Communism, which threatens to inundate and sub- 
merge the whole of Europe. And bere, what you cali the Boman 
people, are ezulting and yellìng with joy over this new social disaster. 
Boman people! Look at them as they come towards the Capitol; 
observe the countenances of your Boman people! Bagged, nlthy, 
disorderly reprobates, marked out for the galleys ; wretches, that for a 
dime or a glass of wine would renounce heaven. You, who are a real 
Boman, would you. Signor Bartolo, be willing to be numbered among 
those galley birds P " 

" But they are the people." 

'* These are the dregs of thepopulace, and not the people ; this sort 
of populaoe is, in Bome, more terocious and brutal than anythin^ of 
the kmd in any other city in Italy ; they are of the race of the ancient 
gladiators : lazy, drunken, arrogant, bloodthirsty, and for two cents 
would stab a Christian to the heart. This scum is the offspring of the 
mbbish of the Boman streets, and, disgusting as it is, and brought up 
among impurity, it becomes the blind instrument of every wiokedness. 
Consider for a moment whether the Boman people, the flower of 
fidelity and of ancient devotedness to the Pope, would ever have 
rejoiced at the defeat of the Sonderbund, — that is, of the Catholics of 
Switzerland oppressed by the savage and brute force of the Badicals. 
Snob an idea could not even enter their dreams. The real Boman 

nle weep over the cruel persecution of its beloved Swiss brethren; 
mires their constancy, ezalts their courage, the sacrifice, the heroic 
dedication of themselves, their property, their liberty, and their lives to 
the maintenance of the Catholic faith, and to the triumph of the Church 
of Jesus Chrìst. 

"The rejoicing manifested on that occasion is the diabolical Joy of 
the secret .societies, which, by means of this monster Ciceruacchio, 
have raised this mob of drunkards, who are now bowling before the 
Gresu ; bear what blasphemies they are vomitting forth ! I must get 
out of their way, for, like Satan before the cross, they become enraged 
at the very sight of a priest. Adieu, Bartolo ; I am going down the 
Yia Pedaccia." 
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Bartolo had piooeeded a little further towards the cross-streets of 
the Polacchi, when, at the Accademia Tiberina he saw one of the 
leaders, with the gresticulations of amadman, endeavouring to ezcite the 
mob to Bhout, " ^QR ^^® ^^^ Bolla of Ganganelli." They anfiwered, 
" Long live the Moglie of Ganganelli." " STo, no ! Hurrah for the 
Boll, I sav ; " stili they repeated, " Hurrah for the wife of Ganga- 
neUil"* 

Bartolo could not help laughing, and tuming to a gentleman who 
stood near him in silence, saduess, and indignation, said to him : " Are 
not these thorough brainless eimpletons P Ijong lire the wife ! " 

** That showB," replied the gentleman, " that they are paid to howl 
thu8 like wolves, without being able to assign a reason. A few days ago 
I received word from Orvieto that the conspirators of that good city 
having bribed a few country fellows, led them to the College of the 
Jesuits to shout, ' Long live Gioberti.' It bo happened that there, 
lived oppoBite the fathers a certain Signor Giberti, and the clowns 
aaluted him with Buch Btentorian lunga, ' Long live the Signor Giberti !' 
that the good man was at length obliged to come out upon his porch, 
■and thank them for their serenade, in order to be rid of them as soon 
as poBsible ! 

" Li Sardinia, however, suoh matterà took a less harmlesB tum. The 
factiouB there also caused the populace to shout ' Long live Gioberti,' 
and when they were asked in what way this Gioberti deserved the 
gratitude of the island, the false wretches made the unfortunate people 
believe that Gioberti was a rich corn merchant, who had heard of the 
ficarcity which afflicted the whole island, and desired to send froin 
Genoa two large vessels laden with grain for the sustenance of the 
population ; but that the Jesuits, by a thousand arts, and from 
natred to tiie people, had prohibited the landing of the provision. 
Ko more was needed to raisea storm of fury among those people; 
they assailed the coUegeB, and woe to the poor fugitive Jesuits had 
they fallen into their hands : they would not bave escaped with their 
liveg." 



CHAPTEE XVII. 

THB CAFFB OF BAGNOLI. 

" In fine, my dearest Aser," Menici was sayinff, at the beginning of 
March, in the corner of the Caflfè of Bagnoli, where they had met to 
take some refreshments— " in fine, you are really an originai genius ! 

* The word " Bolla" (Bull, or sealed decree) was mistaken on this oocasion by 
the populace for the wora "Moglie*' (wife), which has, in their way of pronouncing 
it, nearly the same sound, and their leader was unable to make them understand 
the difference. Had not this laughable blunder been heard by a thousand earS; its 
troth might be called in question. 
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Yoa made a great mistake in cornine into the world too late ; you onght 
to bave been a cotemporary of Tristan of Comwall, or of King Arthur, 
or of Bovo of Antona." 

" Always a poet ! " said Aser, as he pnt his " kiffel " into his coffee. 
" On what score would you count me among the Knights of the Eound 
Table, or the Paladins of France ? " 

" Because you are a roaring lion in the execution of the plans of the 
Holy Alliance, for the liberty of Italy, but in love as gentle as a dove. 
Whoever saw a young man of your temperament fall so desperately in 
love with a young girl and not bave the courage to speak to ber, 
nor raise his eyes to ber countenance ? Is not tbis way of acting 
fit for a Givon Cortese, or a Launcelot of the LakeP You love 
Alisa, and " 

" Silence I profane not that name," exclaimed Aser angrily. 

" Hem ! Yet I believe she is not averse to you ; and Polissena 
might " 

" Silence, fellow ! when did I encourage you to the presumption 
of meddling with my private affairs, that you tbus speak of my 
secrets P " 

" I meant merely to say — but excuse me ^Well ! at Milan mat- 

ters are proceeding gaily with those miserable Austrians, who, unable 
to sell any more cigars to the young Italians, stroke their mustaches, 
and bite their lips." 

" What cigars are you speaking oC? " 

" Don't you know P AU the Lombards bave sworn to smoke no more 
cigars, to dress no more in Austrian manufactures, but in Italian vel- 
vets and silks, and tbus they turn away a largo revenue which fiowed 
continualljr into the imperiai treasury. They bave imitated Napoleon 
in his British interdict, when he closed the ports of Europe against the 
EngHsh manufactures and commerce. Such is the firmness of these 
young men in tbis resolution that many who formed an indispensable 
babit of smoking, use oak-leaves, bean-stalks, or even paper. The 
Austrian officerà smoke in their faces, but in vain ; they puff the smoke 
into their eyes, yet they remain silent : those now are true Italians." 

" I sbould prefer, bowever, to see those Napoleons who won*t 
smoke their pipes, showing the Croats a little smoke from their 
cannons, guns, and pistols : my dear fellow, that is the smoke of 
the true Italians, the otber iar the cbildisbness of scboolboys, and 
college impertinence," 

" From otber secret sources of information, we know that those 
cannons and carbines will soon be in operation. Last night, by our 
telegraphs of couriers, who, as you know, overrun Italy by relays 
every ten miles, Prince Canino was informed that the Casati, the 
Greppi, the Guilini, the Porro are instigating a general revolt, to burst 
fortb at the same moment in Lombardy. Charles Albert bas secret 
Communications in Milan ; he bas also secret intelligence lately opened 
with Venice and the states of Central Italy.* Oh ! I assure you the 

* See Audrczzi's Life of Charles Albert, obapter li., page 175. 
H 
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whole of Italy is for innorationB ; and if tbe oatbreak in Milan be eno- 
cessful, the Anstrian will thenceforth see Lombardy andyenice upon 
tbe map, but be will neyer agaia set foot witbin tbem, henceforwaid 
for ali eternity." 

*' And froxn Verona bare you bad any news P " 

"Verona! Verona Fidelis, as every one knows; notwìtbstanding 
tbis, even Verona baa iU good and brave Italiana ; but wbat cau tbey 
do P Every parisb bas its oratories, like so many nurseries of religion ; 
the boys and young men are in tbe bands of a legion of clergymen, who 
teacb them their cateohiam, and instil it into tbeir minds, and fortify 
them in such a manner that at fifteen years tbey are perfect tbeolo* 
gians. Sermons without end, confessions and commnnions everlast- 
ingly ! Go and wake tbose young Italiana if you can ! Their siesta 
is scarcely ended after dinner, wben bebold tbey are offto the arato- 
rio : and tbose unmannerly priests take them out to walk or divert 
tbemselves in tbe gardens of the suburbs, so that none of our emissaries 
oan accost them to give them lessons in liberty, patriotism, or hatred 
for the foreigner ; bence our friends write to me from there, that Verona 
is a desperate case." 

** NeverthelesB, Verona is the key of ali our operations ; what are 
Milan and Venice worth without Verona P " 

** We must leave that business to Charles Albert, for that dty will 
never, of its own accord, rebel against tbe Austriaus. Do you know 
what that old fellow, Fooe Gregory, said one day to a young friend of 
mine wben be was introauced to him P " 

•• WbatdidbesayP" 

" He asked him nrom what countr^r he was ; and wben he answered 
from Verona, ' Ah ! ' said the Pope in a jesting tono, * you Veronese 
will never make rebels.' 

" • Why not, Holy Father P ' 

" ' Because the air of Montebaldo keeps you in too good humour, and 
your minds are never gloomy or ìnclinea to disturbances and treasons.' 

" The gay young Veronese answered: 'Most Holy Father, I wUl 
write to my friends that this is henceforth an article of faith, since it 
bas been decreed ex ore sanctissimi,' The Pope langbed : but we are 
gnasbing our teeth with rage at the sìght of this city, which bas become 
tne sole point which enchains Italy, and which guarda the Adige, so 
that not even the Tyrol can come to our succour." 

" Let US leave that to Charles Albert. Dnring my tour through 
Germany, I made myself master of every species of machination con- 
trived by the Holy Alliance, and I teli you we shall blow both Prussia 
and Austria into a thousand fragments. The unexpected revolts in 
Franco will shake Germany to the centro, tbe example of Italy will givo 
it a final impulse, and at this moment, wbile we are conversing bere 
(juietly, the neart and nerves of more than one monarch are trembling 
in bis bosom." 

" Do you believe that in Germany the plot bas made sufficient pro- 
gress, that its web is of sufficient strength and extent to enfold every 
ancient iustitution, and to work out new ones upon itP " 
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•*You E,oman8 tMnk the world ends at Ponte Molle, Don*t you 
know that Germany has already graduated, while you are only at the 
alphabet P Weishaupt scattered the first seeds of social reform ; he 
foresaw everything, calcuUted everything, weighed everything. That 
great man couìd teli you, watch in hand : * In seventy years the fruit 
of Illaminism will have attained matnrity. In thirty years it will have 
spread dismay throughont ali this decrepi t Europe ; it will permit not 
a single king to say, " To-morrow I shall be king," nor a single nation 
to say, " To-morrow I shall have my laws and my religion ;" nor a 
single citizen, '* To-morrow I shall be able to say, this house is mine, 
this sum of money is mine, these estates are my property." ' Now we 
have reached the goal ; for seventy years the work of the secret 
societies has been incessant, ever increasing in actìvity, viffour, craft, 
subtlety, and audacity. Now they are impatient : before the eyes of 
great politicians, wrlters, and economists they are tearing asunder, one 
by one, every link of the ancient institutions ; it is undermining and 
«rumbling the most massy foundations of every social edifice. lUu- 
minisra has issued from its hiding-place, it walks boldly over the heads 
of nations, it openly publishes its views, sounds the tmmpet as 
oonqueror in the great struggle, and proclaims * New men, new laws, 
new orders, — ^let Christians become pagans^et kings be the slaves of 
their snbjects, masters of their servants, the nobles of the plebeians, 
the rich of the poor.* '* 

" But this is preciselv the new proclamation of Giuseppe Mazzini." 

** Mazzini, my good friend, announces nothing new. fle has nothine 
more than the merit of candour ia publishing to the world that which 
was whispered in bis ear ; ali the rest is word for word extracted from 
Weishaupt's secret code of Illuminism. Mazzini reproduces one after 
the other, various articles, clothing them, however, in that nervous, 
keen, fiery style of his, with which he arouses, spurs, animates, and 
influences the hearts of Young Italy. The articles of the code of 
Weishaupt are written, it is true, without a tithe of the energy which 
the pen of Mazzini has lent them, but I rcpeat, that when he raises 
his voice so high, he is but the speaking trumpet Bounded from a dis- 
tance by the breath of the admiral." 

^ " Teli me, Aser, how it is that in Germany they proceed with such 
intelligence, divided as they are into innumerable amali states by their 
naturd character and interestsP I should rather have expected 
confusion and bungling." 

** Do you suppose that the Germans are as simple as your heroic sons 
of Italy, who are incessantly reviling and supplanting one another, not 
only from difierent states and provinces, but 

* Those whom the self-same wall and moat surround.* " 

" Very true." ** Take up for a moment the Gazette of Augsburg 
.or Frankfort, and you will see in those states one spirit and one mind. 
Look bere ! ' Hamburgh, March 4th. — A great conference was held ; 
three orators, Wurm, Heckscher, and Witt harangued the people in 

H 2 
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fftTOur of refonUf liberty of the press, publicitj of the preTentires, 
ATid were SAlated with crles of— Keform for ever! Honah for the 
Ik'publicl' 

'' * Berlin, March Oth^^According to the rlghts of Frussian cities, 
the municipality af sembied and demanded ihe liberty of the press, the 
conftitational reform of the royal prerogatire, the creation of anational 
German parliament, Scc. &c.* 

** * Leipfic, March 7th. — An extraordinary meeting of Deputies 
iniifted upon the liberty of the press, change of ministry, and a new 
organization of the system of govemment/ 

** * March 8th, TVirtemberg, Baden, Nassau, Frankfort, Branswick, 
Anhalt-Desf an, demanded and obtained the liberty of the press, full 
reform, popular liberty, &c. &c/ 

** * HanoTer, March 6th. — The general maràtracy and the College of 
tho Hcads of the Burgcsses, demand of the king that the press should 
bo doclarod frco, a popular German parliament, and the immediate 
con location of the states/ 

" The fame at Hohenlo, Ochrineren, Bonfeld, Bremen, and 
Mcningen. But what need, my dear Meucci, to pass from state to 
•tato, whcn hore is comprìsed in a fevr lines, a piotare^ of the present 
stato of Germany, given by the Universal Gazette of Prussia, dated 
Marcii 3rd.— * ÉVery German publication is crying out for the indepen- 
don ce of Germany. Such is the language of the provinces of the Bhme, 
of Siicsia, southern Germany, and the whole of the German states.' 

'I Is that enough for youP Do uot the Germana, in spite of their 
divisions into a uundred difierent states, seem to be 'cor unum et 
anima una V " 

'' Excellent I " criod Meucci, rubbing bis hands. " Ali those brave 
Germans domand, as the base of every new system, the liberty of the 
prosB ; that is a fundamental corner-stone on which the Cyclopean 
walls may be reared." 

** And if every press was as free and tortuous as your Fallade, we 
might heap upon ìt Pelion and Ossa and scale the heavens." 

" To US it will sufiBce to scale the Quirinal, to snatch the thunderbolt 
fh>m it« surplioed Juniter, knock from bis head the triple crown of 
heaven, earth, and beli, and imprison him in a corner of the sacristy of 
the Lateran. My Pallade poises a dart so light and piercing, that it 
would pass through the seven walls of Thebes. Leave it alone 
for that." 

** Yes, leave it alone ! That Pallade of yours is at present scaling 
tho Gesù and the Boman College, two citadels some what easier to scale 
tlian the Quirinal." 

" Those little towers once destroycd,'* replied Meucci, " the strong- 
hold of ali the monks will follow, and the path will thus be smoothed 
to tho other more redoubtable fortifioations." Here the conversation, 
whidi had been carried on by themselves in an unfrequented little 
room, finishod : they loft the caffè and separated, to seek the latest 
news, for, in those days, aocounts of outbreaks carne in from eveiy pari 
of Europe, likc hail in a universa! storni. 
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Eomans possessed of prudence and a conscience were sorrowfulljr 
concemed and stunned by so many irremediable disorders which 
menaced with destruction everything sacred upon eath, namely, the 
divine and human pow^er of religious and civil authority. They saw 
this power annihilated by a frenzy of politicai and moral liberty, the 
bitter fruit of the Protestant principle of private authority, brought 
down from generation to generation during the course of three cen- 
turies, to its ultimato and terrible consequences. Private opinion, in 
matterà of faith, by a just inference, first induced contempt of civil 
authority ; from contempt it proceeded to repudiation ; from repu- 
diation to rebellion ; from rebelli on to hatred, anger, disgust towards, 
and fury against, every institution which God has consti tuted or man- 
kind devised as bulwarks against the evil passions of the human heart. 
Hence, trampling upon reìigion, they dragged in the dust the ensigns 
of govemments, and scoffed at aìl law ; crime became virtue, the pos- 
session of property waa considered robbery, wealth a crime, and 
authority, tyranny. 
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LOLA HONTES. 

Whil'b nations were attenti vcly watching the progress of these 
revolutions, a comedy was enacting at Munich, in Bavaria, which 
shook to its foundation, that sovereign and graceful Athens of 
Grermany. 

A young lady, with disordered dress, enraged countenance, fury in 
ber e^es, and foam upon her lips, retreated to a church, pursued by 
A funous mob. She trembles, struggles, and is agitatea with un- 
governable anger ; she rushes to the door, and drawing a pistol, pointa 
it at the crowd ezclaiming : " Ah ! ye scum, make way ! woe to the 
wretch who dares to lay a band upon me!" But, a daring fellow, 
apringing towards ber, seizes her by the hair, snatches the pistol from 
her band, and drags this modem Penthesilea into the midst of the 
yelling mob. " Crush the vile wasp ! chop the dancing gipsy's toes off! 
twist ber proud neck from her shoulders ! " The utmost violence was 
about to ensue, when a body of cavalry scattered the crowd, and 
enclosing this wretched and infuriated young girl in their ranks, thus 
saved ber from being tom in pieces. 

This was the noted Lola Montcs,"!^ a Spanish girl, who bad fiUed the 

* This stage-dancer has, in our days, rendered herself so notorious, that it is 
imnecessary to enter upon any further description. After her expiUsion from 
Bavaria, she crossed over to soek adventures in the United States. We hope she 
may not experience upon the Ohio sind the Potomac another such adventure as 
she met with in Munich. 
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world with her exiraraffances ; and, as she threatened to exterminate 
the Jesuita from the tace of the earth, she fell into the conceit that 
she could trifle also with the studente of the universi ties. Poor, inno- 
cent creature ! She might as wetl have attempted the destsuction of 
an armj, as that of a tribe of young men, who in these days haye 
proved themselves sufficientlj formidable to overthrow in a few hours» 
the most warlike kingdoms, and the most ancient and venerable 
empires of Europe. 

This Senora Lola, this unique opera-dancer, this daughter of the 
Muse, the sister of Zephyr, conceiving that the world no longer wanta 
a God in heaven, but that in His stead, it adores the voluptuoua 
charms and the warbling throat of the opera-singer, the feetand anklea 
of a dancing girl, conceived in her silly head tke design of enforcing 
divine homage from her admirers. 

The universities were and are the nurseries of the secret societies,, 
and particularly in Germany, the students openly enter their names, 
without seeking to make any mystery of it before their govemments,. 
which either pretend ignorance of it, or carelessness of its conse- 
quences, until they discovered, when too late, its false and pernicious 
action upon the true and substantial happìness of the people. Hence,. 
in the universities of Germany, every youngman on nis introduction 
must affix his name, and swear obedience U> some particular society^ 
which ha]9 full power over him, and receives and enrols him as a 
member, with mystical and strange rites and ceremonies, which con- 
secrate him in that rank and denomination whereby he wishes to be 
designated in that school. Some choose one name, some another ; one 
takes red as adistinctive colour, another yellow, another green, or white, 
or azure. Ali have presiden ts, with their coadj utors, secretary, treasurer, 
enroUer, and instructor ; the^ have appointed times for the opening of 
sessions, laws, customs, punishments, and fines for non-attendance, 
and re^ards and degrees. 

Herein it may be observed how the spirit of darkness apes every 
Gatholic institution. Our anccstors had m their universities, during^ 
the ^ood times of Christian piety, their associations of the Blessea 
Yirgm ; for divines, for civilians, for medicai students, for students in 
philoBophy, and ali the other classes. The example of Frotestants, un- 
lortunately, produced its effect in our Catholic universities ; it wa» 
reputed disgraceful to couple science with religion, learnin^ with 
piety ; what was the conseq^uence P In place of the associations of 
the Holy Virgin were substituted secret societies ; in exchange for 
pious assemblies, profane and often iniquitous conventicles ; instead of 
the divine sacraments, diabolical oaths ; • under the name of piety^ 
manifest impiety. 

Thus, in former ages, the people enrolled their names in pioua 
confraternities of the most Holy Sacrament, of the Eosary, and of the 
Dead ; they met on their festivals to unite in prayer at mass, at com^ 
munion, at vespers $ they had their treasuries for the support of the 
poor, of widowB, orphans, and the sick. AH fooleries, superstitions,. 
ridiculous conccits or tlie middle ages ! In our days, the people have> 
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also their associations, bnt Uxey are ineetingB fot amusement, or 
coarse and licentiouB talk or treason. The confraternities are e^- 
ohanged for clubs of the Mountaio, of Socialism, or of Oommunism ; 
and, from these dens of every kìnd of wickedness, they rash forth like 
roarìnpr lions, to the terror of the world. And then it ìs said that the 
retroffraderg are wrong in seeking to reintrodnce the holy fear of 
Grod among the multitade, to lead ìt back to respect for legitimate 
anthority, to obedience to the law, to the observance of the seventh 
and tenth commandments of the decalogue, against robbery and the 
coveting of what belongs to others. 

Bùt, to return to the oniversities. That of Munich was, like the 
rest, divided into yariouB asBOciations, whìch had the nameB and 
deyiceB of the fiye prorinceB of the kingdom, and were called the 
Falatines, the Sueyians, the FranconianB, the Bavarians, and the 
IsarianB ; each of these faotions of Btadents was distingnished either 
by the shape of the hats, the fashion of the hair, the ooloor of the 
crarats, or some such distinction . The goddess Lola Montes woold 
also bave ber priests initiated into ber mysteries, like those of Isis in 
Egypt, and of Cerea at Eleusis. They took the name of the Oerman 
Society, and she presented them with graoeful badges, which would 
distìnguish them in Munich as ber adorers. 

The worshippers of the head of Minerya, howeyer, conld not be so 
readily conyerted to the profane adoration of the feet of the Spanish 
Prine, and suddenly healing up the dissensions which had preyiously 
diyided them, they formed a coalition against the Loia party. Haying 
formed a distinct pian for the campaign, and having armed themselyes 
with swords, and sticks which were made with sharp points, like spears 
or lances, they occupied the outlets of the streets, the alleys, and the 
side paths at the crossways, while the main body of the fegion, in a 
BoHd column, charged the German Society, the warriors of Lola, in the 
piazza. The assault was fiercely contested. The Lola party had en- 
trenched themselyes opposite the hotel, where they were in the habit 
of dining ; but when they saw the gleaming of the steel blades, and 
found the sticks laid about their lega to bring them to the ground, 
they took refuge in the citadel of the hotel. Thus, Tacitus describes 
the attack of the Vitellians at the Pincian gate upon the partisans of 
Otho, while the Boman people, as if at a spectacle of gladiators, stood 
at their shop doors and at the corners of the Btreets, watching that 
fnrious engagement ; and, when the Othonians broke through their 
adyersaries, they shouted, "Hurrah for Othol" or, if the party of 
YitelliuB droye back those of Otho, it was, " Long liye Vitellius ! " 

But the heroes of Lola Montes, shut up and besieged in that fortresB 
of Miìierva Culinaria, despatched by a secret outlet one of the waiters 
to carry information of their condition to their empress. When Lola 
heard of the battle, of the rout, and the siege, arming herself with 
daggers and pistob, she sallied forth quiyering with rage and serpent- 
like malice, to scatter with a single glance of ber eye the whole crowd 
of besiegers. The people, on disooyering that it was really Lola, 
puisued ber with loud cries of, " There goes Lola ; stop her ! that is 
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Lola Iierself !" ^isses, stones, and kicks were bestowed unsparinglj 
upon the poor heroine ; she knew not where to fly iìrom the tempest. 
Sixe crìed for help ; she ran to the shops to bidè herself, and the clerks 
repolsed ber ; she rushed towards the door, and it was shat in her face. 
The tumult increased, the mob jostled ber on one side and pulled on 
the other, until ber clotbes were nearly ali torn away ; at lengtb, finding 
no other place of refuge she fled into the cbnrch, and after somewhat 
arranging her dress, she made another attempt to break tbrough the 
crowd, and carry succour to the besieged, but she narrowly escaped 
being destroyed by the populace. 

This comedy was the oeginning of innumerable disorders in Munìch. 
During the night lamps were broken, voUeys of stones sent through 
the Windows, doors thrown down, assaults were made, and robberies 
committed, which threw the entiro city into confusion. When day 
dawned, Lola was expelled and banished for over from the entire king- 
dom of Bavaria. 

When outbreaks terminated in one state, they broke out in another. 
Hence the whole of Upper and Lower Germany was like a sea moved 
by a farious storm, whicn heaves, and roars, and dashes, launches forth 
its mountainons waves, then breaks and whirls with terrific violenee. 
The imity of Germany was vociferously demanded by ali the states ; 
and while they cried for esternai union, they severed and uprooted 
that which they had enjoyed in their midst. In every state the oaths 
of fidelity to princes were broken ; engagements were unfalfiUed ; the 
laws were disobe^ed ; ancient institutions and statntes were overtumed, 
and the tree of liberty was planted upon their roins. 

In Berlin, these commotions were charaeterized by even a more 
manifest spirit of sedition : licentious liberty was demanded, and force 
employed. The king resisted ; the populace fell upon the palaoe 
while the army defended it, — then rage, and fury, and olood followed. 
Cannon were pointed against the people and discharged with grape ; 
the public ways were heaped with the dead, and the blood of citizens 
flowed down the streets and through the squares. Driyen back one 
day, they rushed forth again and presented a'new front on the morrow. 
The dead of yesterday were piled together — ^a livid and corrupting 
mass, from which pools of blood flowed in abundance, presenting a 
spectacle of horror to the terrified crowds and to the king, who turned 
from it in dismay. 

Providence in ali these events presents a lesson of wisdom to kings 
and governments, to show them to what danger and manifest min they 
expose themselves by once removing the restraints of religion; the 
people become like wild beasts, which tear and devour everything in 
their path ; armies and ali the munitions of war present in themselves 
but a feeble barrier to the impetuous passions of those who bave lost 
the fear of God. 

At the commencement of 1848, Europe sustained a sudden and 
universal shock, unexampled in the pages of lùstory. Men found 
themselves confused and stunned; like those who pass through the 
cavern of Posilippo are stupified with the shouts, " To the mountain ! " 
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'' To the sliore ! " they neither see nor nnderstand in the noise and 
clamorous discord which prevail everjwhere, the meanin^ of those 
cries, nor the import of those. shouts ; whìle in the midst of clouds of 
dust, in the horror of darkness, and the rattling of wheels, the expe* 
rienced coachman calmly and safelj guides his passengcrs to the 
delightftd banks of the Ghiaia. ' 

As the sole means of restoring and pacifying the world, let each one 
hold his own course ; neither tuming to the right when he ought to 
bend to the left, nor to the lefl when he ought to take the right, lest 
he be thrown down and trampled upon, — " To the mountain !" " To 
the shore I " 



CHAPTEE XIX. 

VIENNA AND MltAN. 



B Babtolo ? I say, Signor Bartolo, are you bere ? Oh, 
I ! What prodigies ! We bave reached the goal at last ! " 



" Signor Babtolo r 
what news ! 

These exclamations and broken phrases proceeded from Polissena in 
the house of Bartolo, as she mounted the stairs and reached the ante- 
room ; then throwing aside the boa which she had unfolded from ber 
neck, and unloosing ner mantle, she entered with a masculine gait and 
joyful countenance, the cabinet of Bartolo. 

He was seated near the fire, folded in a large gown of azure silk, 
qnilted with eider down, ^uietly smoking his cigar ; upon the chimney- 
piece near him stood a cigar-case of ebony inlaid with ivory, a largo 
amber pipe and a beautiful net-work tobacco-pouch omamented with 
vermilion tassels, which Alisa had worked and presented to him on his 
birthday. He was reading the Contemporar^eOt* sunk luxuriously in 
his arm-cbair, with his legs crossed, red slippers on his feet, and a 
Turkish calhaìc, adomed with a long flowing violet tassel on his head. 
When he saw Polissena enter in such a hurry, and trembling with 
Joy, " Well," said he, as he shook the ashes from his cigar with 
his ' little finger, "what has happened to fili you with such ex- 
nltation ? " 

** What has happened P What has happened P You might try a 
thousand times and you would never guess it. Italy for ever ! Signor 
Bartolo, now at length the dike is broken down, our bonds are 
aevered ; no louger chains, nor manacles, nor fetters. Italy is free, and 
like the eagle which has broken its chain, it soars alofb and looks down 
from the clouds at its enslavers, who, with eyes upturned, stand watch- 
ing ifc with disappointed malice and dismay." 

" You are plagiarizing from the poetry of Gherardi and Tomas- 

* The Contemporaneo was a Roman paper of a treasonable character, which it 
concealed under the cloak of reform, liberty of the people, the Constitution, eto. 
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soni:* Come down from your clouds and teli me what news thìs 
ÌB whìch filU jovL with sucn gladness, and throws yon into these con'» 
vulsions ; for you tremble ali over, and your eyes are startìng from 
your head." 

" Indeed, Signor Bartolo, there is good reason for it , the vows of 
Italy are at length heard ; ita day is come, ita star is refolgent ; Aus- 
tria is no more! " 

" Ah, the deuce may believe that ì You talk extravagantly. Austria 
is no more P Where is it gone to P Did it go by post P Has it fled 
into Tartary, or into Perù P " 

" I mean to say, that the emperor, at ali events, has gone by post, 
and Metternich, and the imperiai archdukes, and the nobility of the 
palace, and above ali, that terrible police of Vienna, which held Italy 
m terror, and had fiUed with yictims the prisons and dungeons of 
Yenice, the towers of Mantua, and the vaults of the Spielberg. In a 
word, the throne of the Csesars lies in the dust ; Vienna, the imperiai 
Vienna, is, while we speak, democratic." 

" You are dreamin^, my dear and most Italian Polissena ; itis even 
worse than a dream, it is foUy, delirium. The events in Paris are 
amazing, no doubt ; but to ali tiiat were in the least conversant vrith 
the state of France, and the ferment of French brains, the sudden fall 
of Louis Philippe was not beyond the bounds of credibility ; but that 
Vienna should retire at night imperiai, and awake in the morning 
democratio, is not, within the naturai order of things, to be credited. 
Depend upon it, this is some jest of that ' Pallade' to amuse itself at 
the ezpense of the simple." 

'I There is no joke in the matter. Signor Bartolo ; these are facts 
whioh bave reaUy occurred: two couriera arrived this morning, 
one to Mr. Freebom, the British consul, the other at the Qairinal : I 
met, upon the Piazza dei Sant' Apostoli, Sterbini arm-in-arm with Gal- 
letti ; they stopped me and related the whole occurrence ; then as I 
was passing along the Piazza Colonna, I found it crowded with our 
most ardent Italians. They were running bere and there, almost 
breathless, and shaking hands, in the most joyful manner. Italy 
for ever ! Italy is &ee ! Death to the foreigner ! Death to the 
Croats ! " 

'* I fall from the stara ! " ejaculated Bartolo. 

" You may fall from the moon too, but it is a real fact, and what is 
stili more incredible, the imperiai throne was overturned in a few 
hours, not by a formidable army, but by a handful of young desperadoes 
who ran madly through the streets shouting, ' Liberty ! ' * Down with 
Metternich ! " In Vienna everything is confusion, terror, and death. 
The people ran to arms, and took the armouries and arsenals by assault, 
the rich stores and warehouses were robbed, the most magnificent 
houses of the suburbs burned down, the gorgeous villa of Prince 
Metternich sacked and given up to pillage, while the Prince himself 

* Gherardi and Tomaasoni were two poets of Home, who^ like Tyrtsctis in 
Sparta, exoited the Italiana to combat and die for liberty. 
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haa Becretly esoaped from ibis Budden outbreak, or remains buried 
beneatb tbe ruins of bis precious galleries, or bas esoaped in some dis- 
guise or otber, and vanisbed. Tbe Emperor" — 

"liet me breatbe, Polissena! You stun, you sufiboate me! Alisa, 
come bere and liaten ; Alisa, run ! " 

Alisa was in ber room conversine witb a ^riest, wbo bad been ber 
teacber of bistory at San Dionisio, and wbo stili carne to see ber in con- 
sequence of tbe afiection wbicb be bad always entertained far ber ; be 
knew ber wben a cbild, and now admired tbe gentle and amiable 
manners witb wbicb sbe received every one, but more particularly tbose 
wbo bad aided in ber education. Hearing berself called in sncb baste, 
sbe rose, and beckonìn$( to Don Sevenno to foUow, tbey entered 
togetber tbe cabinet of Bartolo. 

" làsten," cried Bartolo, scarcely taking timo to salute tbe prìest, 
"to wbat Polissena is telling me. I am astounded ! Do you knowP 
A t^rible rebellion bas exploded in Vienna, and bas plunged tbe wbolo 
empire into confusion." 

" Italy for ever ! " ezclaimed Polissena, witb a malicioas smile at tbe 
prìest. " Ob bo ! Doq Severino mio ; tbe hlachs may go to tbe dence 
now, and no mistake ; vour famons Metternicb bas closed bis career of 
diplomacy ; be bas sealed it up witb bis doublé eagles of tbe Imperiai 
Grand Obancery, and bencefortb Emperor, Xing of Hungary and 
Bobemia, Duke of Garintbia, Count of tbe Tyrol, and especially King 
of Italy, are ali rubbisb for tbe Egyptian Museum. Our eyes sball 
never again bebold tbese titles. ' Grod and tbe People !' tbere is tbe 
title of universa! sovereignty. Viva l Italy for ever l " 

" Signora Polissena, you speak witb great animation ; you create a. 
wbole bistoiy in two words ; but bistories are long, my dear madam." 

" Say ratber, tbat tbey were long in times past : now eacb day bas a 
bìstory tbat would fili volumes. In tbese days, at Paris, a parcel of 
sant'culotte» bave ezterminated tbe constitutional monarcby ; and at 
Yienna a bandful of boys of tbe university bave ground to dust tbe 
massive and ìmmovable tbrone of tbe Ccesars. Do you understandP a 
bandful of youtbs, against wbom tbe majesty of imperiai palaoes, 
impregnable . fortresses, formidable parks of artillery, and tbe most 
powenul and numerous armies are witbout avail." 

"Do you actually believe," said tbe priest, tuming to Bartolo (be 
replied to Polissena only by a glance), " do you believe tbat Vienna 
can bave fallen by tbe band of a few boys P" 

" I must believe it according to Polissena." 

" Yes," replied Don Severino, ** in tbe same manner as a cbild of 
two spans bigb may kill a giant by pulling tbe trigger of a gun. Tbua 
fell Vienna. Tbe gun baslong been loaded, tbe bdls duly introduced, 
tbe eap fìtted and every tbing prepared ; it was tben lefb to tbe boys to 
pulì tbe trigger. Wbat wonder tbat by tbe impulse of so small a 
spring tbe gun sbould explode, and tbe giant fall wounded or dead ! 

" You are not aware now many years it bas taken to obarge tbat 
gun. Josepb II. introduced tbe powder by oppression of tbe Cburcb ; 
Voltairianism tbrew in tbe bs^ls by filling tbe benobes of tbe imperiai 
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parliaments ; the cap was fitted on by a false policy whicli connived at 
evil for fear of increasing it, which allowed itself to be overreached by 
the ferocity of Helvetian radicalism, which placed no restraint upon 
irreligion, that occupied even the chairs of the universities. When, 
after ali this charging of the gun, it was ready for an explosion, Illu- 
minism cocked it by the hands of the secret societies, and taking good 
aim, gave it to be discharged by the young scoundrels of the university . 
The blow fell like a thunderbolt ! It was perfectly naturai ; it burst 
through everything ! It is understood." 

" Eeally, Don Severino," said Bartolo, " you speak like a printed 
hook. I never before examined deeply into these matters." 

"You are not the only one. Had the public mind, and more 
particalarly the attention of those to whom God has intrusted the 
govemment of nations, been directed to this subject, the fact was so 
ciear and glaring that Europe, upon a path so steep and slippery, would 
not long be able to restrain its headlong course ; that it would bave 
been a most stupendous miracle if it should escape being precipitated 
with destruction into the vortex of the most terrible disorders and revo- 
lutions, which bave ever been witnessed among nations." 

" Precisely such rebellions," said Bartolo, " bave exploded in Sicily, 
France, Austria, Hungary, and Transylvania ; it fiUs the mind with 
terror to reflect upon them. They bave burst forth at the same 
instant, in the same manner; as, beneath a huge rock which it is 
intended to blow up, long mines communicating with each other are 
exploded by means of internai Communications." 

" And what cause for wonder bave we in ali this P I should consider 
it much more worthy of àstonishment, if, after setting fire to these 
mines in so many places, and with. such materials, they should stili bave 
refused to explode; or if, after the explosion, they had not blown 
everything into the air." 

" According to what you say, it is marvellous that every one should 
not bave foreseen so evident a result." 

" They might bave seen it, at least when, by the bursting of the 
mine, they beheld the ruins scattered around, houses hurled from their 
foundations, uprooted and precipitated down the declivities. But while 
we are speaking, after the bursting of the first mine, the second will be 
allowed to take its course, and the third, and so on, xmtil the world 
teems with disorders and is whirled back into chaos." 

" AH that happens," interrupted Polissena, with a venomous look, 
" because you priests are the enemies of liberty ; black as midnight, as 
retrograde as crabs, and as lazy as snails. Give the people their 
freedom, and there will be no more insurrections and revolts." 

" If, madam, you had as much understanding as malapertness, I 
would show you that the true liberty of the people consists in that 
peace which is the fruit of a rational obedience to God, submission to 
the Church, and to legitimate authority. But liberty, without these 
three conditions, becomes licentiousness, and will lead to the overthrow 
of ali order, national and civil ; it becomes the most cruel tyranny, 
which crushes under its weight those nations which God, in bis anger, 
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wishes to chastise. Oh, Alisa, at least do not you wander in the pur- 
suit of a liberty which flies from your grasp ; which, if we shoula, to 
our misfortune, attain, will enchain us in a miserable slavery." Here- 
npon, Don Severino, bidding adieu to the company, departed, leaving 
Polissena boiling with ill-concealed fory. Bartolo, as if awaking from 
a dream, dismissed the two ladies, and dressed himself for a walk upon 
the piazza and in the Corso, to coUect the news of the day. 

The astute demagogues, however, knew better than Don Severino, 
that " Liberty never existed without Meligion ; " and thencc they put 
on the mask of religion to deceive the people, who were stili obedient 
sons of the Church, and little disposed to throw away their souls and 
their consciences in exchange for a liberty which would deprive them 
of the precious deposit of truth. 

Hence advantage was taken of the convulsions in Austria, to excite 
the Italian youth to a war, wbich was denominated "religious and 
sacredr* Cries arose that the foreigner profaned the churches, in- 
sulted the venerated images of the saints, threw down the altars, exiled 
the bishops, and loaded the priests with chains; that they carried 
away the wives, and dishonoured the daughters of Italians ; that they 
murdered infants, pierced them with the points of their swords, and 
threw their flash to dogs. Let them arise and take the cross in the 
holy war ; God and Pius IX. would lead them with benedictions ; 
Italian valour would guide them, victory and triumph awaited them 
upon the Adige, the Bachislione, and the Tagliamento. 

Milan, on the 18th of March, rose against its numerous Austrian 
garrison, and after a fiercely-contested strugsle drove the military from 
the city, from the citadel, and from every fortifieation. The citiea of 
Lombardy and Yenice, at the first outbreak, flew to arms. The army 
of Marshal Eadetzky, taken by surprise in its quarters, found itself 
surrounded on ali sides ; and such was the suddenness of the attack, 
that it was unable to concentrate and stem the torrent which raged on 
every side. 

The peasantry of the populous plains of, Lombardy rose upon the 
Austrian troops dispersed through the country, tore up the military 
roads, broke down the bridges, and blocked up the passes with trunks 
of trees. The artillery sank in the soft soil ; the cavalry was arrested 
by deep ditches and caltrops at every pass; women and children, 
standing upon the roofs, let fall a tempest of missiles upon the troops 
as they passed. Scarcely had the soldiers escaped from one ambush 
when they fell into another ; when one obstacle was removed it was 
replaced oy a hundred ; and, in the mean time, without provisions» 
tormented with thirst, exhausted with fatigue and labour, without 
covering, exposed to the rains, to nocturnal cold, they succeeded in 
efiecting their escape to Verona and to the fortresses of Teschiera, 
Mantua, and Legmans. 

Piedmont seized with avidity this opportunity, seemingly so proni- 
tious for efiecting its long-formed plans of aggrandisement, by the 
formation of an Italian kingdom extending from the Macra, the Panars» 
the Po, and the Eagones, as far as the summit of the Alps, from sea to 
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eea. It marcHed ite troops across the Ticino, and, with Gharlefl Albert, 
and the dukois of Saroy and Genoa at ita head, penetrated into the 
heart of Lombardy. 

The king advanced bis right wing towards Cremona, while bis lefb 
•croBsed the Adda. The population of tbat territory, wbicb had revolted 
and driven into exile its Boyereigns — the dukes of Modena and Parma— 
threw itself ihto the arma of Charles Albert, who, by means of secret 
emissaries, promised to bestow upon ìt the most signal faronra and im- 
munities under the flag of the white and glorions cross of Ravoy. In 
the mean time the youth of Lombardy and Tuscany, excited by the 
iond orìes of liberty, vociferated throngh every Italian sl^te by the 
partisans of independence, flocked in from every qnarter with arms in 
their hands, to join the Subalpine army, to fight in its ranks the battles 
ofitaly. 

iRome conld not behold nnmoved the ^enerons ardonrwhich ani- 
mated the yonth of northem Italy, particularly at atime when nn- 
forti^nate Eome had fallen a prey to the most licentious demagognes ; 
when it was made the receptacle of the offsconrings of Europe, the 
great sewer of ali the dregs of the secret societies. 

One of the first acts of its abandoned aeitators, when they had heard 
the news of the disturbanoes ìnVienna, and the revolts of the Lombardo- 
Yenetian kingdom, was to sever every tie between Some and Austria, 
and to place Eome and the Pope in bitter and violent hostility with 
that generous nation. Eome, which had been intoxicated with joy by 
the lamentable victory of Helvetian radicalism over the Oatholics of 
the primitive cantons, may easily be imagined to bave become iranlàc 
when German impiety had wronght the downfall of a throne which 
had been for more than three centuries the barrier against the innnda- 
tions of heresy, which threatened to engulf ali the southern nations of 
Europe. 

The streets were brilliantly illuminated, and the seven hiUs re- 
«ounded with every demonstration of delirious joy, mingled with 
shouts and imprecations against the Austrians. Tue palace of the 
imperiai embassy was assailed, and the imperiai arms tom down and 
dragged by the populace into the Piazza del Popolo, where they were 
burat with every mark of the most ferocious hatred. 



CHAPTEE XX. 

THE E17SIGN. 



Whek more detailed accounts of the rebellion in Lombardy, and of 
the progress of Charles Albert, and the march of auxiliary troops from 
«very part of Italy to join the Sardinian army, reached Eome, agitation 
and excitement reached the highest pitch. The heads of the secret 
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league wcre ali life and animation. In the Circolo Popolare ihere was 
a perpetuai stream of yoluntary recmìts, and of youne men listenìng, 
with the most pressing exhortations to join the ranks of the braye. 

By a decree of Frince Aldobrandino, Minister of War, the mnster- 
roUs of the new recruits were opened, and Prince Eospigliofii, Greneral 
of the Civic Guard, published proclamations to the Koman soldiers. 
Cicerdacohio was the quartermaster of ali the wards; his foUowers 
became the couriers, trumpeters, and heralds of the commands of ^e 
Assembly. Sterbini, Spini, Torre, Maai, and the druggist Galletti 
were the orators and tribanes of the people ; and Father Gavazzi was 
the head clown in ali this commotion. 

Crowds collected: " Whafs to be doneP" " What does ali this 
mean P " " To arms, Italians, to arms 1 " " Your country commands 
its heroes to the war ; the liberty of Italy is yonder upon the plains 
of Lombardy, where it awaits you ; Eomans, to arms ! to arms, ye 
Eomans!" 

" To arms I that*s soon said ; to arms, indeed ! " said some of the 
more ezperienced, with a shake of the head. '* Poh ! what lunacy ! 
To go and be made food for cannon to please these gentlemen ; do 
they think people are mad P ' 

" Silence, you dastard ! " said a swaggerer ; " you must be some 
sacristan of the Caravita." 

" Say, Mr. Fop," cried a knot of men who took part with the former, 
" why don*t you go yourself anid get your own head split ! " And 
with a contemptuous sneer and shrugging their shoulders, they dis- 
persed to their workshops and stores. 

" What are those babblers preaching about there P " asked the 
women. " Good God, what madneas ! and on the yery spot where 
once the priests preached with the cross. Look, here comes a set of 
fops and braggadocios with flags. Holy Virgin I What shall we see 
next P The world is going to perdition." 

The poor mothers heard those solicitations to join the army with 
aching nearts : for the cunning tempters seduced the young men of 
the Sapienza,* and eyen the mere boys of the Speranza oattaHon, and 
took them to the officers of the rolls to be enlisted as soldiers. Thence 
they returned, filled with warlike ardour, and set at nought the tears of 
their mothers, the endearments of their sisters, and the authority of 
their fathers. Their course of studies was broken off, the hopes of 
their families destroyed, and the naturai affections of youth uprooted 
and trodden down ; they woujd set out for the war, 

This unnatural cruelty was repeated in eyenr shape. Widows, 
mothers, and sisters, who had been proteoted and supported by their 
sons or brothers, were abandoned to the charity of strangers, or to die 
of starvation and sorrow. Husband^ not unfrequently, possessed by 
the demon of war, set out madly without a single adieu to their wives 
or a parting kiss to their children, leaying the former deserted and 

* The Sapienza is the Boman University, which sent out many of those heroes 
of the war of independence. 
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wretched, the latter unprotected and without bread. How many poor 
creatures arose on the aa^ of the departure of the troops, thinking that 
their husbands had gone in the momìng to their nsaal place of business 
or profession ; while they, more unnatural than savages, had shouldered 
a masket and had joined the armj. They had left Some behind them 
without a thou^ht for their families, whom they knew to be destitute 
of the necessaries of life, or for their children who, before the dawning 
of that day, would ask in vain their mothers for bread ! Many of them 
before their departure sold their household goods, and even their beds, 
leaving their wives nothing but straw to lie upon.* The love of our 
country is subordinate to the sacred duties of nature, one virtue ought 
not to destroy another. They who preached to others the crusade of 
independence, quietly laid aside their own crosses and strolled about, 
twirling their mustaches, in the Corso or the Caffè Nuovo, and smoking 
their cigars instead of breathing the smoke of the cannon, and the 
glorious dust of the battle-field. 

One should bave heard those Gracchii and Brutuses spouting forth 
their frothy deolarations, at a safe distance^ against the Croats ; exciting 
others to battle, wielding the two-edged 8;vrord of the tongue, cutting 
right and left through the dense phalanx, breaking, scattering, pursuing, 
and trampling them down without mercy ; and after the triumph of 
victory, betaking themselves to the bar of the Angeoleito, the Tritone, 
and 01 the Tre Biè, to order a glorious feast, which they would crown 
with abundant libations of Yelletro and Orvieto, and shouts of " Italy 
for ever ;" — " Independence ; " — " Death to the Austrian !" 

In Eome ali the military stores were thrown open ; and as that same 
year the Pope had caused the uniform of the Eoman troops to be 
changed to that of the army of Piedmont, the old coats and other 
articles of military dress were distributed to the recruits, who, being 
far too numerous, many received only shoes and knapsacks, and belts 
for the cartridge-boxes and swords. Ali the rest were in their common 
dress with no military distinction, except a brass piate stamped with 
the papal arms or a tricolor cockade upon their hats ; a motley crowd, 
that knew perhaps as much about the military art as of honesty and 
Christianity. 

" Henry, my fine bov," said Basilio, the charcoal-dealer, at the 
tavern of the Stella, " bring us a bottle of that choice Genzano of 
yours ; I want to try a glass or so with Master Titus bere. What a fine 
panegyric we had to-day, from Father Gavazzi, at the Colosseum." 

" So youVe been to the * Via Crucis* with the Sacconi P"t replied 
Master Titus: "what a miracle! I thought your stations were 
generally the best bar-rooms in Home." 

'* What ! don'tyouknow what took place to-day at theColosseumP*' 

* These may be supposed exa^erations. But the parochial authorities of Home 
can testifv how many they had to supply with a little bedding after their 
husbands nad sold everything to fumish themselves for the war. 

t The confratemity of the Sacconi, instituted by Blessed Leonardo at Porto 
Mouricis, to hold every Friday the Via Crucis at the stations erected round the 
arena of the Colosseum. 
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" No." 

" WeD, l'il teli you tlien. The Eoman army oommenced ita march 
to Lombardy ; the fìne fellows are going to freo Italy, and rip up the 
Anstrians ; they'U wade in blood. it's enough that I say ìt, and I 
heard it wìth my own ears, that a number of our young men bave 
sworn to bring back to the city Croatian mustaches sufficient to make 
cushions for eacb young lady in Some, that she may sleep upon the 
trophies. Ain't that an oath P and they'r& the men to do it too." 

" Stop a bit, Basilio ; those Croatians, bave they paper buUets in 
their muskets ; and in their banda sword s of silyerea pasteboard, such 
as are sold in the Piazza di Sant' Eustachio P I believo their bullets 
are made of lead, and their swords of good tempered steel ; I hope our 
young men may not loose their own mustaches, and their heads into 
thè bargain." 

" Pho ! Father Gavazzi talked vastly difierent from that. ' Eomans, 
ye sons of heroes, of the blood of Troy * (do you bear, man P), * of the 
blood of Troy ; march boldly against an enemy, which ilies at the very 
name of Eome. E very one of you is worth a thousand of those vile 
slaves.' He gave it, you see, pretty thick ; one worth a thousand ! 
' Carry your !Roman valour to the Lombtird plains : let the Italian 
ladies behold your red crosses resplendent upon your breasts, let 
them admire the manliness of your martial hearing} and live in 
hope.' " 

** Perhaps they're going to look for wives in Lombardy," suggested 
Titus. 

** Why, you sìmpleton !" replied Basilio, finishing the bottle. " The 
ladies, it's clear enough ; why, you animai ! this martial hearing was to 
frighten the Austrians, to be sure, that was what Padre Gavazzi 
meant. Then he went on : ' Methinks I behold you fly from victory 
to victory, on the Tebria, on the Po, on the Altice, on the Bottiglione.' 
Do you mind P they're rivers you know ; what lots he did teli of ! On 

the Brenta, the Piava, the*Tagliamento I never thought there 

was so much water in ali the world." 

" Here my lad, another bottle," called Master Titus ; and turning 
again to Basilio ; ** how do you come to know ali those jawbreaking 
names P " 

" Easy enough ; I was always at the Circolo Popolare with 
Ciceruacchio and Girolamo ; and at the Circolo, you know, you may 
bear panegyrics and poetry every night. But to-day, at Father 
Gavazzi's discourse at the Colosseum, thcre were several foppish 
fellows explaining the rivers, and lakes, and cities. What a mortai 
sight of things there is up there in Lombardy, to be sure ! You 
ought to send your son iTannetto to be a soldier, and also your 
nephew Tony." 

" 1*11 send Satan as soon ! " said Titus ; " my boys stay at home ; 
for if they are out a moment or two after dark, Nunziata is snre to 
raise a row about it. It*s but a night or two since, when they went to 
see the illumination, she kicked up such a fuss with me that Don Pepe, 
the under-curate, who was coming down from seeing a sick man on 

I 
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the third iloor, carne in to make ber keep ber tongue, and he cotdd 
Bcar cely do it ; and ;ou know what Don Pepe is." 

" Well, about oar country — what fine tbin^s Fatber Gavazzi did 
say, to be Bure ! he actually got up on the platform of the Yìa CnicÌB ; 
and he had two red crosseB, one on hiB cassock and another on bis 
oloak, full two feet long." 

" Like the croBses wom by the fatherB of St. Camillns." 

" Longer by half. He looked down on na, for you see, we were 
Btanding below on the floor of the amphìtbeatrq. So with bis left band 
be gathered the folds of bis cloak from bis rìght, and beld it akimbo 
on bis leffc side ; then be stretched out bis right band : ' Eomans, 
says he, ' our e-ountry, — what an immprtal page in bistory ! Grod and 
our country ! Touth of Eome, boila not your blood in your veins P 
your hearts, do they not palpitate? your souls, are they not on fireP* 
But l'm unlearned you eee, I can't Bay it like he did. Who could 
remember it allP and then . . . . ay, I mind tbis any how — he went 
back again to the women and said, ' Ye matrons of Iu>me, Buffer your 
sona to depart to the Bacred war, ezhort them to it, urge them to it 
yourselves, — ^it is you who bave infused the Italian blood into their 
veins, — it Ì8 noble blood — the blood of the ancient Quiriti. Ye Bonum 
motbers, if ever it sbould be your lot to bear that your Bons bave 
fallen on the field of battle, moum not, for their wounds wili be in 
front, they will not be in their backs ;' and then he spoke about some 
mothers or other, ancient ones I tuppose, who lived in a country 
where they carried the dead soldiers on sbields, and he called it Loci 
. . . Loci .... oh (drinking) — oh, as good wine belpB the memory — 
Laci-demon." 

" Ay, ay ! Didn't I say it had something to do with a d^mon ? No, 
no! my sons sball stop with me — ^I want none of bis Lacci, nor hiB 
demons neither. I recommend them every night to their angel 
guardian, that be'd keep them for me in the fear of Grod, and of tìie 
Madonna. Do you know what P It's well enough for f atìier Ga- 
vazzi, wbo's ' got no Bons, to say, * Motbers, don't cary,' — I wish 
my Nunziata nad board him, she'd bave scratched bis eyes out for a 
certainty." 

Titus was right; many mothers know it, and to tbis day moum 
over the fruita of that preaching. Aser at least sbowed more pru- 
dence, he tore no Bons from the arma of the Boman mothers ; he 
wottld bave blushed with shame for a seduction so iniquitous as to 
inveigle away mere boys, and send them to be alaughtered on the field 
of battle." 

Aser had enroUed, noi mere children, but ali the villains and nÙB- 
creantB that had collected in Eome irom every country round it in 
aearch of adventurea ; those men had perceived that timea were favour- 
able to them in Bome ; the police were inefficient, the govemment 
powerlesB, the good were terriHed, and the factious arrived at such a 
point of audaci ty that they rendered abortive the noble intentions, and 
the deeires of the Sovereig^n Pontiff, fìrom whose hand they had 
wrenched the Bword of justice. These criminalB lived in Bome by 
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plunder, or at the expense of the public ; tliey were contented with 
the emallest amount of pay, trusting to indemnify themselves by the 
plander of every city in Lombardy ; tliey had enlisted under Aeer, and 
were eager to commence their march to the war of independence. It 
had been decided by the leaders in secret to forra them into a kind of 
free corps or sharpshooters, to keep them ever in the van, and to push 
them to the front in everv engagement ; and a body of men of more 
villanous appearance could not bave been chosen to etrike terrop into 
an enemy, or keep in check the inhabitanta of the country, who already 
dreaded them as conspirators. 

It would be a great mistake to suppose that Aser commenced the 
campaign without regret, and with no other affection in bis heart but 
that of Italian liberty and glory. Such was the violence of the love 
wjiich enohained him, that in proportion as it was noble and enthroned 
in bis heart, the more it seemed hopeless, and plunged bis mind in agi- 
tation and anxiety, and held him bound in its toils. His disposition, 
however, was not such as influenced so many of his companions, who, 
while they used every inducement to engagé their neighbours in the 
war, took care not to leave the case and luxury of their own homes in 
P.ome, wbere they could enjoy the recital of the exploits of others. 
But Aser, as the envoy of the secret societies, found it necessary to 
wndertake the boldest movements to encourage and promote their 
plans by his presence, and to keep the conspirators of Vienna, Hun- 
gary, and the other German States, constantly informed of the posture 
of affairs in Italy. 

Poor Alisa, on the other band, was also involred in anxiety. She 
was unwilling that he sbould depart to a war so uncertain and full of 
perils, with the risk of falling and dying deprived of everv consolation ; 
not to speak of the fatigues of travel, the severities or the climate, 
scarcity of provisions, night exposure upon the bare ground, continuai 
watchfulness against attack, ana privations and datigers of every kind. 
The young lady could riot even yet bring herself to admit to ber own 
mind, that the sympathetic emotions of ber heart had any other source 
tban gratitude towards ber preserver. 

As she knew that Aser must set out without delay with the vanguard 
of the troops, she had a long internai struggle whether she sbould 
present him with somesmall token of ber gratitude, for saving ber from 
the danger which she had incurred in the Forum of Trajan. She con- 
«idered and reconsidered ; inward contests and a tumult of emotions 
were foUowed only by fresh perplexity and suspense, until at length her 
Affection obtained the mastery, and she resolved to send him a gold 
medal representing the Immaculate Conception of the Blessed Virgin, 
with rays issuing from the hands, called the Miracuhtis Medal. 
Passing a silk cord through the ring, she placed it in a small casket of 
ivory inlaid with arabesques and designs in gold ; she kissed the medal 
and devoutly prayed to the Holy Virgin to cast her merciful eyes upon 
the poor youtn, to protect him in dangers, to defend him in attack, 
to watch over him m ali places ; and, above ali, that she would not 
^bandon him at the hour of his death, ^ut that she would touch his 

i2 
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heart and inspire it witli repent,ance, with liglit, and the graee of 
salvation. 

Ab 80on as tliis was done, the professor of English entered ; and 
after her lesson was over, she 8aid to hira : " Wìll you have the kind- 
ness, Mr. Alfred, to do me a particular favour P " 

"Dispose of me, miss," replied Alfred; "you are so good and 
afiablc that I should be delighted to render vou a scrvice." 

She then produced the little casket, and, with a slight blasli and 
downcast eves, said : " You told me that your friend Aser was on the 
ève of his departure to the war ; will you bave the goodness to present 
to him, in the name of a young fioman lady, this medal of the 
Madonna, and to request him to wear it round bis neck and on no 
account ever lay it aside P But I most particularly desire you not to 
mention my name ; Aser will accept this little gift, whoever may be the 
donor, if I am not mistaken in bis courtesy towards ali." 

Alfred, after leaving the house of Alisa, rested not a moment until 
he had fonnd Aser, and overtook him as he was retuming home. He 
appeared sad and dejected, and regretted ezceedingly that he had to 
depart that evening without having seen Alisa, even at a distance, 
though he had waited to see her that morning as she retumed from 
mass at St. Marcellus. Alfred joined him with a lightsome heart, 
though in an air somewhat mysterious : " I bring you good news," 
said he. 

" What is it P" asked Aser, in the dejected tone of one who had lost 
ali curiosity. 

'* Something which, I am sure, will be agreeable to you." 

'' Make, baste, then, and teli me ; for X am very mach engaged in 
making preparations for our departure." 

Alfred^ drawing forth the locKet and opening it deliberately, held it 
suspended by the lid and said to Aser, who was looking at it : "A 
young Boman lady sends you this handsome present; and as there 
must be no secrets between friends, althoua;h I was commanded to con- 
ceal her name, learn that this beautiful medal of the Madonna" — and ho 
drew it from the casket — "is sent to you by Alisa, who eamestly 
requests that you wear it always round your neck for love of her." 

Aser trembled in every limb ; a fever beat was succeeded by icy 
coldUess, drops of perspiration stood upon his forehead, and his heart 
beat and throbbed witnin his bosom. With a convulsive motion he 
took the medal, and without daring to fix his eyes upon the image of 
the Madonna, he passed the cord round his neck ; and taking the 
medal in his right band, pressed it forcibly to his heart. ** Alfred," he 
exclaimed, " teli that angel, that I swear never to remove it one instant 
from my heart, never! Teli her that with this shield I will confront, 
single-lìanded, squadrons of horsemen ; I wìll advance to the mouths 
of the artillery, and neither sword nor fire will hurt me. Carry to her 

my adieus teli her to pray.for me." And, as if agitated bv a fever, 

he immediately sought to take his leave of Alfred, that he might remain 
alone with his own thoughts. 

As soon as he was by himself, he threw himself upon his knees in the 
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middle of his room, bent bis proud bead to the floor, tben, witb a loud 
8Ìgb, be raised bis bead and eyes towards beaven, and pressing the 
medal to bis beart — " God of beaven," cried be, "tbouknowest tbat I 
am not a Cbristian ; apply to tbe ima^e of tbis Virgin, wbo is of tbe 
bouse of Jacob, and daugbter of David, tbose benedictions wbicb tboa 
bast promised to our fatbers. Look not upon mj iniquitj, but bebold 
tbe innocence of Alisa, wbo imitates tbe purity of tbis Motber of Sion, 
wbom tbou bast called in tbe prophets tbe * Flower of Jesse.' " 

He arose vritb serenity in bis beart ; be felt for a moment a cairn 
wbicb be bad never experienoed \^ ben be lofi tbe impious meetings of 
tbe secret societies : bappy would be bave been if be bad never again 
permitted bimself to bevanquisbed by tbe spirit of evil, wbicb dragged 
bim into tbe accursed patb of tbe impious, and tbe wbirlpool of 
conspiracies. 

Bartolo, stili obstinately pursuing bis ntopia of tbe Italian Confede- 
ration, wbicb, according to bim, would bave regenerated, to an immortai 
felicity, tbe States of tbe Peninsula, did not perceive tbe fresb 
misfortunes wbicb tbe malìgnant influence of Young Italy was pre- 
paring for it. Blinded by the bypocrisy wbicb pronounced tbis war 
noly and Christian, lie saw witb pleasure tbe crosses with wbicb tbe 
soldiers were adomed, and be was fìrmly persuaded tbat to expel tbe 
Austrìans from Lombardy was a service as meritorious as tbe expulsiod 
of tbe Saracens from JPalestine, and the liberation of the Holy 
Sepnlchre. 

There were in Eome and Italy at tbis period many priests, monks, 
and excellent men, wbo fell into tbe same puerile error ! And it was 
even dangerous to express doubts, for they were pronounced a proof of 
opposition to tbe public good, no less a sin than felony, and a sacrilege. 

Wben Bartolo, in tbe uniform of tbe Civic Guard, was on tbe point 
of going out to his quarters, bis sister-in-law, Adele, entered bis 
apartment in breathless baste, and falling beavily into a chair, she said, 
with tears flowing down ber face : " Ab, dear Bartolo, belp me in the 
Bame of charity ; belp a poor motber ; take pity on my distress ! " 

" What ails you Adele P What bas bappened P " 

" Ab, Bartolo, Mimo and Landò are bent npon setting out to tbis 
war ; dear Bartolo, for the love of the Most Holy Mary, come witb me 
and dissuade them from tbis dreadful design. My busband, my 
daugbter, and little Xavier are in despair ; Nanna tbrows herself upon 
their necks in turns, while tbeir brother Xavier clasps their knees. 
It is useless ; they are unrelenting. Eun, Bartolo ; I took away their 
muskets, and locked them up in my room, but they threaten to burst 
open tbe door. Bun, Bartolo, for the love of God." 

Bartolo put on bis belmet, and bastened out with Adele leaning on 
bis arm ; but in reaching the bouse they heard loud sounds of grief, 
lamentations and weeping. 

" What is tbis P " cried Adele. 

" Ah, mamma," said little Xavier, " Landò bas been so angry witb 
papa because he wouldn't give bini any money ; and be ran up to the 
door of yonr room, and broke it open, and took bis gun and gave Mimo 
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Iii3, and they botli raa away to the Sapienza to join the legion of 
Btudents, where the dram had already beaten for the departure." 

Adele fell back insensible ; the good Nanna, with the help of Bartolo, 
laid her upon the sofai and then ran for some water and vinegar» 
Bartolo hurried back to seek bis nephews ; and not findin^ them at 
the Sapienza, he jumped into a carriage in the Piazza Sant' Eustachio» 
and pasaed rapidly through the Bipetta to overtake them at the 
Piazza del Popolo, where they were to halt until they were joined by 
the skirmishers of Aser. 

When the Bharpshooters of the Sapienza arrived, Bartolo joined hi» 
two nephewg, and began mildly to persuade them to return home. 
He laid before them the grief of their father, and the deapair of their 
mother, whom he had left insensible, and on the point of death. Let 
them come and restore hcr to life ; they might then, at their leisure» 
join the other troops. 

The two young men, whose hearts had been hardened by the craffcy 
and seditious conapirators, replied harshly to their uncle. They were 
determined to go ; their country waa more hoìy than the weaknesseft 
of a mother ; let him think only of forwarding them money to Ancona. 
Bartolo tried to insiat, but a crowd of depraved young men, one-fourth 
of whom were aons w ho had fled from the arma of their mothers, drew 
around him, and beginning at firat to murmur, at length broke ont in 
scurriloua invectivea and threata: "Beoff; you're a Hack; a filthy 
papaliat ; a vile aacriatan ; a Jesuitical traitor. Down with him ; he*» 
a JesuiL" And the wretched Bartolo, aeeing them on the point of 
reaorting to violence, and drawing their daggera, hastened back to hia 
carriage, and regained hia houaein conaternation, beginning at length 
to taate the bitter fruita produced by the tree of Italian liberty. 

He reached home consumed with melancholy, and with a mind dia- 
turbed by the thoughta of hia aiater-in-law. 

"Well, father, how bave you aucceeded with my couaina?" aaid 



* Alaa, what timea, my daughter ! how ahameleaa, outrageoua, and 
uunatural ! Mimo and Landò, formerly good and affectionate sona,, 
bave become worae than beara and aerpenta. What cruelty I what 

" Ah, father, my aunt told you how the Eoman youth were becoming 
rumed in thoae wicked barracka, and you excuaed them, and conaidered 
hor unneceaaanly timid and acrupuloua. But it aeema ahe waa richt. 
Uut Landò, who waa ao pious ! Ah, father " % ^ 

*• Say no moro, my child ; you are right ; I really never thoueht it 
would come to thia." ^ 

At thia moment the old steward entered the room, to lay before him 
certain accounta ; he waa in deep dejection, becauae hia grandaon had 
lecrotly left bis homo to join the army. j^,. ^ ..^^ 

n^'^^^Kì^®."/ Signor Bartolo, tho Pope may proclaim from the 
Quirma that he praya for Italy ; that he loyea peace ; that he ia at 
H^L ^ *^^j^"^» ^^'«*^ *^1 Cbnatiana are hia children ; that he love» 
tuom ali, and ombracei them ali, and that not one of them ia an alien to 



THB urnav. 119 

ÌÒB heart ; that his brare Boman aoldiera adranee onl j ai far aa the fron- 
tiera of hìa Statea ; aad that if thej are aaaailed, they must defend, 
bat not paaa bejond them. Yea, tmly, these fello wa are very lìkely to 
obey the Toice of their fiither and aovereif^. What wili jou wager that 
theae madmen wìll not erosa the boondarìes, and oomaùt Tiolence and 
exoess upon the Veneto P " 

" Aa to that, I think Pina IX haa apoken too diatinctiT, that he 
wooid war wìth no one, and that he had no intention of plajing the 
eonqueior; and he haa already giren hia ordera to the generala. 
Durando and Ferrari. They know that their acddiera will not diffe to 
dìaobey." 

** Yea, yoa auppoae exeoaea will he wanting to thoae Tonng aooan- 
drela ? They woold not heaitate to drag tl^ìr generala along with 
them; and eren if tìieir generali, and eolonelf, and eaptaina were, 
withont exoeption, faithfol to the oommanda of the Pope, their aoldiera 
wonld tranaplant them beyond the Po, like ao many cabbagea. Bat 
don't imagìne that the Captains Maai, Gaietti, and Dei-Grande are 
tbe men to ait down in tàe ahade on ihe southern bank of the Po-— 
videbimmg ififira. Signor Bartolo, will you bare the goodneaa to sign 
these papera?" 

AlÌM, who had retired to ber own mpartmenta, had occasion to go for 
n pair of aeiaaora iato the cabinet of Poliaaena, who had gone down to 
the hall to speak to a aerrani. While ahe was looking abont for the 
fleiaaora, ahe aaw, on one side, a chair eovered with a largo silk hand- 
kerchief, which she raised np a little, and diacovered beneath it, folded 
neatly, a military uniform. The yoong lady looked at it with wonder- 
ing ennoaity; ahe nnf<rided the lappets, took np the red trowaers, 
timied them over, and aaw beneath, a black Tamished belt, to which 
waa attaehed a aword with a gilded hUt. Hearing Polisaena enter, 
** Oh," aaid ahe, " how eame thia aoldier'a nnifonn here P " 

" That yoong man Perugino, who is to aet ont to-monow with the 
aeeond regiment, ctirected it to he left here, beeanae, as he had to go 
to Fraacatì thta moming, the tailor didn't find him at home. He wiU 
aend for it to-night" 

That night Buiolo waa on gnard ; be iherefore took bis coffee with 
Poliaaena, his danghfcer, and a few frìends. When he wrat ont, he 
tomed to the two ladies, and aaying, aa be waa aoeoatomed, when be 
paaaed the night at his qoartera, " Ghx>d-bye, till moming— and yon, 
Aliaa, yoa aeem in low apirita ; go to reat carly." 

** Yea, father, I barea aligbt beadacbe. My cooflòna crael departore 
baa given me mach pain." vai* 

Bome was in Ibe mean timo in a oommolion ; on the one band Aeree 
njoieing waa board, and on the otfaer, the moat agoniàng sorrow pre- 
▼ailed; the Jaoobins were moving in trinmpb tbronf^ the Corso-, 
they maiehed to and irò, barryÌD|r Ixom Street to atroe^ e^eTywbeie 
eneonnging thoae who were leaTÌn^, ahaking !»•;«» ™ exclaumnR, 
«Hnmdi! Farewell! Sneceae to «io warriora of Xtaly - ludepend- 
enee for erer ! Betnm qnickly in trìompb ovor the toveigu^^^^^^e 
not one of tfa^m npon the aoil of Italy 1 " 
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** ^0," thef Wfi^Bd, " not oiie shall icmain ! Bat yoa, bretiiieii, let 
Ufl uot, OD oar retam, find a aiogle Jerail in Some. Thìa is our last 
wiil aad tettemeiit, that DOfc one remaìn." 

" W« svear it," thqr ahooted madly ; ''march on ; be assmed tbat 
we'li rid Bome <^ ali andi eontaminatùm. ' Death to the Jesoits ! 
LoDglirePiaiIXr- 

A will worthj of tiie mai who made it, and irorthy of thoae who 
reeeired aad twore to ezecnte it. God will blesa a war oommoioed 
under tueh pioof aad hsAj anspiees, and will gire to Italj a liberty 
bec:tt& bf proseription ! 

li we paM to the Piazza del Popolo, there we find inconaolable 
mothen, deaerted wìres, danghtere, and sistera weeping, betrothed 
joimg women lamentine ; there waa loud and bitter wuling, a woe 
yn/him refnaed to be ccni^orted. They beckoned with wild geatmes, 
•iretched out their armo, clapped their banda, and tore their hair ; yet 
thofie ttnnaioral men remainea inaensible to their distresa. 

About midni^ht, Bartolo, full of anxiety for Alisa, whom he had 
left apparently mdiapoaed, sHpped back to his honae to inqnire abont 
ber. ile entered nnder the portico, and waa about to go up the stem, 
wheu he thought he heard the aound of Toices in the little court of the 
washhouBet ; he ttood in tnspenae, listened and diatinguished the 
Yoiee of Polissena. He approached the door, and agùn listened 
without speaking ; bnt he could only understand a few broken phrsses. 

** Oh, Alisa sleeps .... Ah, Mimo cannot part from me .he lorea 

me passionatelr ... I desert him P " 

E^utolo bit his lìps with passion. " Ah ! the ragabond," said he to 
himself. " Ah, traitress ! So yon are making lore to my nephew! You 
bare sedueed him ! Now I see ! Ay, now ! now ! It's ali dear about 
his ooming to my house so often at dusk. But he's gone, my good lady, 
he has slipped you : don't fear, hypocrite, when he retums he shsll find 
you no more in my house. We*ll see in the moming." 

He moved back softly on tiptoe, passed through the portico into 
the Street, and posted hunself in the darkness of a doorway, opposite, 
to see if he could recognize the man with whom she was speaking. In 
a few minutes two soldiers of the Cìtìc Guard came out, wrapped in 
their cloaks, and walked away rapidly, without his being able to recog- 
nize them. " Why," he muttored, " it seems she had two there ; and 
who knows how many nights she has been playing this game at my 
house? How long bare my angel Alisa and I been sleeping in 
fancied securìty, w^e she was holding ber nocturnal appointments at 
my house ? But to-morrow ! " and he bit bis thumb and gazed at the 
stars. Ali that night he paced backward and forwaid, smoking at his 
quarters, but the dgars were detestable ; he tried to sit down, then rose 
again and leaned awhile a^ainst the column of the sentiners box ; then 
took a few stqps, and again stood thoughtfuUy. He went his rounds, 
aiui asked the passwora for the nigh^ and, having tumed out the 
guard, he tried to obtain a little rest in sleep. But it wouid not do, bis 
indignation, and the unpleasant thoughts which would obtrude upon his 
mind, drore away sleep. At one moment he thought of one measure. 
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the next he rejected it for another ; for, thought he : " She is hacked 
by ali those cliampionB of Italy, and I should only fare the worse. To 
expel her» that's simple enough ; but to save tho name of Alisa, there's 
the difficultj. My poor sweet chìld» iato what hands has she fallen ! 
What a senseless stork am I to bave been so blind ; ber conversation 
was unbecoming, bnt I excused ber faults by laying them to the 
account of ber sincerity and ber enthusiasm in the cause of Italy. IVe 
found ber out at last ; betterlate than never." 

With these thoughts, about balf-past seven in the morning, he went 
home to breakfast, as usuai, when he was on duty. He went stnùght 
to Alisa's room, and found ber already dressed and engaged in prayer. 
" Good moming, my dearest ; how are youP " 

" Well, father. 1*11 just say a requiem for my dear mother, and he 
with you in a moment.' 

Bartolo went into the dining-room : breakfast was brought in, and 
behind it carne Alisa, who kissed ber fatber's band ; and taking ber 
seat beside bim, she offered bim the sugar, and took up the coffee. 
" And Polissena, is she not comingP " asked Bartolo. 

'* She has not yet left ber room," replied Alisa. 

He waited a little, and then said impatiently to the footman, " Teli 
Mariaccia to cali ber." 

Mariaccia, the chambermaid, went and knocked at Polissena's door ; 
but receiring no answer, she called out, " She does not answer — she 
must bare gone out early." 

Bartolo tumed to the footman, ** At what o'clock did Signora Polis- 
seoa go out this moming P" 

" I haye not seen ber at ali," replied the man ; " and I bare never 
been out of the entrance-hall where I was cleaning the lamps." 

" Mariaccia," said Bartolo, " go.to ber room and teli ber that we 
are waiting for ber at breakfast. She goes to bed so late that she can't 
get up in uie moming 1 " 

The chambermaid, in a minute or two, came back wondering, and 
said, " She's not in ber room. I don't understand it at ali ; the bed 
has never been touched ; she certainly has never lain down last night, 
for I found ber cap and nightgown just as I nlaced them last night. 
Besides, ber every-day clothes are lying bere ana there upon the chairs ; 
and I think she can't bave gone out, for ber bonnet, gloves, and 
shawl are each hanging in their places." 

Bartolo was amazed ; but recovcring himself, he said quietly, '' Well, 
l'U go myself." Alisa rose to accompany bim. '* No, drink your 
coffee ; I shall be back immediately." 

He went into Polissena's room, shut the door, took a rapid survey, 
and passed into the cabinet, in whicb he found the door of the secret 
stairs open ; he went down and found the little door whicb led to the 
washbouses likewise open, and could no lon^er doubt that Polissena 
had passed out that way to some noctumal visit. He then waited for 
some timo at the foot of the stairs, in the expectation of surprising ber 
as she entered ; saying to himself: "The vagabondi it can't be long 
before she comes back, for she knows that it is the bour for breakfast. 



122 THE JSW OF TBROKA. 

Ah ! anotber thing ; I bave kept the keys of these doon in my room» 
she must therefore either have got them by stealth or bave used a 
pìck-lock — and bere is the house wide open, and, wbatever else may 
nave bappened, we might bave been seized and robbed dnring tbe 
night with perfect ease." 

Ab she did not retom, he went up again to ayoid any suspicion to 
AHsa of tbe leal state of tbings ; and, returning to tbe breakfast-room, 
he said to tbe footman, " Angiolo, you're a pretty doorkeeper, reall^ ! 
Signora Polissena has gone out early, and you never pereeived it ! 
WeU done ! " 

" Yet, signor, pardon," replied Angiolo, ** at seren o'elock I drew 
tbe bolta of the ball-door." 

*' Ab ! you only dreamt that you drew them." 

" Believe me " 

" Wbat ! you stili answer, rascal ! Segone ! " And poor Angiolo 
witbdrew, quite mortified. 

Bartolo then said to Alisa,^-"! must return to tbe barracks — ^I 
bare already been too long. Wben Polissena retums bid ber good mom- 
ìng, and teli ber tbat we waited for ber at breakfast." As he lefb tbe 
house, he walked slowly, looking round to see if tbe devout young lady 
was any wbere on ber return from mass ; but he did not happen to 
meet ber. Wben he arrived at bis qnarters, he found a knot of omcers, 
who, in speaking altogetber of the departure of tbe first legion, were 
making a disturbance tbat was almost deafening. " Tbey set out 

at four o'clock." ** No ; at a qaarter past four. " No, it was not 

so." ** Yes, yes. I beard from tbe Piazza di Spagna tbe clock of tbe 

Propaganda." "The colonel on that splendici white cbarger." 

"Why, it was a dappiè grey." You must surely have been blind ; 
it was a bay; the white one was tbe adjutant's."— ^-" No, no." 
"Yes, yes." 

r At this moment tbey perceived Bartolo ; in a moment ali were silent, 
ejreing and winking at each otber in a meaning way : " Wbat news, 
friends P " asked Bui»lo. 

" You bare enoughat home, I sbould tbink," replied a young man, 
nodding tbe piume of bis helmet. ** Have you seen Polissena this 
moming P " 

" No, sbe went out very early." At this tbey ali langbed. " Wbat 
makes you laugb P " asked Bartolo. 

" Your Polissena," rejoined acaptain, " was yery early, tbat's certain. 
In short, do you not know tbat sbe is gone like an Amazon, dressed as 
a soldierP Aud bow brisk sbe looked in ber red pantaloons and 
tunic! And with wbat dexterity sbe carried ber musket on ber 
^oulder, and ber sword by ber side ! " 

" How P " interrupted Bartolo ; " I must be dreaming." 

" Dream as much as you like," replied the otber ; " but Polissena 
started this moming with tbe legion to tbe deUyerance of Italy. The 
lady ! how b<^d sbe was ! Sbe was ofiered tbe waggon of ambulance, 
but sbe refused it, and determined to march on foot. Ali applauded 
and extoUed ber ; and the colonel, cbarmed with so much oourage in a 
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^ouBg lady, instantly created her ensign of the first company, placed 
in her hands the tricolonr flao^, wìth which she was deli^hted : and as 
there were no ^old epankttes there on the piazza, a sergeant of the sìjrth 
battalion of the Cìyìc Guard detached his own, and fastened them on 
the shoulders of Polissena, while ali the soldiers sbouted, "Long Kve 
our ensign of the first company ! * " 

In the mean Urne, Alisa, waiting for Polissena, had retnrned to her 
little stndy ; and as she approached the table her eyes fell upon a letter, 
directed to her in the handwriting of Polissena. " What is this P " 
She opened it hurriedly, and read : — 

" My deab, — My country calls me, and I respond to her cali ; she 
invites me to the restoration of her liberty, ana I hesìtate not ; she 
imposes npon me the task of expelling the foreigner from her soil, and 
I obey. Whoever has the heart of an Italian can never remain in 
inactivity ; and while the heroic sons of Italy face the perils of battle, 
it is an indelìble disgrace to remain at home in luxury. 

" Alisa,* thanks to yonr bigotry, you are insensible to the reproache» 
of yonr country, because you do not understand them ; I wished to 
make you valiant, classical, heroic — ^in a word, Italian — and you bave 
issued from my hands an insipid and despicable votary of superstition. 
Bemain, then, with your Madonna and ypur Agnus Dei — I march to 
the war : I wished to inspire you with a virtue which would render 
you magnanimoas and dear to the hearts of men of wisdom ; but civil 
Christianity, which progresses with the march of nations, is not a 
religion of mean spirits and of minds of narro w views. Yours is too 
limited to admit humamtary ideas and the worship of your country ; 
the nuns infased into it a piety — ^the vulgar and common piety of the 
middle ages — which feeds upon rosaries, norenas, masses, and com- 
munions. That is the Christianity of the Jesuits ; you are incapable 
of elevating your mind to that noble, sublime, divine religion of Gio- 
berti ; so be it with you. 

" Pay respects to your father ; he ought to bave joined in this war \ 
But your father would bave Italy free, and the queen of nations, with- 
out moving a finger in its behalf; but, ali for the Pope as he]is, he 
would bave no other Italy but one of mitres, red hats, [and triple 
diadema. Such was the Italy of Gregory VII., and of Alexander II. ; 
and we are seeking the Italy of Guerazzi, Poerio, and Mazzini. \ 

" Will you bave the goodness, dear Alìsa, to give an eye to my few 
effects — ^I bave already placed them in my trunks ; and I desire you 
to teli Mariaccia to put them in the wardrobes : ali the lìnen is in the 
drawers of the clothes-press. I bave taken with me nothing but hand- 
kerchiefs and stockings, which alone can be of use to me in war. 
Adìeu ! Yours, &c., 

** POLISSBKÀ." 

Bartolo could scarcely overcome his astonishment ; at length, tuming 
to a captain of his battalion, he requested him to substitute some other 
officer in his place for that day, and engaged afterwards to take 
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bis tam on renard ; when this request was couiteonuiy granted, he 
hastened to his dwellÌD||r, where he tdnnd Alisa in a state ot oonsterna- 
tion, and ahnost beside herself, in conseqoenee of this nnexpeeted 
oocorrenee. Thinking it unwise to leare her alone dnrìng these first 
moments, he ordered his carriage, and sent her to the house of his 
sister-in-law, where she and her consin might mntually console each 
other, and she wonld at the same time he a sonrce of comfort to her 
annt. 

In the mean time he walked from one room to another, like one in a 
dream ; the ridicule and the jeers which would everywhere meet him» 
ali mshed thronf^h his mind, as well as the censure he wonld receiTc 
among ali sensible men, for haying placed his danghter under the 
care of a wicked and shameless adventuress, who had sd cmelly re- 
proaehed her. 

While ali this was passing through his mind, he entered Polissena's 
cabinet, where he saw in the first place the remains of a number of 
bumt letters. He took up several frammenta which had escaped the 
fire, and onone he read, " Heven. . . We must slaj Giulio Mer. . . ." 
On another, " We will rid the world of monks, priests, and cardin. . . ." 
And on another piece were the words, " Frotestant . . . Bome, free 
and happy." 

Bartolo next opened the writing*desk, in which he found the en- 
Tclopes of numerous letters, hearing the fictitious names by which the 
conspirators were in the habit of addressing each other, with the 
post-marks of the north of Italy, of Tuscariy, Switzerland, and eyen 
ìingland. AU these, the excellent young lady inquired for, and re- 
ceived at the post-office herself. Opening the desk stili wider, and 
bending down to ezamine eyery part of it, he perceiyed in the farthest 
corner a beautiful little casket of ebony, eyidently forgotten in her 
hurry, by Polissena, who had not eyen remoyed the key. 

His curiosity preyailed, and he opened it ; he founà it diyided into 
three compartments, each of which was filled with neatly-folded letters, 
some tied with silk thread ; he then proceeded to open thcm. The 
first which he unfolded proyed to be the document which admitted 
Polissena as a member of " Young Italy," under the name ofAmethygt. 
In another, she was praised for her notable scryices to the " Sacred 
Alliance." In another, the Grand Committee, created her an JEnroUer 
of the first class, and assigned her many districts besides that of Bome. 
In another, fastened with a blaek tape, were the proscriptions, and the 
sentences of death with which she was fnmished, as a warning against 
traitors and the suspected. 

A cold sweat bathed the face of Bartolo, as he read the names of 
seyeral of these intended yictims, and he was almost deterred from 
opening any other papera. But taking courage, he discoyered in the 
last diyision of the box a single sbeet of paper, which contained a list 
of the accepted members of that infernal association. What names he 
read therein ! What hypocrisy was unmasked before bis ey«i at that 
moment! What treachery among men, who, by their position and 
'\eiv ofllces, owed to God, to their sovcreign, and to the state, a 
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fidelifcy whicli they feigned to be unblemished before the world, but 
which they wickedly violated in secret ! How many rash younpj men ! 
How many women, who, in the eyes of the world, were irreproachable 
and pions. 

He hurrìedly folded this document ; he repented that he had read 
it ; he wished to blot out from bis memory the names which forced 
themselves npon bis mind with persecuting pertinacity ; he closed bis 
eyes, — there they were stili ; he shook bis head like one who tries with 
contempt to banish some thought which will stili intrude ; he scrapu- 
lously replaced everything, and closed the desk ; he looked around, as 
if he feared some one's observation, and said to himself, — 

" Now, if that wretch sboald remember this unlocked box P And if 
she shonld suspect that I bave seen it, I am a dead man ; " and he re- 
opened it again. " Everything is exactly as it was ; no, not that way, 
— a little nearer the corner ; so." 

At the moment when Bartolo left the room of Polissena he heard a 
lond altercation in the entrance-baU, and conld distinguish the angry 
voice of Angiolo. " No, gentlemen, no : either teli me your names, or 
I will not announce you to my master." The cook and the scuUion 
had ron there also, and the dispute was becoming more serious. Bar- . 
tolo rang the beli. 



CHAPTEE XXI. 

SISTEB OMBELLTNA. 

At San Giallo, outside the gates of Florence, flow the crystal waters 
of the Mugnone, which, descending from the mountains of Fiesole, 
fall murmuring down the slopes, and over the rocks, and wander 
through the yales with innumerable windings'until they lose tbemselves 
in the Amo. The yalley, taking its name from the stream, is called 
ihe Val di Mugnone : and its jutting banks, bounded by beautiful bills, 
covered with olives, vines, and the fruit-trees of every climate, while 
tbeir summits are crowned with villages, pastures, and gardens, render 
it one of the most smiling and delightful spots in the environs of 
Florence. About half-way up the valley, wnere the bills encroach 
somewbat more upon a level, and where the torrent flows within 
narrower banks, there opens to the view a beautiful esplanade ; upon 
this, among the high trees which protect it with tbeir shade, stands an 
humble and solitaiy monastery of virgins consecrated to God. This 
monastery is concealed, on ali sides, from the eye of the traveller, who 
passes on to ascend to the majestic abbey of St. Jerome, without 
bestowing upon it a single glance, reserving ali bis admiration for that 
great edifice which crowns the ydley, a monument of the munifìcence 
of Cosimo, the ancient father of bis country. The humble virgin who 
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tumed her back npon tbe world, and secluded herself, with a fevr 
flisters, within these poor walls, was removed from the proud digdain of 
human gjrandeur and vanity, which vaine not, and know not the 
heavenly sublimity of divine poverty. 

That lad^, so mean and despicable in the eyes of the world, formed 
the maornanimons resolntion of establishing in this eolitary recess, the 
primitive rule of St. Benedict, with the sweet but severe and ardnons 
fruits of poverty, silence, contemplation, and penance. The few 
eourageouB young ladies who followed ber in that exalted purpose, bade 
adieu to maternal endearments of parental home, to the society of their 
brothers, and the sweet converse of their companions, and bnried 
theroselves in this cloister, and, as far as was possible, erased from their 
minds ali remembrance of the living. . The moment they crossed the 
threshold of this profonnd solitude, their hair was cut off, their heads 
veiled, sackcloth became their clothing, and their lips were sealed to 
every conversation ; a celi, a crncifix, a straw mattress, a small lamp, 
and sharp discipline, became the only forniture with which they were 
provided. Their sustenance was herbs, vegetabks, and brown bread ; 
their sleep was interrupted : at midnight they deseended to the choir, 
. where they sung the divine office standing, and sueh was the length of 
the pauses, and so protracted wag the cadence that the dawn freqnently 
surprised them while stili intent upon their chants. 

Puring the long day they saw each other only after the mid-day 
repast, and even then in profonnd silence. One alone, by the invitation 
of the superioress, spoke on some topic relating to God, of the sweets 
of interior life, of the comforts of suiBÈring, the ineffable delights of the 
cross, the consolations of contemplation, the treasures of poverty, the 
sublime conceptions of the humility of Jesus, the fruits of the redemn- 
tion, and the voice of that innooent blood, which continually ascenas 
before the throne of God, washing away our faults, and sins, obtaining 
for US pardon, and opening for us momentarìly the gates of heaven. 
*' SaflPering for us eternai joys," — ^behold such was the exalted motto 
of those virgins of God. 

While these devout handmaids of Christ were leading this angelic 
iife, there lived in Florence a young lady of surpassing beauty, of CTeat 
talents, kind and afifable in her manners, while these naturai enaow- 
ments were improved by a refined education. 

These united qualities made her the admiration of every evening 
party or festival at which she was present, and she was courted b^ ali. 
ohe performed admirably upon the harp, and accompanied it with a 
voice of such sweetness and delicacy that it rendered ner beauty stili 
more captivating ; and in those pleasant evening parties she was the 
queen oi the company and the enchantress of hearts. These naturai 
gifts are full of perii and danger to a young lady, and not unfrequently 
prove a source of bitter tears and endiess remorse. 

It happened one evening, she was playing and singing in the midst 
of a select and brilliant circle of ladies and young gentlemen, and in 
the company, amongmany foreigners, who constantly met in Florence» 
there was a rich English lord, who, on behoMing her skill and hearing 
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the entrancÌDg sireetness of ber voice, was capttrated by ber cbanns, 
and so deep was bis admiration tbat he appeared insensible to ali 
arousd, and betrayed bis passion for ber in the most extravas^ant and 
nngnarded manner. The prndence and diserimination of Ombellìna 
poiated out to ber tbat tbe nobility of ber distingoisbed snitor was an 
insoperable barrier to tbeir union, as sbe was only tbe daugbter of a 
masieian of tbe tìieatre of tbe "PergiÀà, and tbat, even sbonld be so far 
forget bis dignity as to be willing, at ali events, to make ber bis wife, 
BÌxe conld neyer be persnaded to gire ber consent. 

Sacb, bowerer, was tbe nnceaaing and violent importonity of bis 
pnrsait, tbat OmbeUina, after fenrently praying for ligbt and grace 
from Almigbty God, determined to rejeet bis woposals, and retire from 
tbe world. Tbe silent solitude of tbe Val di Magnone, tbe bnmble 
cloister of wbidi we bare spoken ; tbe bearenly oonversation of those 
virgins, tbe penitent, retired, and austere life of tbat boly foundation, 
attracted ber magnanimous soul ; and bidding adieu to the eartb, sbe 
dedioated to Cbrist tbe flower of ber beauty, and tbe spotless whiteness 
of ber innoeence. 

Tbe spectacle of a young lady of serenteen, beautiful, full of anima- 
tion, and possessed of tbe most briliiant acoomplisbments, buiying ber- 
self Tolantanly in a cloister and living tbere bappily, presents to human 
blindness a mystery wbieb is insolrable. If tlie world should ask 
some young norice, in the first ferrourof bernoviciate, and ber answer 
is, tbat sbe is eonsumed witb impatience for the arrivai of tbat happy 
moment in wbieb sbe is to pour fortb the vows of ber profession. If it 
proceeds to question some nun, already professed, it hears ber cali 
down blessings upon the moment wben sbe was elevated to tbe dignity 
of spouse of God, and listens to ber protestations, tbat sbe would not 
ezebange the noble and sublime sacnfice wbieb she bas made for the 
position of the bigbest and most envied empress of tbe eartb. If it nezt 
aoeosts some matron of venerable age, who bas passed thirty or forty 
years, debarred of ali the pleasures of the world, and it beholds ber 
shed tears of joy, and thank the God of ali goodness tbat He bas granted 
ber the grace of holy perseverance, and she bastens, undaunted and 
secure, to the moment of ber dissolution to unite berself wiUi ber Divine 
fipouse, who awaits ber witb His eternai joys. 

Amidst the disrepute into which a religious life bas fallen, in tbe 
profane civilization of latter days, the Churcb derives the consolation, 
tbat the virgin who consecrates berself to God, does it with a free will, 
and with a resolution superior to ali worldly affections ; tbat b^ soul 
tastes the fall conviction which carne from the ligbt of grace, and that 
tbe beart enjoys ali its sweetest and purest delights. In our days the 
Ntax of Monza bas become a fiction,* and so far from deceiving and 
seducing youth to enter the cloister, no arts are spared to divert them 
from the holy resolution ; and where artifice fails, parents not unfre- 
quently bave recourse to absolute violenee. 

* An allusion to that most noblo of historical romances, the " Promessi Sposi" 
of Alexander Manzoni. 
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Ombellina was not discouraged by the aspect of tliis life of penance ; 
but, forfcified by prayert and with the holy coun^e infosed by an entire 
abandonment of herself to Grod, she confronted with a boia heart the 
dangers of a battle with his enemies, whòm she defeated with the arma 
of her Lord ; and, binding them with an imperishable chain, made 
them obedient slayes in the aervice of Ghrist. Those generoua and 
ased victors in the war as^ainst the passions, wondered exceedingly at the 
abcrity of Ombellina in the stm^gles of this new palestra; they 
beheld her sarpassing her companions in the noviciate in silence, in 
humility, in the internai and extemal mortification of the aenses ; and, 
above ali, in that charity which made her the solicitous servant of the 
senranta of Grod. Having been appointed companiòn to the sister 
infirmarian, day and night she watched orer the sick-beds of the 
sisters ; there was no occapation to which she did'not demean herself ; 
no consolation which she did not seek to afford ; no suffering whìoh 
she did not endeavour to soothe and alleviate. In the choir, her voice 
thrilled clear and brilliant above ali others; and on solemn feasts 
she accompanied upon the organ the psalms, the hymne, the mass, 
and the beautiful ohants of the holy communion. 

Thus, in the ezercise of every virtue, she spent ten laborious years, 
when her Lord, wishing to purìfy her, like gold in the crucible, tried 
her with a long and painful illness, during which some of her limbs 
were paralyzed. Her tranquil soni, in the midst of the most acute 
suffering, never lost its mild serenity, nor that holy Joy, that exterior 
sweetness, those augello manners, which carried away the hearts of 
the sisters. 

Although stretched upon her sick-bed, or supported by pillows, her 
hands were ever employed, and unless otherwise directed, she eccupied 
herself in making lint and bandages for the use of the wounded at the 
hospital of Santa Maria Nuova. When alone, she passed her time in 
the contemplation of the sufferings of her Divine spouse upon the 
cross; her sighs were aspirations of love, and her words were ex- 
pressions of grateful thanks to God, who had deigned to send her a 
proof of his love, hy afflicting her with sufferings. 

Li the midst of so much peace and sprituid joy, Ombellina, in the 
recesses of her heart, yet concealed one secret source of grief, which 
held her in unceasing anguish, and urged her soni to beseech God 
with holy importuniti to grant to her the fulfilment of a most earnest 
desire, and the passionate longing with which, in her charity, she 
was consumed. Ombellina was the sister of Polissena, and wept 
inconsolably over her wanderìngs from the trnth, and especially her 
renunciation of her faith ; her vicious life, in which were included 
prevarication, her impiety, her hardness of heart, and contempt 
of God. 

Not only did Ombellina silentlv offer up to God, in behalf of 
Polissena, the sufferings of her innrmity, but every vow of her heart 
was devoted to obtain his grace to soften the hardness of that rock ; to 
render it tender and plastic under the operation of divine mercy. 
Although Polissena had always responded to her meek and sisterly 
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admonitions with the most.'cruel indifference, Ombellina stili clung stead- 
fastlj to her liopes, and taking fresh courage at every new repulse, she 
redoubled ber importunities at the door of the infinite goodness of her 
Saviour. 

Among the mysteries of human contradictions, is the spectacle of 
human souls which remain immersed in vice, while they admire virtue, 
and make it the copfìdant even of the errors into which they permit 
themselves to be hurried by the beat of their passions. Polissena, 
always deaf to the invitations of Ombellina, yet opened ber heart to her 
with sincerity and candour on many occasions, iniorming her faithfully 
even of those acts which would draw upon her the just reproof of ber 
sister. Hence, having resolved to throw. herself madly into the war of 
independence, and to fight as a soldier, she wrote to Ombellina a 
letter, full of jests and conceits it is true, and requested her to direct 
her answer to Bologna, where, in a few days, she would arrive with 
the Boman legion. 

At this news the seryant of Jesus became almost insensible, and in 
the violence of her anguish could not restrain her lamentations ; she 
raised her eyes to the crucifix, and complained in these words to her 
Divine spouse : " Even thou, oh my Jesus ! Ah, is this the promise 
which thou madest to me to reward me with my Polissena F Dost 
thou thus present her to meP" After thus sweetly alleviating her 
grief in long communion with him, and beseeching bis pardon for 
entertaining even a momentary doubt of bis protection, she asked the 
sister infirmarian to reach her the small table and writing materials. 
She then wrote to Polissena the following letter : — 

" My Deàb Sistee, — 

". The grace and charity of God and the peaoe of the Holy Spirit be 
with you. The grievous news of yonr departure has pierced my soul 
as with an envenomed dart, which has almost brought it to destrnction ; 
and had not the power of divine assistance hastened to my relief, my 
broken heart conia never bave survived. 

" You teli me, dear sister, that you are marching to drive the foreigners 
&om Italy, and tear down and annihilate typranny. Would to God 
that you would drive the foreign enemy from your own heart, namely, 
the devil, and that you would confound the tyrant that enslaves you, 
that is sin ; to the power of this monster you bave given over your 
soul, which has been redeemed by Christ, and made free by the 
ransom of bis divine blood. That sublime liberty which renders you 
the empress of yourself, no extemal tyrant has power to tum mto 
slavery ; but by your own will* you can cast into the chains of sin the 
proudest and most cruci of ali ^ants. It is this which you ou^ht to 
strive to drive from yourself, fightmg in the war of Christ, the leader 
of the elect. 

" Polissena, many years bave I wept over you ; my sighs ascend to 
God that he would restore you to your own heart; that he would 
vivify the seed which he has sown in your soul ; that he would awaken 
your faith, and enkindle in your breast the most pure and delightful 

K 
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right hand, towarde the window, they discovered the ebony casket. 
One of them took it out and said that was it. 

" Grentlemen," Bartolo replied, " your pardon, but I must lock it 
before your eyes ; I then wish to fold it, with the key, in a covering^, 
and to seal it and add my signature. You will then give me a written 
receipt." 

This was accordingly done, and they departed, congratnlating them- 
selves in the full persuasion that Bartolo had neither touched nor 
seen it. Bartolo also thanked his stars, and felt that on the departure 
of that object from his house, he was «delivered from the brooding of 
an evil spirit, by whioh he had been haunted. 

Alisa sought every means to comfort ber aunt, for the departure of 
her sons to the war. The first days were passed in receiving the con- 
dolences or congratulations of her friends, some of whom said that 
Polissena was a young lady of singular talent, of excellent manner^ 
and high mind, and one whose acquaintance and friendship was an 
honour and a subject of congratulation ; others, on the contrary, did 
not spare her character, and gave an unsparing prominence to every 
failing. 

** ISow, did I not always say so P That hatchet-shaped visage of 
hers, and her turned-up nose, which seemed always pointing at the 
stars, was not to he mistaken. There was too much spite and reserve 
under them for me." 

" Did you ever notice those owFs eyes of hers ? " added another. 
" She was caUed a beauty. Tastes difier; but to me she seemed 
pretty much of a simpleton." 

" Her dark-pale, livid complexion," continued a third, " was but an 
indifferent mark of a clear conscience ; and she never smiled, not even 
when my Bice, who you know is such a perfect little take-off, made 
ali the rest of the company convulsed with laughter." 

" A very likely thing ! as if such as she, had any sort of sympathy 
with candid and ingenuous young girls ; they bave some one else to 
think about. And Polissena — ^but enough ; she could but end as she 
has done." 

" Is it possible ! Ah, how can you say such dreadful things ! " 

" I know what I*m saying — Bartolo is too much of a book-worm— 
it suits US ladies. Believe me, the flight of Polissena was for Alisa the 
best thing that could bave happened. 

But the good Adele, who never ìoined in ali this gossip, one day 
took her niece to St. Marcellus, and requested a learned and prudent 
father to accani pan? her to Bartolo*s house. When they reached it, j 

the father entcred Polissena's room and removed from it ali the per- T 

nicious books with wkich it was incumbered ; and replaced them with 
oÈhera, wliich to a pure style and tas te ìoined sound instruction. Then, 
tUTOiDg to Allea t " My dear joung lady," said he, " be convinced that 
bad bookfl can teach you nothing whatever ; for either thev are histories 
which, with iutentional malice, distort and misrepresent facts,and they 
who read them store up in their minds a collection of fal^hoods ; or 
ihcy are philosophical and moral treatises, poisoned by sophistical 
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fallacies, which fìll the minds of those who study them with errore. 
These works are the more dangerous, be cause they conceal the poison 
which penetrates the roots of the fundamental truths which forni the 
^oundwork in youthful minds, and corrupt them in matters of the 
first importance. 

" Lying histories and false and erroneous speculations, are in our 
days the marderous arms by which impiety seeks to corrupt the world. 
The foUowers of Voltaire, of the last century, were in the habit of 
interweaving their errors with the most disgosting obscenities ; at the 
present day more craft is displayed — ^vice is concealed under the mask 
of virtue by insinuating the venom into the first principles, that is, by 
no longer poisoning the fruit but the roots. 

" What bave these most subtle arts effected P While unfortunately 

they bave succeeded in giving to books of education a tone of harm- 

lessness, gravity, and as it were, of modesty, beneoth this flowery 

I surface they conceal from the eyes of fathers and mothers, deceitful 

I descriptions, licentious and immodest ideas, and improper delineations. 

I They say to each other : ' Oh, bere is a hook exaotly suited to our 

daughters. See how beautifully it describes virgin modesty ; how it 

inculcates guardedness in eveiy look, and restraint in external deport- 

ment ; how it will render tbcm gentle, afiable, and full of admiration 

for virtue. How beautifully this author writes ! What a pen of gold ?' 

But under this gold lurks the poisonous adder, whose breath alone 

blasts the mind^corrupts the heart,and enfeebles and enervates the soul. 

Hence, my dear Signorina, be watchful; and ifyou bave already read 

any of these books, seek out the autidote, while it is yet time." 

Alisa, blushing, promised that she would do so ; and her aunt tumed 
with a smile to tue religious. 

** Eeverend father," said she, " will you gire your benediction to 
my niece P Ah, what a misfortune ! to what hands has she been 
intnisted ! The Holy Vir^^in has been her safeguard. Had it not 
been so, believe me, father, that beauty would bave made a pretty 
band of her. And some fathers really don't seem to bave their wits 
about them; they look mighty wise, but unfortxmately they Yiew 
things through the wrong end of the spying-glass. I say notbing 
against your father, dearest, but I bave said a thousand times that 
Polissena would bring disgrace upon him, and cause him to weep tears 
of bittemess. But let her go with her soldiers, and try what war 
is like, and take her turn among the cannon ; perhaps she'll find some 
ball of scented soap, which will clear that dark complexion of hers." 

" Aunt, don't speak ili of her, I beg of you ; she has yielded to a 
sudden caprice ; I am sure she has already repented of it. But aunt, 
I should like mj father to allow me to spend a few days at San Dionisio : 
what do you think about it P " 

** I think it is an excellent thought ; and retirement for a day or 
two, is of benefit both to soul and body. These nuns are so good ! 
How glad they will be to bave you among them for a few days, and 
you WiU find, also, some of your old companions, who will be delighted 
with your company." 
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CHAPTEE XXIII. 

THX nXST HJXT. 

Ijr the mean time the Bonuai legiona were adraieiiie boldlj to the 
oonqnest ai German j. Thoee Bnm maidied alcMig fìlli of spirit and 
gaìetj throii^ their firafc stage. Thej shcnited, aimg, whisUed, and 
bawled, like a swarm of scholua when sehool is diamiaaed, as they nm 
to their gamea. Fiom the Porta del Popolo, they raeed in doublé 
qoìck time, as far aa Storta. There ihey set the landlord to woi^, 
payÌDg liberal^ nith blowa, and deroniing piles of meat, fowla, eggs, 
and Iread and cheeae by the baaketfbl. They were scattered al^at 
the ready orer the fielda and banka in knots and ciidea, of ten or 
twelre, loldierBy oorporala, sergeante, captaina, ali together, withoat 
diatinction* 

The enaign, Polissena, planted her coloura at the foot of a trae, and 
haring dnsted herself a UtUe, and stretched her arms, she began ix> 
CTj cut,— 

** This w^j, eomrades ; let ns apread our cloth bere ; bere in the 
shade. Hallo, you soldier, go and cali the landlord ; teli him to bting 
na bere some refreshment." And stretching her handkerchief npon 
the ground, she took her seat» with an offieer by her side, and they 
call^ a few soldiers to sit with them. 

A foraging sergeant, with five men, brooght them provisions, bread, 
cheese, barn, and a fowl for the offioer and Polissena, flaska, small 
kegs, and pitchers. 

** Eeach that to me," said one ; '' Giye me that," said another ; and, 
withont glaases, each one took a poli at the neck of a flask, or a 
SQp from the month of a pitcher. They drank like the Germana, 
acainst whom they were gomg to war ; and I can safely say, that if 
the battio had been a tippling-match, the victory woold hare been 
ours. 

In another place the battle was becoming serions. 

" These eggs are rotten I " growled a group of soldiers. 

" Why, curse that landlord, they are 1 " 

Enoagh said. The eggs began to fly at the waiters' heads ; the 
waiters dodged, and the eggs, striking other soldiers, stamped uppn 
their backs certain omelets and radiant suns with circles of gold. 

** Come, young men, order, there ; what foolery is this P " cried a 
captain ; " Where is your Eoman gravity P Do you use the eggs like 
the blackguards of the Eipa Grande P " 

" Hurrah for our captain ! " shouted the more jovial topers ; and at- 
the same moment, another bomb burst upon the hat of the captain,, 
dose to his tri-colour piume, making another of white and yellow. 

" Ab, villaiiiF ! this to me ? " 
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Drum-a-drum-drum ! Just in the nick of time, the drums beat for 
the march. There wf^s a general movement ; then followed a wipìng 
of lips, and farewell pulls at the bottles, — which then whirled in the 
air, — acrashingof plates, and a cramming of hugepieces of meat into 
the pockets of the more greedy. 

" Up ! to your ranks ! corporal, bring up your men." 

" Immediately. Jump up, you lazy swine, or 1*11 plant my 
toe— " 

" Where P at me, corpo— P What care I for a corporal, I diould 
like to know P l'il take my own time:" 

" Gallantly, any young fellows. Ensign, forward, there." 

" l'm of tne second company ; where is it P " 

" Down there ; this is the first.'* 

One jumps over a ditch, another springs down from a bank, and a 
third has to take another drink ; he gets up and gives a parting kick 
atthe barrel. 

At length the ranks are formed. '' Support arms ! *' '' Shoulder 
arma!** 

"Long live Pius IX.!** 

" Italy for ever ! '* 

" Down with the Austrians ! '* 

They marched up towards Baccano in confused crowds, in groups, 
and small parties ; six, seven, or eight walk arm-in-arm, abreast, taking 
up the entire breadth of the road. 

" Let's pass.'* 

" Don't be in a hurry ; we*ve got possession of the road." 

And a small knot push past them, one by one, and pass onward. 

" The devil squeeze you, ye unmannerly scum." 

The other party tum, and, with their thumbs to their noses, ànd a 
tremulous motion of the hand, stretch out the little finger towards 
them, as much as to say, " Do it if you 're able,** and then march on 
at a rapid pace. 

Kot a cart, carriage, or waggon, can show itself on the road with- 
out three or four, or more, climbing upon it on every side. The poor 
drivers may in vain make complaints. " Don't you see that the poor 
animals bave as much as they can do to draw their own load P and nere 
you throw yourselves on without mercy ! ** The men let them talk ; 
and, without any concern, others pile on their guns, and others their 
knapsacks. Those who bave got seats ride with their legs dangling over 
the sides, or hold out their hands to some other, who, in a. twinkling, 
is on the top, and stretched at full length upon the load. 

" Oh, bere comes a carriage ! Ci^it^ ! It's coming towards Eome ! 
Just in time ! " 

" Hold on, driver ! " 

"ForGod'ssake— " 

"Stop, will you P" 

" Oh, I beseech you, let me pass, for it's late." 

Some level their guns in front, others let down the steps and open 
the doors. 
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" Gentlemen, your passporte P One, two, three, and three are six. 
Why, not one of them wears a beard ! And what modest faces ! what 
fine ashy complexions ! What a smeli of Jesuits !" Then one ooughs, 
and another spits. 

" Where are yon from, gentlemen ? " 

"From Gubbio." 

" Where boundP" 

" We are going to Bome." 

"WhattodoP" 

" We bave some bnsinesB to— ^' 

" Oh, your business is already done ; they bave ali shut up shop 
there!" 

The terrified travellers were really six Jesuits from the College of 
Camerino, where they had been outraged in every conceivable way. 
Some would bave bumed them alive in their houses ; others were for 
throwing them from the Windows. One had bis band bound up, having 
had a finger crushed to pieces with a stone. On their way through 
Gubbio they fell into the hands of a band of raging madmen, who were 
for flaying them alive;* and with diflSculty, in consequence of the 
indignation which this aroused among the good citizens, they escaped 
from their hands, and the charitable bishop of the place sent them 
secular clothes, and gave them guides to lead them to a place of safety. 
But the clothes, which had not been made to their measure, made it 
evident that they were borrowed, and thrown on in a hurry ; and their 
terrified and pale countenances betrayed them to these heroes, who 
were convincea that they had made a legitimate capture. 

" Down, infamous wretches ! cut of this carriage ! Ah, traitors, ye 
enemies of Italy, ye hounds of Austria, it*8 ali over with you now." 
" Down with them to Satan, the whole six of them ! " ** Stand aside." 
" Let's sboot them." " On your knees, villains ! " 

Aser sprang into the midst of this swarm of assassins, and, dealing a 
few blows with the fiat of bis sword among the more furious, " Away, 
cowards ! " he cried ; " reserve yourselves for the Croata ; let us not 
contaminate our arms with Italian blood." 

" We*ll bave the carriage, then, say what you like." 

" Driver, face about." 

" But, gentlemen, for mercy's sake — " 

"Two of them seize the horses' heads, tum them about ; and then a 
crowd, springing inside, on the top, and on the box, cry, " Drive on, 
knave." 

The wretched fathers, baving escaped from this perii, lefb the road, 
and, climbing over the fences into the fields, wandered ali day on their 
way towards Bome. This they efiected, but not until night was far 

* We bave been told that sereral of those furious wretches complain of the 
above words. It is trae they are not exact. They otUv said (a person who was 
present assured us of it), " We'll tear out your hearts and fiy them in the ftyinff- 
pan." This, of course, must be quite a civility in comparìson with that horrime 
word "tojUiy:* 
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advanced. Entering by the gate Angelica, one by one, overcome witli 
terror and exbaustion, and defiled witb dust and mud, they reacbed the 
Eoman College. 

The vanguard of the legion preceded the main body, and marched 
forward to prepare quarters for the soldiers. The first companies were 
to press forward as fae as Monterosi, to find lodgings and provisions ; 
the rear was to halt at Baccano, and in the subnrbs. The company of 
Monterosi presented themselves to the municipal authorities, demanded 
quarters, rations of bread, and provisions for half a legion, billets, 
numbered according to the extent of the quarters, stabling and hay for 
the horses. 

Another detachment took possession ofthe chief hotel of Monterosi. 
They found the tables set, beds made, and everything in order for a 
nnmerous company. 

" Whom are yon expecting bere ?" said a civic guard of Trevi to the 
landlord. 

" The colonel and your officers ; a messenger brought ns orders, so 
long ago as last night, from Rome." 

•* Very well," was the answer. " Is the supper ready ? " 

" Everything is ready but the soup." 

** Throw the herbs into the soup, then, and be handy," shouted they, 
ali together. 

"Well; but the officers?" 

"We're the officers. What preference, what tyranny is this? 
Black bread and tough beef for the soldiers, and capons and game for 
the officers ! Here with your supper, Lmdlord ; and look sharp." 

" But, gentlemen — " 

" We're gentlemen, and no mistake. Here with it. Are we not ali 
here for the cause of Italy, to drive out the Austrians P And the 
officers want a table apart ! Go to *— - ! " 

To say this, to threaten the landlord, and to fall upon the butter, fish, 
and ham, was the work of a moment. « 

There was a running to and fro between the dining-room and the 
kitchen, to make sure that the cook did not deiraud them. "That 
stew, you know ; and those chickens. See that they're ali brought in, 
or by — " Here was heard a volley of curses, enough to shake the 
vaults òf heaven. 

"Wine! Bringwine." 

«Yes, sir." 

** Orvieto; do you bear." 

"Yes, sir." 

"Wine !" the host whispered, as he went to the waiters ; " who's to 
pay?" The waiters donbtfully shrugged their shoulders; the host 
muttered between bis teeth ; theheroes plied their knìves and forks as 
if they had been famished. 

A moment -before they rose from table, the host presented himself 
with a pleasant smile. " Hope you've enjoyed your supper, gentlemen. 
We may as well settle the reckoning now. Tm an advocate of pro- 
gress, myself, but a poor man. I havo treated you well : bave I not P" 
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"Yes: ijretty welL" 

" You will treat me the same. Here ìs my little bill : seven paoli 
a head." 

" Very good ; ali right. The quartermaster pays the scot." And 
one after another filed down the steps, and into the piazza, leaving 
mine host to scratch hìs head, and hope for payment on their return 
from the taking of Vienna. 

The officerà who arrived with the main body of the legion must hav© 
fared rather meagrely, and thought themselves well o£P that their bedB 
were left them — which was something. The next morning they marched 
forward with renewed vigour, feasting again at Civita Castellana, and 
adyanoed towards I^arni, calling at every tayern on the road, with 
toasts to Italy which rent the air. 

At the bridge of Borghetto, across the Tiber, the foragers entered 
the hotel, and demanded wine and yictuals for dinner. They entered 
the saloon, and saw from the window a carriage in the court. 

" Hallo I Where is that from, driver P Who was in it P " 

" Pour gentlemen." • 

" We want to see them." 

They were four Jesuits, from the College of Fano, who had been 
pursned through the mountains for many days, and had escaped almost 
by a miracle to Spoleto. 

The landlord replied, " You shall see them ; imi have the goodness 
to wait a little ; they are taking a short rest." 

"No; we must see them instantly. This way, men; cross your 
bayonets at the foot of the stairs. A guard at every passage, and 
sentinels to the doors ! " 

In the mean time, the mistress of the house, a pious and well-dis- 
posed lady, moved with compassion foi* the servants of God in their 
danger, ran around to the back of the house, opposite the mountain, 
and, raising a ladder to the window, made them descend, and sent 
^ them, under the guidance of one of her sons, among the crags, and 
behind the bushes. Tho uufortunate Jesuits, fiUed with terror, crept 
cautiously along behind the high brambles and thom-bushes, until, 
winding round the side of the mountain, they reached some rugged 
and perpendicular precipioes, under which they saw a number of 
caverns of the most ancient Troglodites, and there took refuge. 

They remained in these the whole day; and from behind the 
brambles and brushwood they saw, in the valley beneath, those licen- 
tious and cruel bands filing across the bridge ; yelling, assailing the 
waggoners and carters, .dragging from their mules andhorses the moun- 
taineers of the Sabina, and talung their beasts of burd^, which they 
loaded with men and baggage without mercy. 

At nightfall, the landlord of the hotel sent for the fugitives. When 
thejr issued from those deus they found that their carriage had been 
forcibly turned back towardfl Narni, filled with soldiws, and their kind 
hoBt dispirited as much by the threats of the soldiers for having aided 
the escane of the Jesuits, as by.the immense quantity of wine they had 
drank, almost ali unpaid for. JSe gave them refreshments ; and, after 
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amined minutely. " It looks like the mark of Foligno ? Yes, beyond 
a doubt. Foligno P I Lave no correspondents there. Let me see." 

He opened the letter, set his spectacles, and looked at the date. 
" It Ì8 Foligno, to be aure ; I said it was." He read the signature. 
"Oh, ho ! Landò ! Now that he has had the bravery to leave home, 
he would like me to act the mediator. But he'll wait awhile ! Ah, 
you cantaway ! ah, forsaker of your friends ! A fine thing, to drive 
that poor woman into fìts ; to consume her with a broken heart! and 

tlien But let's see what the young innocent has to say." And 

so, a stcp or two at a time, he moved onward, reading, and then 
tttopping. 

Ho rcad over again certain passages, and smiles be^ui to take the 
ascendant, plainly betraying his inward satisfaction. Having read it 
through, he folded the letter again, once more read the address, and, con- 
signiiig it to his pocket, exdaimcd : '' It is impossible to deny thatour 
youDg Jiomans are not gifted with quite the bestof inclinations ! Fiery 
aa iiatne itself, stubborn as young mules, fierce as lions ; they cut capers 

and get into sorapes without end ; but then yes, but then they 

aro kind-heartod, and very good at bottom. Here is Landò throwing 
his arms round my neok, and begging pardon for the ugly treatment 
whieh ho gave me in the Piazza ael Popolo ; weeping for the sorrow 
which he caused his mother, embracing her, and throwing himself on 
his knees at her feet, beseeching her blessing, and kissing the band 
that blcsses him, and sending her a lock of his hair, enclosed in the 
letter. Poor Landò ! Ah, those bad boys ! they first do it, and pretty 
roundly, too, and then, when there is no help for it, they begin to 
repent." Thus commenting with himself, he turned towards his sister- 
in-law, to read her the news from her sons. 

The excellent Adele, on hearing that Landò had written (Landò was 
her Benjamin), coloured deeply, then grew pale ; the perspiration stood 
upon her forehead, tears filled her eyes, her heart beat violently, and 
her knees trembled beneath her : and yet (such is always the struggle 
with the affections) her first answer was made to Bartolo in a tone of 
displeasure : — 

" No, no ! I want no news from them, the cruel, hard-hearted boys ! 
Is it thus they treat their mother P I wish to bear nothing of them. 
Let them go : may God protect tìiem ! I bave no sons." 

" But, Adele " 

" Alisa, Nanna, come here. Did you bear P " 

" What. ma P " « What, aunt ? " 

** Landò writes to Bartolo. First of ali, brother, are they well P Ah, 
my poor sons ! who can teli how much suffering, how many anxious 

mgìitB P to bring them up with so many anxious cares, and then 

in war, food for cannon ! " 

'* Pray, Adele, be calm a moment ! '* 

'' Mimo forgot even his stockings, and Landò put in his knapsack 
otily two shirts ! How will they do nowP they who were so neat and 
pttrtiuular about their linen." 

Bartolo quietly opened the letter. Adele wiped her eyes, and the 



^1 



THB LETTBB. 141 

two daughtera turned round a little to either side, to be able to obtain 
a side glance at the letter, and to follow as it was read. 

" DSABBST UnCLB, — 

" I am ashamed to present myself before 'you ; but you are so kind, 
yoti bave a heart so generons, that you will not refuse to admit me. 
xes, my dear uncle, on my knees I beg that you will forgive me. 
BeUeve me, I had not even ^jassed through the Porta del Popolo before 
remorse for the disrespect with which I had treated you tore my heart. 
I marched sadly along in silent sorrow. The image of my mother was 
ever before my eyes ; I could see her falling insensible, I heard her 
sighs, and, oh ! how I longed to press her to my heart, and wipe away 

the sweat of death, which " 

Here Adele's tears flowed afresh, and Bartolo stopped readin^, and 
looked at the two girls, who, with a mixture of emotion and curiosity, 
were endeavouring to read what foUowed. " Landò then continues," 
said Bartolo, " to pour out bis heart in the beautiful and sweet senti- 
ments of a son, and he begs your blessing also in the name of Mimo. 
Come, bless them, Adele." 

" Yes, yes ! a tl)ousand times ! *' and her sobs prevented her from 
saying more. 
Bartolo then ran his eyes over a few lines, reading rapidly to himself, 

and then he said, " Mark this, Adele ; listen, dau^hters " 

" Ah, dear uncle, how can I describe the festivity that has awaited 

US everywhere ? The foragers keep a half-day's journey in advancè to 

I announce our coming, and every city is fiUed with indescribable Joy. 

I The friends of Italy go from house to house, gathering subscrìptions to 

1 treat us to coUations, dinners, and most sumptuous suppers. Along 

! the streets, wherever we pass, tapestry is hung from every window ; 

I those who have none borrow from others. It is bad for them if none 

is to be had; hisses, and voUeys of stones are cast through the 

I Windows. Everything, even to the bed-quilts, is brought into requisi- 

I tion as a substitute. They march out to meet us with oands of music, 

I and accompany us, playinff, and with shouts of ' Long live the !Roman 

1 legions ! ' * Hurrah for tìie liberators of Italy ! * The ladies tbrow 

' clouds of flowers, huge bouquets, and garlands of laurei. We catch 

them as they fall, and fasten them on the points of our bayonets, and 

entwine the garlands round our muskets, while the ladies cry out to 

US, 'Brave Italians, these crowns are for the patriotic courage which 

inspired your expedition. We will keep others for your return, to 

grace the triumph of your victory.' 

*' In fìne, imcle, our march is a succession of delights ; but it costs 
US dear, you must know. I know that in Eome you are informed that 
we reach our stations as fresh as roses ; that, on arriving, we shake off 
the dust, and stroll about as brisk and lively as ever, and then dauco 
ali night. AH a pure farce ! We arrivò wearied and almost ex- 
hausted ; and when vehides of any kind are met upon the road, as many 
as possible tbrow themselves upon them, like cats springing upon mice, 
and would not give them up for the world. 
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" I am not notr speakin^ of the plebeian soldiers, who are hxràj aad 
accoBiomed to fatigue, iniired to raìn, muddy roads, and the bnming 
sun, hardened by tneir mode of life and their occupations ; bnt I refer 
to oorselves, brought up in Inxnry, and nsed only to a short walk in 
the Corso or the Villa Borghese. I aasure you we arrive aching and 
bmised, and it seems a thonsand years before we can throw onrselves 
down npon anything in onr wsy. Many lie down the m(»nent we halt, 
npon tables, benches, sofas, at full length. Bnt what we find most 
difficnlt to bear are onr blistered, excoriated, and swelled feet We 
bathe them with wine, and some with rum ; oth^rs rub them with lard 
and tallow, and yonng ladies not nnfrequently come to dress them and 
bind them np, with such kìndness, that they nreqnently shed teara over 
them." 

" Ah, my poor sons ! " ezelaimèd Adele ; and Nanna, with her ^es 
filled with tears, said, "Ah! if I were there, how gently I would 
bandage them with linen ! Mimo, when he retnmed from ina shooting 
excnrsions, always had bis feet inflamed and blistered." . 

" Do you know," said Bartolo, " who invented the beat method of 
preventing yonng men blistering their feetP The GheTaUer Ddla 
Marmerà, colonel of the Piedmontese riflemen. When King Charles 
Albert declared war against Austria, ali the stndents of the University 
of Tarin, and many others, bnming with eagemess to march as yolun- 
teers in the holy nndertaking, swore that thej^ would enlist in the 
army. The king was stnnned by the supplications of their parents ; 
one said that such a one was bis only son ; another lamented the deli- 
cate health of bis ; and another represented to him the tender youth 
of bis. The king knew not which way to tum. He laid the subject 
before bis generals ; and the Chevalier Della Mazmora, addressing the 
king : ' Sire, if your majesty will dismiss your anxiety, I will take tbis 
matter upon myself.' The kin^ consented. On the foUowing day 
Della Marmerà, in the name of bis majesty, published an appeal which 
excited ali the youth to foUow him : ' The roUs will be opened at 
CfaivasBo ; let ali that are ambitious to acq[uìre glory meet to-morrow 
at daybreak in the Grand Piazza of Italy, m readiness to march with 
him and bis riflemen.' 

" Before dawn, seyeral hundreds were in readiness for departnre. The 
colonel orders the trumpets to sound the charge, and away they go. 
The riflemen don*t walk; they run at headlong speed. The young 
men, at the end of sìx mUes, are bathed in perspìration, almost faint- 
ing, and panting conyulsively. At the bridge of Dorabaltea, many 
sink exhausted ; the more enduring stili hdd out. At the end of 
twelye miles, aboye half had given out; at Chivasso, six only re- 
mained ! Ali the rest, scattered along the road, retumed to their homes, 
and put their feet into the doctor's hands." 

" Now let US bear some more from Landò." 

" But, dear uncle, teli mother not to be alarmed, for we shall scorch 
them no more for awhile, at least. Aser is despatched on an extraordi- 

Sary mission to the camp of Charles Alb^t, and he politely offered 
limo and myself a place in bis carriage as far as Bologna. Polissena 
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also Ì8 to accompanj its, to encouraore the young Bolognese to march to 
the holy war against the foreigner." 

"Oh, Holy Virgin! what do I hearP" cried Adele; " let them 
blister their Veet, and lame themselTes, rather than mingle with Aser 
and Polissena." 

Alisa cast down her eyes, and Bartolo replied, ** What woold yoa 
haye, Adele ? atatem habent.** 

" Yes, you speak Latin to me. That's a fine consolation! Ali 
the Latin about it is, that Mimo is not sorry to find himself with 
Polissena, and I am beginning to fear that that sorceress has bewitched 
him." 

Bartolo proceeded with his reading. " Onr ranks daily reeeire new 
accessions. What a fine, dashing, yonthful po|>nlation joins us from 
eyeryside! Yonng Bianchi, of JRecanati, received a commission to 
visit the unirersities of Perugia, Camerino, and Macerata, to invite the 
brave young students to unite themselves to the University legion, and 
more than a battalion are about to join ns ! " 

" Yes, to be wept over by a battalion of mothers," oried Adele. 
" Ah, the uncontrollable, misguided young men ! fine seiences they 
will leam ! And their souls ! oh, their soms, exposed toperdition !" 

" Keally, yon become extravagant," said Bartolo. " Cfan they not 
be good soldiers, and good Christians too P " 

** Well, my dear Bartolo, you always bave a piece for eveiy hole, a 
patch for every rent. They will bave some fine things to relate of 
those holy crusaders when they return, the cross upon their breasts, 
and the evil one in their hearts." 

" Pray, Adele, don't say so, for mercy's sake." 



CHAPTEE XXV. 

THB WOUNDBD SOLDIBB. 

In the luxuriant and smiling plain, diversified with hills and gentile 
nndulations, and adorned with vines and fruit-trees, which extends 
between the Livenza and the Tagliamento, there stood, among the 
fields, a solitary house, belonging to peasantSi an innocent people, who 
were full of misgivings and fears regarding the war whicn raged in 
the country around. The father of the family farmed an estate, 
which he cultivated with his own banda aided by his wife, ber sister, 
and his sona, who were two robust young men. The elder of his sons 
was about nineteen, and the younger about seventeen. He had also 
four daughters, the oldest about fifteen years of age, each of whom 
bore ber share of labour, according to her years. The oldest drove the 
oxen when her father ploughed up the fallow, and carried their dinner"- 
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and refreshinents to the labonrers. The yoonger girls drore their 
flocks of sheep and other cattle to pastare. 

After a seyere engagement, whieh had taken place about two miles 
difltant, between the Aostnana, under General Nogent, and the Italian 
lesiona of Generai Zucchi, Tonej, the second son, who had the care 
01 the oxen when at home» waa goìng oat of the room under the porch, 
to giye them fodder, and waa movìng towards a shed whieh waa at the 
end of the aame porch, near the stables. He had a laute rn in his band, 
jìà waa walking with heaitation and timidity» for ali the day he had 
neard the thunder of the cannon, and the continuai roar of the mus- 
ketry ; and from the distant summits of the bilia he had even seen 
groupa of skirmiahera firìng into the Tallevs, rushing down and back 
again, and fighting and deatroying each other. 

Hiia spectacle luid filled bis imagination with terror : and bis ears 
stili incessantly resounded with the echo of the cannonade, at every 
fresh outburst of whieh he had trembled. 

Wbile Toney waa ailently paasing the porch, he thought he heard, 
at the end of it, under the shed, aa it were, a groan and a sigh, first 
distinct, and then boarse and low. He stood stili. A shirering sen- 
sation ran' tbrough every limb ; bis beart beat violently ; he listened 
nervously, but ali waa stili. He adranced a few steps, tben stood 
again, then listened, and in anotber moment the words '' Oh God ! " 
moanfhlly prolonged and boarsely plaintive, seemed lost sisbingly 
among the straw. The boy did not stop to ask what it was ; he burried 
back as fast as bis trembling knees would bear bim, threw open the 
door, and cried, " Oh my fatber ! " 

The fatber jumped up. " What ails you P " 

"Ah, fatber!" 

'* Well, what's to do P " 

" Under the straw-shed, I bave beard the wailing of some soul in 
purgatory ; I beard it for sure." 

** How P a soul ! " replied the fatber. " We prayed during the 
whole octave for ali boly souls. IVe had a mass said for your grand- 
father and grandmotber, my own parents, may God blesa 'em. For 
the whole eight days weVe given balf a sack of beans and a bushel 
of flour in alms, and besides that, we say the rosary for 'em every 
night. Don't tbink the good souls will trouble us. I can teli thee 
what ; the firìng of cannon and musketry bas frìghtened thee. Go and 
fodder the oxen, and don't mind it." 

Tonev obeyed, and went out, telling them to leave the door open. 
Immediately the little girls threw the doors wide open, and peeped 
out towards the end of the porch. Against a pillar, immediately 
facing the stable, tbere bung a picture of the Madonna of Loretto (as 
tbis was customary in that country), with the brown face, the dress 
Btiff, and coloured with a deep red, and covered over with spots of 
white, blue, and green, whieh were to represent the diamonds, topazes, 
and emeralds, with whieh is ornamented the statue upon the aitar of 
the Holy House. Around it the wall was rougìily plastered and 
paiuted, so as to resemble a kind of cornice or frame, with fire or sis 
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colours ; underneath stood a small stand, upon whicli, during the day, 
they placed a vase of wild-flowers and sweet-smellin^ plants, and 
during the night, a glass containing water, upon which noated an inch 
or two of oil and a rushlijght, which threw out a bright flame, every 
Sundinr and Wednesday night. While the girla were looking towards 
the Madonna, Toney carne running back, with bis arma atretched 
before him, and bis eyes almoat out of their socketa, crying out, " There 
ia one, father ; there is one ! " 

"Why, whatia there P" 

" The voice ! I fairly heard it moan, and aigh, and aay, * O 
God ! * " 

The atout peaaant aaid to Checco, bis oldeat aon, "Here, reacb 
me a pitchfork, and thou take another. Toney, go before with the 
lantem." 

"Well, but father— " 

" I aee ; give it to me." 

Checco follo wed him. They advanced gently, on tiptoe, atopping 
every yard or two to liaten. In reality, in the darkneaa and ailence, 
there could be heard, in the far end, a long, trembling moan, which 
partook of wailinje and aobbing. 

They moved forward, and again they atopped, aa the moaning 
became more diatìnct. Marco then stepped reaolutely forward, and 
gave a look back at the Madonna, saying : " Mother of mercy, ora 
prò nobia ! " and drew near the covering of the ahed, on one aide. He 
raiaed the lantern, and oalled out, " Who'a there P " 

From the midat of a great pile of atraw waa heard a weak 
voice, which aaid, *' Help, Chriatiana ! " Marco advanced, raised 
hia lantern, and aaw, aunk amon^ the atraw, a aoldier, with hia 
kneea drawn up to hia breast, with one band preaaed againat bis 
side, and the other lying helpleaaly upon the pile of atraw. He went 
cloae to him, and beheld a younff man, pale and exhauated with eyea 
languid and agonizing, and unable to bear the light. He attemjpted 
to open them aeveral timea, but they cloaed again. At the aight or the 
peaaant, the aoldier aeemed reanimated; ne put down nia band, 
with an effort to raiae himaelf a little, but fell back again, lower 
than before. 

The peaaant, frightened, and at the aame time full of pity, 
looked, and aaw that he waa wounded in the right aide ; he ofiered 
to take off hia coat, but the aoldier atayed hia band, and aaked, in a 
voice weak and broken with pain, " Kind-hearted man, bave you a 
wifeP" 

Marco replied that he had. 

" Will you then bave the charity to aend ber tó me, with a little 
linenP" 

" Can I not do you that'service myaelf ? " 

" No ; let ber come, I beaeech you." 

"Well, ahe ahall come with my siater; alone ahe would be 
afraid." 

** Yes, let them both come, and you stand under the Madonna." 

L 
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The MtODtfhed and companionate Maioo w«it into the kitchen, and 
explained thu io the women in a few worda. Thej ezcnaed themaelvea ; 
they were afraid. He enooaraged them ; and, taking two toweb and 
tome pìeeei of lìoen from a box, "Come," said he, " the pocar feUow 
wants y<m. I will stand at a little diatanoe ; don't be a&aid." 

** Ib he alone P" asked hia wìfe, Mattea. 

" AH alone. Here, Speranza, take the lantern, and hold the lìght 
fot her, It aeems lo me the poor yonng man will neyer reach to- 
morrow* He must be some gentleman ; he ia white, hia featnres are 
reallj* beantiful, and hia appearance qnite d^icaté. Oh, oor poor 
joung mea! thej wìU go to war! then, a single shot, and aU is 
orer !" 

Marco had reached the light from ita wooden holder in the kitchen ; 
he told Checco and Toney to take care of their sisters, and went out 
with the women, who were trembling from head to foot. 

Marco approached the shed, and said to the soldier : " Here are my 
wife and sister. Be of good conrage ; we're here to assist you. If my 
poor Checco were wounded (may God protect him!), I should be 
thankful if he met with the like charity from his neighbonr." 

The two women were orercome when they saw the forsaken state of 
the poor youth ; and Mattea said to Speranza, a stont, robost yonng 
woman of about twenty: "Baise him np a little; he has sank 
too low." 

Speranza dimbed npon the straw, took him gently nnder the arma, 
and raised him up; wnile Mattea, with the handwhich waannoccnpied 
by the lantern, snook nj) the straw beneath him, pressing it with her 
knee, that it might not sink down again. 

The unfortnnate wounded soldier, feeling relieved, tnmed a gratefol 
look upon the women, who stood looking upon him timidly. "Good 
people, pardon me for cansing you this tronble, but I was unwilling 
that a man should bind my wound ; for under this soldier 's dress you 
see before you a woman, like yourselves." 

The two women started, and exclaimed, both at once : " Oh, Holy 
Virgin I are you really a girl? " 

" X es, dear friends. Loose this coat, and remore my clothes from 
my breast ; they are soaked with blood." 

Mattea, with gentle fingers, untied the cords of her belt, and un- 
fastened the hooks and eyes of the collar and down the breast. She 
then, with a pair of scissors, cut open the underclothes, to reach the 
wound. 

A musket-ball had struck her under the ribs. The wound was 
dreadfuUy inflamed, and the blood stili trickled down beneath her 
clothing. The women first carefuUy removed the garments from the 
wound. The blood flowed more profuselv* than before, and Mattea 
applied the towels, doubled up in many folds ; stili she was unable to 
stanch it. With anxious excitement, she called her husband. " Marco ! 
run into the kitchen, pour some pure wine into a pan, place it on the 
fire until gently warm, and bring it us quickly ! In the mean time. 
Speranza wiped the perspiration nrom the poor patient, as she bent over 
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ber, full of tenderness, and encouraged lier io place ber cosfidence 
in God. 

Thìs was Polissena. Whilst she was oombating brayely from bebind 
tbe trunk of a cbestnnt-tree, in tbe act of kneeling to fire, a ball piereed 
ber side. It was eveninfi;. She was stili able to run rapidly down tbe 
bill, and tbrougb tbe little vallej wbicb ended witb tbe fields in wbicb 
tbe boQse stood. But, exbausted witb fatile and loss of blood, ber 
strehgtb failed, and sbe fell to tbe ground in a state of insensibilitj ; 
tben, recovering berself, witb a great effort sbe rose to ber feet, and 
After a few tottering steps again stumbled and fell. Tbence sbe 
dragged berself upon tbe ground as far as tbe sbed, and tbere, upon tbe 
43traw, abandoned berself to ber fate. 

Wbile Speranza was offering consolation, and Mattea making efforts 
to stancb tbe flow of blood until tbe wine was ready, Polissena sud- 
denly exclaimed: "Ob, justice and mercy of God! Sisters, I am a 
sinner! an impious creature! I bave committed many crimes! I 
cleserre to be utterly abandoned by ali ! I bave lived a wicked life ; I 
ougbt to die as I bave lived, and be cast to perdi tion ! But no ! God 
bas not forsaken me ; be bas sent me your cbarity ; tbe prayers of my' 

aister — that boly Yes, y es ! my Ombellina ! I see y ou ; I bear you ! 

Tbank tbeae noble women for me ! Pray ! ob, pray for me, for 
them ! " 

Tbe women looked around, saying : " Wbo are you speaking to, 
«ignora?" 

" Witb my sister. Do you not see ber P " 

"WbereP" 

" There, tbere ! Look ! sbe beckons to me to turn to tbe Madonna ! 
Sbe tells me to bone ! tbat tbe Madonna bas obtained my pardon ! Ob ! 
tbe Madonna, before you carne, turned ber beaming e^e steadfastly 
upon me ! tbe lamp became more brilliant ; it cast its ligbt so spark- 
lingly upon tbe image of Mary ! I felt my beart suddenly bound 
witbin me ; it was cbànged ; it became anotber ! Hoyr many sins, 
sisters l Ob, Holy Mary, forgive ! Ob ! tbat I bad a confessor ! " 

" Signora, tbe curate lives at a great distance. How can we fetcb 
bìm at tbis bour, in tbe mìdst of ali tbese terrors of war P " 

" Patience, tben ! Oh, dear Jesus ! I repent &om tbe bottom of my 
beart ! Ombellina, come ! embrace me ! I feel tbat I am dying ; 
Sisters, promise me tbat wben I am dead, no one but you sball 
approach me. You — you alone ! You — ^you promise me P " 

"Yes," answered tbe women, witb great emotion. "Don't be 
afraid ; we give you our word, no one sball touch you. But we bope 
you will recover." 

Polissena sought tbe band of Speranza ; but wben sbe tried to take 
tbat of Mattea, sbe bad not strengtb to press it A cold sbiverìng ran 
tbrougb ^er frame, sbe trembled, and famted away. 

" Quick, Speranza ! a little water and vinegar !" cried Mattea. At 
tbis moment, Marco came witb tbe wine. Mattea bastily plaoed tbe 
towel upon tbe palpitating bosom of Polissena, sprinkled some of tbe 
vine in ber face, poured a few drops upon ber lips, and batbed ber 

L 3 
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texnples ; Polissena re-opened ber eyes, and with a deep sigli mar* 
mured, "O Grod!" " We are bere, lady; fear nothing." At the 
same time sbe signed to Marco to witbdraw. 

Then Mattea dipped tbe corner of tbe towel in the pan, which 
Speranza held for ber, and be^an very softly to bathe the wound, wbìch 
softened and opened. Sbe then tore off a piece of linen, folded it 
seyeral tbicknesses, and, dìpping it in tbe wine, drew together the sides 
of the wound, and bonnd it up in tbe beat manner that tbe postate of 
Polissena would permit. 

Eelieved by the application, Polissena recovered a little ; ber eyes 
brightened as sbe looked upon ber benefactresses ; sbe at length, with a 
Bweet smile, said, " Ab, kind friends, what gratitude I owe you ! — to 
wbat painfol trouble bave I putyon ! — ^but you are so good, so full of 
chari<7. May Grod and the Holy Virgin reward you ! but do not 
abandon me doring those few moments of life which are left me, — 
tbey are short — ^sbort. What are yoor names, dear friends P " 

They answered, "Mattea and Speranza." Tbeir tears flowed as 
tbey performed every act of affection. " No," said tbey, " be assured we 
will nerer leave you. We are poor people, but we are also Christìans ; 
we haye bearts like otbers. It is a consolation to us to belp and 
comfort you, and God commands us to do it. Gladly would we carry 
you to our own bed, but we should thereby risk losing you." 

Polissena often tumed ber eyes to tbe Madonna ; sbe stretcbed out 
ber arms to it, and addressed it with sighs : '* Mercy, mercy ! " Sbe 
then would dose ber eyes, ber forehead Secarne clouded, ber teetb set ; 
it was remorse inwardìy working, and tbe enemy arraying before ber 
mental vision tbe catalogne of ber iniquities ; he was picturing them 
to the eyes of that terrified soid in ali tbe horror of tbeir deformity ; 
he brought them before ber as ferocions giants, as terrible monsteis, 
which were rushing upon ber to tear, crush, and devour ber. The 
unfortnnate creature was convulsed, ber bands were clenched, ber 
teeth gnashed, and ber eyes roUed wildly ; they fell upon the Madonna, 
and ber terrors were dispelled, her agitation was calmed, and a peace- 
fui hope again took root in her heart. 

After a severe struggle, " Help me," said sbe, holding out her band 
to Mattea, to repeat uie Ave Maria. Ah, Mattea, can you believe the 
impious wretch before you? Sbe bas almost forgotten that holy 

Sayer, so many are the years since sbe bas said it. Lwtead of blessing 
ary, I blaspnemed. Ab, don't leave me, aid me ; do not forsake 
me ! — ^make the aìgn of the cross upon my forehead i " 

The women thought this was the ravin^ of delirium ; they comforted 
ber, diied her streaming face, and encouraged her ; tbey said the Ave 
Maria, and while Polissena foUowed them with her lips, sbe felt ber 
aool inundated with a hitherto unfelt sweetneas, a new tranquillity, an 
unexpected hope, an impulse of ineffable love. Sbe bebeld OmbelliDA 
with a ìniUiant, serene, and smiling countenance; sbe saluted and 
thanked her. '* Come," said sbe, " mv blessed sister, touch me, and I 
thaU be made whole, embrace me, and I sball become white and pure, 
— my abiB will be oleanaed from my soni " 
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Was thÌ8 a vision ? Was it rather an interior sensation — a ravish* 
ment of the soul, which brought into the presence of Polissena her 
beloved Ombellina P Who can penetrate the mysteries of grace, the 
profound abjsses of mercy P Ombellina no doubt at that moment was 
supplicatine God from her bed of sufiering for her nnfortonate sister. 
The holy nuns were chanting their psalms in choir, and while the im- 
pious of the earth were keeping their vigils in reprobate assemblies, to 
conooct their machinations against Jesus, the Bedeemer, and his 
Church, bis deyout handmaids, bis beloved sponses, pierced the skies 
with Yoices that praise bis holy name, and besonght him to conrert 
the erring, to vanquish, by the power of bis arm, the strength of bis 
enemies, humbling them in the dnst, confoonding their designs, and 
softening their ol^nrate hearts. How can the humble prayers which 
fiow irom the hearts of the simple-minded, and rise like a clond of 
sweet incense to the throne of mercies, fall back unheard ! Every 
night the dew of celestial clemency descends in silence from the height 
of heaven, to refresh some sinful soni ; happy the man who welcomes 
it in bis heart, who breathes its fr^ance, who tastes its sweetness, 
who experiences its divine virtue. In an instant, a change is effected 
in bis heart ; he rises again to a new life : like the eagle he soars aloft 
in renewed youth, the stains of sin are efiaced, obscurity is banished 
by the light, every wonnd is healed. In a moment that heart, bnrsting 
tbe chains of Satan, flying from its transgressions, expands its wings 
for a joyful flight, and laonches with impetuous love into the arma of 
the omnipotent God. There it loses and inebriates itself in an ocean 
of sweetness, hope, and love. Those who had known Polis.sena in the 
morning, who had seen her withont religion, withoat feeling or shame, 
nttering blasphemy and imprecations as she mingled with me soldiers, 
with the hatred of her fellow-beings gnawìng at ber heart, and spurred 
on by malice and rage to accomplish their destmction, would certainlr 
no longer bave recognized her at night, stretched on straw beneath 
that miserablè shed, wonnded and agonizing in the hands of those 
compassionate peasants, and before the iina^e of tbe Virgin Mary, 
which seemed to look down upon her with the eye of a most tender 
motber. 

The good Marco stood there, in front of the pillar, leaning against 
the door of the stable, with arma crossed upon bis breast, in silence 
and wonder. He could bear the women answering, " Yes, Signora," 
** No, Signora ; " he could not believe bis ears, and cotild bave joined 
them, but bis courage constantly failed him. It seemed that there 
must be some mystery beneath it ali ; stili he respected the promise 
exacted by the poor soldier, whose appearance had struck hmi as so 
beautiful, who sighed with such gentleness, and who had besought 
him with a voice of such moving entreaty. " Who can it be P " said 
he to bimself ; " he is so delicate in appearance ! can it be some 
princeP But Mattea said, < Don't be afraid. Signora,' and it seemed 
to me that her voice was very like a woman's. But who evér heard of 
women being soldiers P Yet we see so many mad follies against those 
poor Austrians ! Hundreds of mere boys, like perfect madmen, are 
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seen nmniDg backward and forward; ihey remind one of huaiers 
raimìng aft^ haree .... Hares ! poor children ! they don't know tbat 
they are beara ; ay, perfect lions ! These AuBfcrìans — doa't sappose they 
go to war with gloves on their banda like yoa, or with beardlesa ebins» 
and oomplexioni spodesaly fair, or witb scented and well-bmsbed hair» 
Their skìns are bronzed by the san and exposore; their bristling 
befurds are stìffened with wax or grease, their banda are callona — 
hardened. In fine, only aoch as we peasanta are the men.for them ; 
but in thia war I aee none but delicate young gentlemen, and even 
yonng boya, who look erery way more like young girla. If bere and 
there a coontryman appeara among them, he aeema to me to bare the 
look of a knave. What can thia mean ? la it, tbat in oor timea gentle- 
men who formerly remained in the citiea buried in Inxory are be«>ming 
aoldiera, while peaaanta and artiaana, men well fitted for war, atand 
quietljr lookine on, beeauae they bear no rancoor, no hatred againat the 
AaatnanaP Why the proverb ia becoming trae, tbat ' gentlemen are 
ali a little bit maa.' . It aeema war ia their hobby joat at preaent ; per- 
hapa the Anstriana are doctora enongh to cure them of it." 

While Marco waa engaged in auch thonghta, Mattea called bim to 
ber : '* Marco, thia young man," aaid ahe (and ahe aigned to bim to 
tum hia ear ao tbat ahe could whisper to him — " It*a a young lady ;. 
but, huah ! don't apeak ;") — " thia young man," ahe repeated, " needa 
aomething atrengthening — ^what can we do P we are ao poor tbat we 
bave nothing to make him auch a thing aa beef-tea, and the village inn 
ia more than a mile off. It'a pitch dark, too, and war ia round uà, and 
the roada are dangeroua— do you know whatP Go and get a glaaa of 
milk firom the cow, and bring it quick ! " 

Marco ran ìnto the houae ; hia girla had gone to bed, and hia two aon» 
were aaleep — one atretched upon the table, and the other upon a 
bench : he took a glaaa and went into the atable, and milked it full ; 
he then atrained it through a piece of linen, and went out towarda the 
ahed : '* A lady ! " thought he ; " poor creature ! to come bere to die 
upon the atraw, while God knowa now many luxurious comfórta ahe 
waa aurrounded by in ber own houae ! And what ia it ali about P — ^ay, 
guess if you can. Can it be to kill the AuatrianaP .... but other» 
than ladiea muat come to do tbat. And where ia ahe from P Ferhaps 
from many a long way off; and if we don't find it out, and ahe abouid 
die to-night, who knowa how long ber parenta may be looking for ber P 
What folly, what folly ! . . . And ane baa abaolutely come to die 
bere ! But, my Lord, I thank thee tbat at. leaat' ahe ia dyìng -among 
Chrìatiana : ahe baa not fallen in a furrow or in a ditch, like ao many 
othera." 

Marco waa making theae refiectiona and waa going through the 

Sorch with a light in one band and the glaaa of milk in the other, when 
e heard a yoice outaide. He atopped, and in a moment, a aoldicr» 
panting for breath, raahed under the porch. " Who'a there P " cried 
Marco, half terrified. 

** My good man, help me to eacape ! I am a aoldier of the Eoman 
legion, and waa out with a night patrol, when a body of Auatrians 
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mshed cut from an ambuscade and surrounded and captured the 
greater part of my oomrades. I, by a fortunate chance, slipped 
tnrough them, and fled like a deer tluroagh the valleys, through the 
buBhes, and down the rocks. I bave been running through the fields 
for two hours without knowing where, and seeing a light in this direc- 
tion I ran towards it, and throw myself into j^oùr arms. Help me ! 
receire me this night ; a little straw will be enough — ^you bave a hay- 
loft, or ^" 

" Mister soldier," replied Marco, " you see l'm but poor. If you'll 
accept it, we'U find a hole somewhere .... But there is another there 
under the shed, on the point of death. If you'll come with me, perhaps 
— who can teli P — ^vou mav know who it is." 

The soldier followed Marco, who was thinking, "Here againl 
•Here*s another ! Poor children ! they are truly like scattered sheep. 
This one again ! how beautiful, and delicate, and graceful ! Yes, yes ! 
it's their fancy to come and get killed. I suppose their skins bave 
become a burden to them ; yet it's a skin of such smoothness, freshness, 
and youth ! " When they entered the women raised their heads, and 
seeing a soldier with Marco, were frightened and beoame pale as a 
sheet. The soldier drew near and looked at bis wounded comrade, 
who returned bis gaze, and was the first with outstretched arms to 
exclaim, " Ah, Mimo ! you here ! and how P " 

Mimo could scaroely articulate, '* Polissena ! " he was struck with 
such stupor, internai anguish, and heartrending grief ! He stood 
motionless before that countenance, overspread with a deathlike pale- 
ness, and those eyes now sunk and languishing, yet lighted with a 
feverish brightness. 

The women recovered from their fears, and taking the glass from 
the band of Marco, with gentleness they raised the head of Polissena, 
and slowly poured the milk into ber mouth. The poor creature, ex- 
hausted by ber increasing sufferings, the sight of ber lover, and the 
agitation of ber stili accusing conscience, could swallow only drop by 
drop : she remained motionless, turned ber eyes in ali directions, as if 
struck with fear ; then looking through the little group of bystanders, 
she fized ber regard upon the Madonna, and with renewed calm, was 
able to drink a little more. When she had taken as much as she 
wished, she appeared somewhat restored, and baving composed herself, 
she eztended ber band to Mimo, took bis, and pressing it languidly, 
said : " Mimo, the Holy Virgin bas brought you here, I know not 
how ; you see that I am dying. I am pierced through, and I feel my 
strength and life fast gliding away. But this death is life to me. Mary, 
the refuge of sinners, in ber mercy, bas obtained for me, from Jesus, 
the pardon of my sins ; he bas cancelled my iniquities ; my heart is 
transformed. Ah, my beloyed Ombellina bas obtained me this grace, 
so much bas she prayed for me ! See, she is bere stili ; she does not 
abandon me a moment." 

Mimo looked round amazed ; he sought to discover this Ombellina ; 
and Marco and the women also glanced round, but they looked in vain ; 
they sawbut the ,lengthened shadows, cast by the light, which »*—-' 
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iipon tlie stand before the Madonna, and the light itself beginning to 
flicker and spntter as the oil ascended, mixed with the water upon 
which it floated. 

Polissena, with a loud sigh (the young Speranza was drying the oold 
sweat which streamed from her face), " Forgìve me, Mimo, the eyìl 
example which I bave given you ; the mockeries of Christ and of holy 
things which you bare so often heard nttered by this wretched tongue, 
and, aboTe ali, the solicitationB with which I bave urged yon to become 
a member of the secret societies, to initiate yourself in their oaths. 
in their treacherons, execrable, and infemal contracts. Swear thai 
you will neyer enrol yourself among them ; swear it to me. Mimo." 

" I do swear it, FoUssena," replied Mimo, with a voice broken with 
sobs. 

" Give me your band ; swear it by the Madonna .... tum, then, 
behold her ; she hears us and sees us." 

" Yes, I swear it by that Koly image." 

" Mimo, among ali my iniqmties, now more than ever I am stung, I 
am consumed with remorse, that I induced those unfortunate young 
ladies of Forlì and* Bologna, and especially that betrayed Juliana of 
Fadua, to join in this war. Poor young girl ! but in her fifteenth 
year ! torn from the bosom of so good a father. What bitter tears 
wiil it bave cost that excellent man ! Ah, seek her out, and lead her 
back to her patemal arms. Juliana Will go, for already the poor 
creature has sorely repented ! " 

** Yes, be calm, I will see that it is done." 

" Mimo, if Gk>d should grant that you should return to Some, teli 
that pure soni, Alisa, that angel on earth, that I cast myself at her 
feet, that I beseech,'! oonjure ber by the Most "Bioìj Virgin, to forgive 
the scandal which I bave given ber, to bum the impious books which I 
placed in her hands to pervert ber, to eradicate from ber heart the 
irreligious and corrupt maxims which " 

The poor creature was unable to proceed; ber features became 
agitated, her grief overcame her ; she breathed with difficulty ; she 
wiahed to speak, but was unable. Mimo threw himself on bis knees, 
buried bis face in bis hands, and with bis head resting against the 
Straw, burst into passionate weeping and sobbing. Polissena signed to 
Mattea to come near her, and taking her band, directed her to draw a 
amali pocket-book from the breast-pocket, saying in a whisper : "Mat- 
tea, there are ten gold gregoriiuis / lay apart two for masses for my soni, 
and those of somany poorltalians wbohaye this day met their death in 
the combat ; and accept the others for yourself and Speranza, in return 
for the tender care which you haye sbown me." She was then silent ; 
she tumed ber eyes as if to greet another person who stood by her side ; 
her oountenance became calm and beautiful, and she said in a gentle 
tone : " Yes, I come, Ombellina .... Oh, .... pray for me." She 
tumed her head sligbtl^ towards the Madonna, thnce reopened ber 
eyes, looked upon it, smiled, and murmured, " Mary ! " Sne joined 
her hands, but they fell back upon her breast. Her breathìng 
became indistinct, slow; she opened ber lips, benj^ her head, and 
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breathed her last. Marco, Iiimself sliedding teare, took Mimo's arm, 
and said, as he raised him up, " Come with me." Mimo, like one 
that was stonned, said not a word, bui let himself be led away, 
and entered the kitchen, as the first rajs of dawn appeared in the 
east. 



CHAPTEE XXVI. 

THE 7IEDH0NTESE CAMP. 

At this period ali the country north of the Po was covered with the 
Italian legions, which, after crossing that river spread themselves over 
the States of Venice, Éovigo, Vicenza, Padua, Treviso, and up as far as 
the Piave, and, literally, as far as the Tagliamento ; every place 
swarmed with soldiers, marching and connter-marching without a 
moment's rest. General Durando* held his troops as near as possible 
to the positions occupied by King Charles Albert, to open Communi- 
cations with the Piedmontese army, or at least, to retain the advantage 
of receiving reinforcements from the king, as he advanced with the 
intention of arresting the advance of the column which was descend- 
ing through Camia, to the succour of Verona, where Marshal Eadetzky 
was endeavouring to baffle the movements of the king, between the 
Adige and the Mincio. 

General Ferrari, with the Koman legions, hastened, by forced 
marches, to reinforce the garrison of General Zucchi, who was main- 
taining himself with dif&culty in the fortress of Palmanova ; already 
Udine had fallen into the hands of the Austrians^ and after losing, in 
skirmishes and indecision, a great number of his men, he was under- 
going a sort of siege in that place. Zambeccari, with the Bolognese 
and the Bomagna troops, had crossed the confines in advance of the 
two pontificai generals, and {ifter throwing himself into Modena, to 
succour the rebellious subjects of the duke, he tjience changed his 
course, and directed his march beyond the Po, to carry aid to the 
Venetians, who had risen against Austria, but who, lefb by Charles 
Albert to their own prowess, were in danger of being surrounded by 
the army frpm Camia and Pontieba. Venice, after expellin^ Marshal 
Zichy from its territory, became its own mistress, and proclamied itself 

* General Durando, a native of Piedmont, had been transferred to the Pope, by 
King Charles Albert, to discipline the pontificai army. The Pope oommitted to 
him, in conjmiction with General Ferrari, the oommand of the Koman legions, 
destined for the defence of the houndaries of the States of the Church. General 
Zucchi, who had been implicated in the commotions of Romagna, in 1831, at this 
tira e, at the head of the revolted Italians, was harassing the Austrian army in 
Fruili. Zambeccari, a Bolognese gentleman, had constitnted himself the guide 
and leader of a corps of volunteors levied in the Bomagnas. 
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n r$f\mh\w I Qpoin the piazz» of Sfc. Mark's was unfarled the asóent 
iKifi f#f tU« Aariatto, (o whioh the ctties of the maìn-land had turned 
ao4 (ÌMÌwnUA themaelTOt, hopinf( to reoeive aid and protection from ita 
rffHfìfì^, The Iton of Venìoe, finding itoelf exoeedin^ly enerrated, did 
in dtt'tuii rot^r a^ain, noi, howover, in the defence of ita confederates, 
imi Ut inroke for iUolf the aid and support of the Boman legions, and 
of tho valiarit trooDi of Naplos and Lombardy. 

Orti) niorninff in M a^r, tiro Veronese youths, forming part of a body 
of fhUifiUnsn or the Unirersity of Padna, posted at Treviso, were taking 
a waWi on the deli^htful banks of the Sile, and resolved to go as f ar as 
the Onminioan monattery, to see the celebrated paintmgof Fra Sebas- 
tiano del Piombo, preserved there aa a miracle or art. As they walked 
•lowly along, their phimes waving in the golden light of the moming, 
one by the name of Mexxusbergo, addressed the other, called Antenor : 
** Vou were net at the oaifè in the piaaza, yesterday, and I suppose 
vou bare not heard the great neirs brought from the king's camp, 
tiy the oommissary of the Itoman legions, sent by General Ferrari." 

" What good news doet he bring P " 

** Pesohiera is at the last gasp ; it is cmmbling to piecea under 
the eannon of.the besiegers. Bavelins, half-moons, scarps, counter- 
■oarps, and bastions, and erery defence cmshed, poonded, and levelled 
with the ground, under the shower of balls. Large portions of the 
fortifi catione are already oyerthrown, and the breach is nearly practi- 
cable. So you see, if the duke of Genoa continues this gentie treatment» 
the poor fortress must soon gire in, and to-morrow we are expecting a 
messenger to announce its surrender." 

** If that's the case, Mantua and Verona will soon be in the hands of 
the Piedmontese/' 

" Exactly ; the king has already fixed hìs general quarters at Moz- 
zambano. It must be admitted, the Piedmontese are braye and war- 
like beyond any other Italian race." 

*' For my part, until I see Charles Albert dinìng with his generais 
upon the terrace of the Canossa palace, facing the Adige, I will not put 
much trast in that. Eadetzky is old and skilful. Wluit says the com- 
missary of the feeling in the camp P " 

" He says, bothofficers and soldiers are real lions, and hold the whole 
of Lombardy and Venice'in their grasp." 

"MayGodgrant it!" 

" Do you know, Antenor, who this commissary is P I got a glimpse 
of him last night, among a crowd of Eoman riflemen, who accompanied 
him to the hotel. At the quarters, he is thought to be a yaliant young 
fellow from the Hanseatic towns, come to promote the war of indepen- 
denoe, and ali consider him a Danish or Swedish prince." 

" You're mistaken, my friend ; he is simply a fello w-citizen of our 
7n, and you must remember him perfectly." 

" Ay P who is he, tlien P " ' » 

" Don't you recollect Aser, that rich Jew, who was study ing rhetoric 

the schools of the Imperiai Lyceum of St. Anastasia, when we were 

thethirdP" 
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'' Yes, very well; and what has he to do with Denmark or 
SwedenP" 

" NotKing at ali ; but, if you remember, he was the only young Jew, 
who was not a mark for some sneer or practical joke of the Btudents. 
Sach were his talenta that few could keep pace with him ; and at the 
same time he possessed such elegant and courteous manners, that so 
far from^reminding ns of the Jew's quarter, he was in everything a 
gentleman. He used to take solitary walks outside the Porta Naora, 
and along the banks of the Vittoria, reading or in silent reflection/' 

'* Oh, yes ; I remember. He not unfrequently invited me to aooom» 
pany him to that caffè near the two Torri. He left Buddenly, and I 
thought he had gene to the University.*' 

" Èo, His father, who is a banker, often has basiness with mine : 
and even last autumn he came and spent several days with us in the 
country. He told ns sereral times, that after Aser had completed his 
first year of philosophy, he was called to Hamburg, by an uncle, a 
rich merchant, who has vessels at sea, and carries on commerce with 
every shore of the Baltic, and in the White Sea, as far as Archangèl, 
where he possesses stores, and a bank in high credit at the ex- 
changes of Stockholm, Christiana, and Copenhagen. Aser was not 
idie in the house of his unde ; he travelled a good deal, acquired a 
proficiency in several languages, and lived in a style and fashion in 
keeping with such immense wealth. We were told by his father, that 
at the northem courts he was not surpassed in splendour and magni- 
ficence by the princes and dukes, with whom he lived in familiar Inter- 
course. But he afterwards became so ardent in the cause of liberty in 
Germany, and so intimately connected hìmself with ali the great 
agitators, that, abandoning youthful pleasures for more lofby aspira- 
tions, he consecrated hìmself entir^ly to the cause of European resur- 
rection, and now devotes his immense wealth and distinguisned talenta 
to that alone. At this moment he supports, at his own ezpense, and 
that of the German Societies, a host of young men in this war of Italian 
independence." 

" I understand among the Soman legions he passes himself off as a 
prince." 

" Quite the contrary. The fact is, Aser conceals his origin ; but as 
a man of wealth and generous disposition, handsome exterior, great 
aocomplishments, and exalted aspirations, common report has dignifìed 
him with the title of prince." 

*' ' Principes Nephtali, Principes Juda, Principes Zàbulon ! ' He is 
to be, I suppose, another Samson, and the Austrians the Philistines ; 
but I doubt if they'll let themselves be annihilated with the jaw of 
an ass." 

" You're usually witty, I see ; a real Veronese, my good Antenor." 

" Well, what's to be done P The madness of breaking off our 
studies, and plunging with the partisain banda in this war, we have 
already committed ; and unless Charles Albert makes his way into 
Verona, we may cast to the winds erery chance of over setting foot 
there again, eyen if the balla of these Austrians should be so very 
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(iUli;;ln^ aa to take their flight hArmlessij orer our heads ; therefore, 
u) y Jeur Muzzusbergo» what else can we do bui gei orer our mad 
trullo iu tht^ best humouTy and with aa mach enjoyment aa we are 
ablt) P " 

*< Wottld you like to seek cut Aaer, and renew onr andent intimacy 
withhiinP" 

" With pleasure ; and the more gladly, aa I am impatient to hear 
exactly how thinga are progressing in Lombardy." 

After a prolonged consnltation with the Generala Ferrari and 
Guidetti, with the l^onary colonels, and the majors of the battalions, 
in which they had laid down a pian for raising the siege of Palmanuora, 
aud drÌTing the Anstrian troops, not only from Udine, bnt not less 
than a hnndred miles beyond the Piave, Aaer had retomed to bis 
hotel, to dine with a nnmber of legionary officerà, ali in high spirita. 
While dinner was in preparation, the two yonng Veronese loond him 
conversing with his menda, and salnting him eonrteonsly, they 
requeated him to allow them a few moments' conversation in private. 
Aser, after shaking banda with them, took them into his own apart- 
men^ where, as soon as he leamed their names and country, he 
welcomèd them with great joj, and asked them innomerable qnestions, 
especìally conceming their former fellow-stndents. When they had 
satisfied him on those points, he tnmed to others of more immediate 
interest ; on the present state of Verona ; the opinìons, tendencìes, 
and aims of the citizens ; the military fortìfications ; the snpplies of 
provisions, and the condition of the army of Badetzky. JBat the 
boyish coaple knew better where the best-flavoured cigars were to be 
had ; what hotel was the most noted for cooking, or where the best 
wine conld be found ; and that was about the extent of their military 
knowledge. Whereupon Aser, taking their arma, led them back to 
the saloon, and invited them to take their seats with the rest of the 
company at dinner. There a lively conversation took place, chiefly 
npon the hopes of the Sardinian army ; and Aser related some trae 
and admirable signs of the valour of those brave men, and of their 
eagemess to expel the foreigner from the soil of Italy. 

" Yoa onght to see the king," said he, " and bear the noble senti- 
ments which flow from his heart, when he is sorronnded by his 
generals. I was in his suite when, from the heights of Mozzanbano, 
he was admiringthe declivities, and at their feet the wide plains which 
stretch around Verona, the majestic wiodings of the Adige, the hills 
of Massimo, and on the left, those of Bossolengo. The star of victory 
shone forth in his countenance; that star which has been so many 
years the object of his admiration, in his device of the couchant lion, 
which, with his head gently reposing upon his outstretched paws, says, 
as he looks up at the benignant light : ' I await my fortunate star.' 
And I teli jon, that that star glitters like a most briUiant ruby before 
him, and gives promise of his triumph over the oppressors of Italy. 
Not is he Siscoaraged by the view of the invìncible fortifications whidi 
surmonnt the heights of Verona, on the north, or the palisades and 
parapets which frown npon the aggressor on the south. As he looked 
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upon the towers of Maximilian, which stretch their ponderous mass 
from the crests of Avesa to the clifif of San Leonardo, tuming to his 
aide-de-camp : ' There/ said he, ' upon that platform shall I £ink to 
the restoration of Italy.' But if such high spirits and such firm hopes 
are entertained hy the king, the officers or the entire army are not 
behind-hand in their ardour. I have seen their eyes flashing with 
ìmpatienoe for the onset ; and they hear themselyes like lions, in every 
engagement. One morning, when I was in the camp of the vangnara, 
upon the Mincio, I saw tdl the officers grouped around a spreadìng 
linden-tree, upon the high banks which face Valeggio, on the side of 
the bridge of the Borghetto. What youthful fire ! what spirits ! what 
gaìety and boldness ! There were lieutenants of artillery mmgling with 
the dragoons ; then a knot of royal guards and light horsemen ; nezt 
some of the cavalry of Aosta and Novara ; a captain of the regiment 
of Genoa, a lieutenant of that of Nìce, and other officerà of the brigade 
of Savoy and Pignerol. Soattered here and there, some were con- 
Tersing, and describing exploits in which they took part ; oihers were 
reposing beneath the shade ; while more were drinking toasts, with 
shouts of ' Long live the Xing ! ' 

" * I charged on the right wing.' 

" 'And 1, at the head of my men, tore through a column of 
Bohemians.' 

" ' And I, suddenly rushing with thirty men, from un ambuscade, 
fell on the flank of a squadron, and pursued them, in their headlong 
flight, up to the muzzles of the enemy's guns.* 

" ' You must confess,' cried a hardy young fellow, * that that scomful 
fool basely calumniated us, when he said that the education of the 
Jesuits unmanned us. We should like him to come here and see, in 
the midst of battle, whether we are sheep or leopards.' 

" * Bravo, you ! Hurrah for the Ruggiadosi.** 

" ' Long hfe to us ali, and to our bravery into the bargain. But 
say, are we not probably above two hundred officers, of ali arma in the 
king*s army, brought up by the Jesuits P Well, don't we fight as 
valumtly as you others oi the Military Academy P ' 

*' ' You fight marvellously. But you stili carry a certain flavour of 
monks about you.' 

" *We savour of gunpowder, if you will, and glorìous sweat on the» 
field of battle. Who was the first to leap upon the bridge of Goito, and 
die for the glory of Italy P No other than a student of the Boyal 
College of Turin, who fought in the regiment Beai Navi. That 
officer of dragoons, who charged against the bayonets of the Austrians, 
spurring his borse upon them, and hurling himself into the midst of 
tue enemy's ranks with a valour which filled them with admiration, 
was also one of our comrades in the college. And crowds of others, at 
the batteries, among the light artillery, in perilous explorations, in 

* The name applied to the Jesuits, by Vincenzo Gioberti. This must be a joke. 
by the rule of contrary, as it is called, for those poor fathers are, for the most 
part, of estreme meagreneas, while the Ruggiadoso, blessings on him, is repre- 
sented by a jolly, fat, and rubicund personage. 
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the midst of furions assanlts, have elearly shown whether thej bave 
nnmanned, or he who wrote such insipid mockerj, seated hizily in hìs 
arm-chair, and far removed from danger/ 

** ' Capital ! nothing conld be more tme. Here, take a glass of 
wine ; yonr throat must want moistening after such a peroration.' 

" ' Contagi !* and we/ cried another ex-etudent, ' who in the canse 
of Italj have cast onr scientific lanrels upon the pinnacle of San 
lAKrenzo, and donned the helmet and military cap, to join the army, will 
any one say we don't fight Hke brave men P The Suggiadosi taught ns 
to recite the rosary, bat they did not tbereby pluck from our souls the 
love of onr coantry. We had no sooner seen the king beyond the 
Ticino, than our Fiedmontese hearts bonnded in onr bosoms ; we did 
not forget that the nobiHty of Piedmont was bom to arms before it 
assnmed the toga ; the glory of onr ance8|;or8 is inscribed above, as in 
<mr ancient castles ; the House of Savoy has ever beheld them ranged 
at its side, hearing the white cross whenever the field of honour called 
them to battle, to victory, or to death.V 

" * Prodigious ! What rhetoric ! That's a bit of Livy ; yet they say 
you were pTucked, at the examination of the third year in law/ 

" * Plucted in law, but crowned upon the field of battle. Those are 
the lanrels of a Piedmontese gentleman. And you know that I started, 
with not a few othér fello w-students, ali as simple soldiers, and here we 
are now, with lieutenant's epanlettes, won at the passage of the Mincio, 
at the battles of Goito, villairanca, Sommacampagna, Sona, and 
Pastrengo. Long live the king !' 

** Such, roy friends, was the tone of their conversation. I assureyou 
I neverpassed a few day S' more satisfactorily, than in the camp of King 
Charles Albert. Would that I could say the same of the camp of the 
£>oman legions, which, upon honour, are àbsolutely a confased mob, 
such as I have never beheld, and hope never to see again. I blush 
that I should have to confess it." 

The company rose from table, and Aser, shaking hands with the two 
young Veronese, went to the caflTè in the piazza, to meet the general 
officers at a consultation on the measures to be adopted in proseeuting 
the war. 

Aser drew a correct picture of the bravery of the Piedmontese 
• officers : it excites the sorrow of ali good Italiana, to see it cast away in 
a war so manifestly nnjust. If they, who, under colour of glory, 
liberty, and the restoration of Italy, urged King Charles to this un for- 
tunate enterprise, had not been blinded by the rage of the secret 
societies, they must have known that if it were lawful fbr the Lombards 
to cali Piedmont to support them in this rebellion, by the same law, it 
would have been just for the Genoese and the Savoyards to cali in the 
ìntervention of foranee and England, to deliver them from the 
Piedmontese mie. But the golden maxim, ** Do not unto others what 
you would noi? have them do unto you," is now an antiquated law of 
sature, to be cast away as useless rubbish. 

* Contagi ; the £ftvounte ezclamation of the Piedmontese, who use it in joking, 
in anger, or even in cursing. 
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CHAPTKB XXVIL 

OOSSIPIHO AND YALSXHOOD. 

Bbtobb proceedin^ fiirther with onr nanration, ifc is desirable io 
arrest onr conne for a few moments, in order to eonsider the safeet 
path of arrÌTÌng at the tme state of faots, a labonr whioh is more diffi- 
cnlt of attaìnment than may at first appear, for, according to an old 
Italian proverb, " the time of war ìs the time of gossip and falsehood/' 
88 if thej were not snfBciently rife in the world in ali other seasons. 
Sat the proverb is thus expressed, perhaps, becanse those commoditiee 
are nerer so cheap as durin^ a penod or commotii», when every one 
assnmes the liberty of speakmg according to the dictates of his passiona, 
bis hopes, or his fears, and when a large number, actuated by no other. 
motive than that of gratifying their itch for gossiping, estenuate every 
fiction and again retail it in the new. 

Inthis war for Italian independenee, howerer, a trae balance, in 
these matters, was not maintained, for the field of gossip wim made a 
monopoly, or as it were, a park, in which they alone were permitted to 
hnnt who wished the expulsion of the Anstnan, and the glorìous and 
trinmphant resnrrectìon to a new life of the whole Italian peninsola. 
Bnt to ali who did not see fit to side with this party, which clamonred 
for the resnrrectìon of Italy, either becanse they conld not discover that 
Italy was dead, or in slavery ; or becanse they fonnd themselres quite 
as comfortable without war ; or becanse their brains were too obtuse to 
take in the promised happiness of the new institntions ; or becanse 
instead of bnlliant light tney saw only profound darkness ; or beoaose 
they adhered blindly to the " Old Creed," and had not yet seen the 
baptism of Civil Christianity, andtherefore held it, asapagan, aTnrk, 
a Jew, or a bere tic; or becanse in the midst of Ailsome praise of 
religion, they heard nought but curses against its ministers ; or beoauae 
they were nnable to see that, " Hurrah for Pius IX." and " Death to 
the Pope*' were one and the same thing ; or becanse they beheld in 
Eome and in the Legations, certain good Ghristìans, who until then 
had hated and persecuted Christ, holding the offices from whioh they 
had onsted the cardinals ; or because, in the midst of encomiums upon 
the public propperity, mmonrs reached them of exhausted treasunes, 
accnmulated state-debts, commercial min, of arts and science paralyzed, 
poor starring, despised and trampled upon ; or because their gold and 
Silver currency haa vanished, and liberty had poured fortb paper enongh 
to cover the walla of the Vatican ; or because they saw a number of 
purses which yesterday were exhausted, but to-day they had grown 
Dulky, and swelled ; or because— 

Stop ! cut short this string of becauses ; they are enough to drire one 
distracted ! 
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There are stili many more, lioweyer ; they would form a string that 
would reach to Milan : but if you bave enougb, I will go no furtber. 
It suffices to Bay tbat tbey, wbo could not side witb ine restoration 
party, from wbatever cause, were not permitted to gossip as tbey 
tbougbt proper, but were forced to swallow the wbole oundle of 
becauses, and brood over them in silence. And if in the exuberance of 
their new liberty, they were so bold as to say nothing at ali, then a 
shower of execrations, curses, insults, and threats, both in public and 
private, fell upon their heads, and to fili their measure of enjoyment, 
they saw upon the walls sheets of paper in print or in handwriting, 
" such a one is a ' black, " " such another is a ' retrograder/ " " If 
Tisio oan*t keep silence, he shall hereafber find himself gagged/* " If 
Gaias goes on talking, he will lose bis tongue," and " If the man in such 
a Street, on the third floor, number 36, don't stop bis croaking, ho'll 
meet with a knife that will stop it for him." 

The Bomans read. Each one assumed an air of satisfaction, and 
said smilingly to the orowd which hemmed him in, " AU goes well ; 
.* down with the blacks.'" In the mean time, a sweat of terror was 
oosing firom every pore, as he thought within himself, " I see, the holif 
invitation is meant for me ; now good tongue keep quiet or else shout, 
' Liberty for ever ! ' " and he passed on with the air of supreme con- 
tentment. Thus the liberals had ali their own way. Is there a doubt 
of it P They proclaimed that " Speech waa to be as free as thought," 
therefore the universal vote was spontaneous ; no one doubts it. 

** Yes, but those red, and green, and yellow papera, which were 
staek on the walla with the above-mentioned names, their doubtful 
compAiments, and " 

" Oh, that waa mere fun, aimple pastime, pure jokes to raisc a 
laugh!" 

" But, that poor fellow, who was found dead the other night in the 
Piaua di Spagna?" 

*' Oh, he was drunk and cracked bis skuU by a fall." 

*' But the other one, down there by Bouchi ? " 

" Oh, he stumbted and atraek hia head against the corner of the 
eurbetone." 

** Yet the former was found with bis head unhurt, and a baronet 
wound ihrough hia side, and the latter with bis throat cut ; but the 
one had apoken againat the war, and had given vent to some expres- 
sions acainst Cìceroacchio at a tavem in the Monti, and the other at 
the cocfahop of Monaenato." 

*' They were a oouple of sàmpletona ; people must mind what they 
are doing in taverna. You may say what you like about priesta, or 
the eardinala, or the Pope, or Christ; but not a word against the war; 
not a hint againat Cìoeraacchio or SterbinL" 

*' What» oan*t a poor hiher vent a few words of oomnlaint» when 
tliey bave entìeed away hia son, and aent him to the war? ' 

** Fools, I teli you ; knaves ! The war is saored. Cieemaechio ia the 
tnboiie of the pcople« Stobìni ia the &ther of bis eovntry ; woe to him 
iHio ahaìl say a ayllahle against them. Death to the blads." 
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Bat those who liad obtained the royal paient for gossip and false* 
Hood in the cause of the Italian war, were the newspaper editors. 
Why, of oourse, the Press ! Full liberty, aud universa! passports, bills 
of credit for erery merchandise, notes of exemntion at every custom- 
house, safe-conducts in every stubbom whim ; let no one presume to 
demand taxes of them for contraband efiects ; let no one assess them ; 
let them pass exempt from every impost, from every burden, every 
duty, every penalty. And the greater, the more gross, expedient, and 
long-winded their lies, the more let them bear away the praise of 
leyalty, the stamp of candour, the diploma of siucerity, the palm of 
veracity. 

Ali exclaim with one voice, that the news published to the world by 
a hundred papers, and rained in torrents from the clouds upon every 
city in Italy, is nothing more than the capricious fancies of dreamers, 
the boasts of braggadocios, the ravings of madmen. What has that to 
do with it ? What is that to the question P Every one greediljr drinks 
it in, as the quintessence of ali that is capable of replenishing the 
mind. Let those lies lead Italy to the happiness for which she has 
sighed during so many years ; let it infuse into her the healthy vigour 
which shall fortify her sinews and muscles to contend with the 
Austrian, to ommble her power to dust, and fili her with despair and 
confusion. Only imagine! At every cahnonade of the Fallade, at 
every bombardment from Don Pirlone, the Austrian phalanxes are 
thinned by thousands, Marshal Eadetzky falls dead, he is dragged at 
a horse's neels through the cities of Lombardy, or he is hanged or 
. quartered, and bis quarters posted upon the gates of Milan, Lodi, 
Bergamo, and Brescia, as people nail up kites and owls. 

You stili say that lies bave short legs, their arms are mutilated, and 
their body is a shadow ! What ! when they led Charles Albert three 
times in triumph into Verona ; when they kindled revolt against the 
emperor through the Tyrol, and raised a storm of fury in the valleys of 
Ledro, of None, of Fieme, and of Folgheria ; when they cut off the 
retreat of Eadetzky, killed General Aspell, destroyed the walls of the 
fortress of Legnano, made the bulwarks of Mantua tremble and fall to 
the ground with terror ; consumed Vienna ten times over, put to flight 
a thousand Austrians before a hundred and twenty Tuscans, and with 
eight pieces of cannon captured a whole park of artillery, which was 
taking an airing on the esplanade outside of th« walls of Mantua ! 
Will you stili say that lies are not warriors, and that they can't fire 
sixty-pounders ? 

In fine, in less than one month,*in pitched battles, in Constant 
engagements, sudden skirmishes, fights in ambuscades, encounters of 
explorers, meetings of foraging parties, and contests at the fords of 
streams, the Austrians lost more thousands than were in the whole 
army of the Adige and of the Piave, ten times told. 

Where, then, was the laboratory in which such a flood of falsehood 
was concocted and noured forth in such a voluminous and unfailing 
stream P And by wnat means did it spread with such rapidity, clothe 
ìtself with such an air of sincerity, impose by ita audacity, and gain 
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destrucfcion of It^ ; I eyen took him ali the way to St. Petersburg, to 
propose to the Emperor Nicholas to hurl down upon us his furiouB 
Cossacks, that thej might pierce with their lances ali the new consti- 
tutions, like so many fowls upon the spit. 

" You see what absurdities ; jet thousands of would-be politicians 
would arch their eyebrovCs, puzzle their brains, and hola forth in 
endless comments upon them with consummate subtlety, and an ex- 
penditure of syllogisms, which was never surpassed. The other papera 
of Italy copiea them, and made them resound and reach from end to 
end of this credulous and maudlin Italy. 

" I confess, however, monsignore, that I looked upon ali such 
falsehoods as leading to no serious consequences, bufc I was not per- 
mitted to confine myself to such fooleries, for, fìnding that I wrote in 
a strong and vivid style, they assigned me a less ionocent part ; they 
ordcred me to turn my ear against God and his Ohurch, to preach 
heresy, pantheism, and socialism. To contend against this, was 
difficult ; to refuse, dangerous. I feigned indisposition ; I was sufier- 
ing under an irrìtation of the neryes, which allowed me neither to 
write nor think. They ali tumed their backs upon me, and where I 
was loaded with caresses, a doUar or a meal is now refused me. 

** Monsignore, if you will receive me in any capacity, I will en- 
deavour to serve you faithfully, but as for any more writing, it is a 
thing which has become impossible. The good can henceforth never 
print a single line in defence of truth and justice. The factions have 
nedged in the field of error and falsehood at every point ; they bave 
fortified it with bulwarks and bastions which leave no opening for 
assault, and they live in security within. They have corrupted the 
majority of the printers of Italy, who have enrolled themselves in the 
phalanx of impiety. The small numbers of the good, and those who 
remain neutral, nave received intimations that, under pain of death, 
they presume not to print a single syllable without the condescending 
permission of their Master of the Sacred Palace, the name which they 
give, in mockery, to the Bevisers of the Association. 

" They raise an incessant clamour against the tribunal of the Holy 
Inquisition, while their own inquisition surpasses, immeasarably, 
those of Spain and Portugal. You, no doubt, have not forgotten, 
monsignore, that only a short time ago, there was published in Kome, 
a loose sheet, and I do not now recollect the name, in defence of 
several calumniated personages. The secret committee was instantly 
convened ; imprecations and blasphemies, shouts and yells were vented 
without end : * Menace the printer with death I ' * JSo, murder him I * 

* Let him not live another day I * * This very night, in bis own house ! ' 
'No, in the public Street, as an example, and a terror to others.' 

* But at this moment the sheet is being sold in the Corso ; fly, snatch 
it from the hands of the vendors, seize them, and strìke them down ; 
force them to confess where they received the paper.' This was no 
sooner said than done. They rushed out like bloodhounds, upon 
those poor children, shouting and roaring, as they compelled them to 
lead them to the printers. They seized the. whole impression, and 
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piling it in a heap, they set fire to it,^ and then threw into the flames 
the formes of type, two connters, and the ^resses, and would have bumt 
alive the printer, the foreman, the compositors, the pressmen, ali down 
to the printer'e devila, had they canght them. 

** Imagine, therefore, monsignore, if ours are the times for printing 
anything tending to good, in Italy ! And people exclaim : * The public 
authority ought to interfere ; it ought to speak out ; it onght here, it 
oughtthere,' and they are unable to see, that no' power on earth can 
dam np so overwhelming an inundation. That is reserved to the arm 
of God, that when He shall be moved to pity for His Church, He will 
crash the impious like earthen vessai s, and scatter them as dust, to the 
winds." 

" Of what use," some may ask, " is ali this dolorous history of the 
villany of the public joumalists of eighteen hundred and forty-eight P 
Are not their indecent expressions trumpeted forth, with unsparing 
effrontery, before the whole world P Since eighteen hundred and fifty, 
we have a different mode of action." 

Heally ! We oflPer our congratulations on the improvement since 
eighteen hundred and fifty ; but in eighteen hundred and forty-eight,. 
things took their course, as described by the poor writer to the prelato^ 
and they are here repeated, because they are invaluable, in placing 
in their proper light certain transactions which were swom to be so- 
indubitable, so true, and so well ascertained, that to doubt them, was a 
crime. 

Conversations, in substance, as follows, were frequently heard in 
Home : — 

*' What are the sentiments expressed by the Pope, on this pointP " 

" Why ! they are published in the Contemporaneo ; there is nothing 
more to be said ; there they are, as clear as day ! " 

" But, with your permission " 

" I teli you they are given in the Contemporaneo ! I am astonished 
at you ; a paper of such authority knows what it says." 

" But the Pope never said, and never imagined such a thing : he- 
thinks and says the very reverse." 

** You're a simpleton ; the Contemporaneo neyer deceives ; it is never 
mistaken ; it's like a bull" 

" Yes, a bull with homs, I suppose. Good day, simpleton." 



CHAPTEE XXVIII. 

THB CEOATIAIT. 



In the centre and narro west part of Croatia, and at the foot of the^ 
great western branch of the high mountains of Bellenar, stands the little 
city of Ivanich, in a most delightful spot, at the confluence of the 
silvery streams, the Chasma and the Illova. The declivities of those 
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bilbf wlnch rise with a grentle Mc^nt io the siixroBiidiiig foresta of 
beedi» larch, and fir treee, are famed for the riabneseanoffertility of 
their pastures, aod for the aromatic and sweelrscented herbs w£doh 
fLoarish bere and throaa|h the sorroBnding country, as far aa the 
Brava. Throogh these paatures roam the ooantlese Qoók» of sheep 
80 high! j esteemed in Basato» Hungarj, and Italj, on acoount of the 
aoftness of their wool. The estensive valleys descending southwasd, 
towards Slayonia and Turkish Erzegovina, afibrd abundant pastove* 
ground* for berda of a email, spirited race of borses^ whi^ arorapid in 
their evalutions in battle, bardy and enduring in travel, and. whioh 
scramble boldly and seeurely up the steep moui^iami'paths, and along 
the edges of yawning and overbanging precipices. 

Upon those mountaina^ and among tkose valleya of Ivanieb, ia seat- 
terea a great nomber of cottagea. The foundations of these cottaipea, 
and a few layers abore ground, conaiet of huge atonea, with tbeir aogks 
and joints fitted together witbgreat akill, and in, strict aooordatt0&wil& 
the laws of aymmetry and solidity» These walls aupport the. iKxrf, 
which is thatched with atraw, fern, or stubble» so &mly snd'ae weàìy 
fastened to> the raft^s^, that neitber therain nor the meking. anow osa 
soak tbrough into the interior. 

The fireplaoe ocoupiea the oentre of tbe building, on the gi<ound*> 
Hoor, and the amoke, blaokening. the. boards and raftersaait curia 
upward, eteapea thiougb an opening »t the* top.; the heartà is| am^ 
rounded by large atonea, witbin which tbe grate ia set; around tbÌ8,-.at 
night, tbe young men stretcb tbemaelvea upoa mnisf with tbeir feet 
towarda tbe fire. 

« These people lead apatriarchal li fé; and eren those among. them 
^ho poBseas immense wealtb, in fiocks of aheepand berdsef borsea, do 
net aoandon tbeir native simplicity. Temperate, upright, and smoere^ 
the happy ignorance in which they Uvei leaves them untainted by 
oupidity ; but oontented with their hills and valleya, they sp^id their 
daya without being once diaturbed by ungratified deeirea ; they] fesjr 
God and honour tbeir uriests; they meót, with.cordiality, tbe wishes 
of tbe emperor, and boia tbeir superiors in veneration 5 they obey thòr 
parente, and submit to tbe head <^ tbe family» who) though king and 
sovereign among them, reìgna with naturai love ; tbe women disr 
ebarge the bousehold afiaira, tbe girla attend tiieir flocka, while the 
young men are engaged with tbe borace, in bunting, or in military 
exerciaea. 

Every group of bousee, village, or bamlet, ecattered over tbie wide 
extent of temtory, maintaine a body of guarda againat the Montene- 
grini, who are tbe robbera of the oountrjr ; againat the vagabond and 
fortune-telling zingari or gipsies, and againat eeveral tribes of Bosnia 
and Servia, a wild and fierce race, who live by rapine and war, and 
who, flying with tbeir booty, betake tbemselves to tbe fastnessea of 
their denae and black foresta, 

Tbe Croatiaos are deacended from tbe Pelasgi of Liburnia, and bave 
acarcely ever mixed with other races. They are bandaome, tali, .active, 
museulari and well proportioned ; their complexionsare dark, and th^ 
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èparkling eyes of the deepest black ; they wear their black hair partiiiB 
in long curia over their shonlders. Tìieir dfess ia pictxtresque ana 
highly omametftal, and round their waist is folded a voiuminoua acarf 
of variegated ailk, in wfaieh they ^rear a short sword, and in war, a 
brace of pistola. They share their bearda, but their thick black 
mustachea bang down on each side of the mouth. On their heads 
they w«ar' red Greek capa with a large purple* taaael waring over 
the neok; 

The women excel in horsemanship, and like themen, confine them- 
selres to the beautiful bnt nnchangingnational costume, varied only 
when on toraebackj by the addition of wide Turkish drawera,' of the 
finest white manafacture, gathered in minnte* piatta at the anklea. 
Their lotfg, flowing hair is woven in two parta, with* broad yellow or 
roae-eoloured ribbon; and when loose, reaches belòw* the hem of the 
▼est, but when bound up, it is round the head and over the forehead 
tike a graeeful and naturai diadem. 

The young Olga XJkaasowieh, until ber- fifteenth year, watched her 
father's flocks, in company with her sisfcer and " couain, upon the bilia 
• which flurrounded their habftation. Nicholas, their grandfather, who 
^vemed their family, had six sens, ali marrted, and they, with their 
amnereuB ehildren^ formed a joyfal circleround- the venerarle old man, 
who was dose upon bis ninetieth year. Hiia house, rich in flooka, was* 
stìli rioherin virtue and peace ; and Nìcholaa govemed it as its lord, 
ftared, honoured, and beloved by bis children and grand-children, to 
the nimiber of forty-five. They ali eat at the same table, and at the 
elose of the day, they ali joined in the evening -prayer, around the fire 
in winter, and in summer, under the widespreadingelm, which shaded 
^kie space in front of the cottage. 

George, the fourth son of Nicholas, had one son and £Lve daughtera; 
of whom Olga was the oldest. As, therefore, according to the above- 
mentioned' custom, the male population spends a portion of its time in 
martial exercises, both' for the defence of their natrve valleys, their 
flocks, and other property, and to enterthe regiments which are fur* 
nished by Groatia to the army of the emperor, Leo, the only son of 
Oeorge, was more frequently in arms than bis cousins, who could take 
their turns with their brothers. For this reason, Olga, on attaining 
her sixteenth year, through love she entertained for ber brother, and 
aecordmg to the custom of ber people, applied herself with such reso- 
lution to the acquirement of skill in the use of arms, and in horseman- 
ehip, that from pati^olling the country, in expeditions and in nightly 
watohes, she became equal to the most robust of the young men, and 
on more than one occasion, at the head of her cousins and other bor* 
derers, she put to flight the roving bands of Bosniana, Servians, and 
Aìbanians, who, insearch of plunder, had fallen upon the neighbouring 
villages. 

In this brave girl were united a remarkable beauty of peraon with a 
mind of admirabie vivacity and penetration. • Both when under armai 
and when pastnring the patemal flocks, ahe anatched every moment to 
xeady in Sclavonie aa weli as in Germau, wiiieh ahe had learaed in the 



168 THE JSW OF YBXOKA. 

public schools, the histories of her own country, and of the other 
nations of Asia and Europe. She also took every opportunity of grati- 
fying her thirst for knowledge, by extracting fromher grandfather, and 
the other old men.of the vafleys, the traditiona of her own race, and of 
the neighbouring people; and such was her dili^ence, that she far 
excellea her cousins and the other girls in that region. 

In the xnean time, it hapnened that the wife of Greorge brought him 
another son, whom they called in Sclavonic tongue Ostutni — that is, 
the Tardy; and in the year 1846, the period having arrived for 
renewing their share of new levies for the imperiai squadron, Nicholaa 
was required to fhrnish three from his house. The family assembled, 
and placing in a box the names of ali the young Ukassowich, from the 
age of twenty to twenty-four, three were drawn out, — Babba, or 
ioamaby, the sonof Stephen ; Janni, of Anastasius ; and Leo, Greorge'a 
son. But Olga carne forward, and said with firmness : ** It shall never 
be said that Leo went to the war leiaving my parents withput a son ; 
for we cannot count Ostutni, who is as yet but an infant." 

The aged Nicholas placed his band upon the head of Olga. " Well 
spoken !" he exclaimed ; ** the blood of Ukassowich is ever generous. . 
Kem'ember, my daughter, that Irene, my own sister, served as a sub- 
stitute for me, under the Empress Theresa, in the campaigns of Silesia» 
and displayed such yalour that she was created, upon the §eld of battle» 
colonel of the regiment of Gradisca. Bemember, that in our domestic 
records we bave a Zoe, who acquired fame in the war of the Spanish 
succession ; a Euphemia» who fell in the assault of Belgrade, in the act 
of planting the imperiai standard upon the outer fortìfications. Olga, 
be virtuous, pious, and valiant." When the venerable old man had 
ceased speaking, his three grandchildren knelt before him, and he 
blessed them. 

In 1848, Olga had already formed part of the garrisons of Capo 
d'Istria, Verona, Padua, and lastly, at ]N estri, when Marshal Zichy so 
tamely ceded Venice to the rebels. After this period, she retired, with 
the rest of the Austrian columns, towards Klagenfurt, whence she 
afterwaxds descended with General Nugent, to defend the Austrian 
possessions in Italy. 

It was already three in the afternoon, and Babba Stefanovich had not 
yet retumed to his quarters, after the fierce engagement of Carbonera, 
so well contested by a body of picked troops from the Eoman Legion, 
and a detachment of the exiled Italians. The Austriaus adranced in a 
dense column along the Fontani road, concealing behind a body of 
troops two pieces of heavy artillery, and a numerous squadron of 
eavalry behind a cluster of houses. In the beat of the first onset, their 
leading troops opened, the two pieces of cannon fired, the cavalry 
charged, and the ranks of the Italians broke, and fied back to Treviso 
for refuge, with the Austrians in hot pursuit at their heels. General 
Guidetti was slaiu, and with him a number of youths from Home, and 
various provinces of Italy. 

After this bloody engagement, Olga retired with ber own cavalry to 
their quarters at fontani, where she found her cousin Janni slightly 
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woimded by a ball which. bad grazed bis arm near tbe lefìt sboulder ; 
sbe remoTed bis coat, and rolling up bis sleeye, sbe saw tbat it bad only 
pierced tbe skin» and baving bandaged it up, sbe nezt gave ber atten- 
^oa botb to ber own borse and tbat of Janni. 

Olga waited for ber cousin Babba, tbe greater part of an bour, but . 
not seeing bim, sbe went about inquìring if be bad joined tbe patrol; 
bat/One man was currying bis borse, another was cleaning bis oridle, 
anotber was sbaking tbe dust from bis borse's trappings, anotber was 
scraping, witb an old knife-blade, tbe foam from bis saddle-clotb, and 
no one, in fine, bad timo to beed ber inquiries. Sbe waited a few 
minutes more, wbicb seemed to ber interminable. At lenstb, over- 
oome by a iJiousand fears, sbe saddled Emir, tbe name sbe bad given 
ber borse, and started in quest of Babba. Sbe asked for bim at 
Madonna di Bovere, at Fiera, Yisnadello, Castrette, and Ponzano, but 
as no one could givo ber any tidings of bim, sbe was reduced to tbe 
greatest distress. 

At lenetb sbe turned» witb great anxiety, towards tbe place of tbe 
combat, between Carbonera and Treviso, to discover if percbance be 
bad been killed or wounded; sbe ascended a bill and looked around 
in every direction, over tbe wbole extent of tbe field of battle, 
and desoending slowly, sbe continued to stretcb ber sigbt in ad- 
vance. 

Tbose wbo bave never bebeld a fìeld of battle, cannot form an idea 
of its confusion, and tbe sbuddering and borror wbicb it inspires. 
Over a vast oircle is seen every form and aspect of soffering, disorder, 
despair, and deatb. On ali sides are arms and baggage, muskets tbrown 
away, and caissons, for tbe most part, broken to pieces by tbe fugitives, 
to prevent tbeir. pursuers from using tbem against tbem ; sabres, 
swords, and bayonets, scattered upon tbe ground, some drawn, and 
otbers stili in tbeir scabbards, attacbed to tbe sword-belts ; cartridge* 
boxes, some empty, and otbers filled ; belmets, caps, flasks, pans, and 
knapsacks witb tbeir belts and straps entire, or sometimes cut, to save 
time in unbuckling tbem ; bere sboes, tbere cravats and stocks, tom 
&om tbe neck to give tbem more freedom to breatbe in tbeir fligbt, 
coats, waistcoats, jackboots, portions of trowsers left banging upon tbe 
thorns of tbe bedges. Here a wounded borse lies gasping, tbere a 
gun-earriage broken and overtbrown, witb a borse wbicb could not be 
disengaged, struggling and plunging, and covered witb foam. Tbe 
ground is stained witb blood, and strewed witb fragments of trees, 
tom down by tbe cannon-balls, and tbe grass and crops are trodden 
down and destroyed. Deatb, in every bideous sbape, stalks over ali. 
Here are beaped up groups of slain, among wbom a discbarge of 
grapesbot bas coursed, tbeir limbs are tom, tbeir bodies witb arms or 
legs sbot away, tbeir eyes banging out of tbe sockets, tbeir moutlfs- 
rent open, jaws crusbed and wrencbed from tbe joints, tbeir ears cut 
off or banging by a sbred, tbeir skuUs sbattered, and brains dasbed out 
and mingled witb tbe bair, tbeir bodies tom open and mangled, tbeir 
blood contamination and loatbsome. Kew borrors of deatb mark tbe 
passage of tbe cavalry, wbere tbe sabre bas don e its work, disfiguring 
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barefoot to obtain so great a favour. I have two most ardent wishes : 
to visit the Madonna of Loretto, and to seo the Pope. Yoa Eomans 
enjoy, to the fuUest extent, the sight of the great father of the faithful 
—the Vicar of Christ ; and you have abandoned so exalted a presence 
to come bere and kill ns, youp brethren in the Holy Catholic, Apostolic, 
and Eoman Church." 

Landò blnshed with shame at so jnst a rebuke, and dared not raise 
hÌ8 eyes to the face of Olga, whose bosom harboored a faith so pure 
and a charity so lively and noble. When they arrived at Fontani, 
and entered the court of the house where Olga was quartered, she saw 
Babba, who had retumed from an exploring expedition, and callinghim 
aside, she said to him, •* Take softly upon your'shoulders this prisoner 
of mine, who is wounded, and lay him upon my mattreas ; 1*11 be bere 
again in a few moments." 

Babba followed the dìrections of bis cousìn ; and Olga, after putting 
up ber borse, and seeing it well rubbed down by two soldiers, retumed 
immediately to Lando's room. Upon another camp-bed Janni was 
laid or seated, with bis arm in a sling, quietly smoking bis pipe, for 
bis wound was so slight, that it ga^e him but little pain. Olga sent a 
soldier for the surgeon, and in the mean timo she gave orders to pre- 
pare broth for the refreshment of the wounded youth, who had tasted 
nothing since moming, and was faint and languid. The surgeon ex- 
amined and dressed bis wound afresb, probed it, applied lint and 
bandages with great skill, and then left him to attend to the other 
wounded. 

Olga spoke to ber eolonel, who was distantly related to ber, and a 
great friend of ber father, and obtained bis permission to watch over 
ber prisoner, and exemption for a few davs, until he was restored, 
from military duty, in which ber cousin had lovingly offered to act as 
ber substitute. The young Olga unceasingly watched by the bed of 
Landò, both day and night ; no mother nor sister could bave shown 
more solicitous and tender care, had he been sick in bis own patemal 
home. 

She asked him if be had a motber or sister, and on bis answering 
that he had both, " Well," said she, " I will take their place beside 
you ; you must know that I am a woman, and the life of a soldier has 
not deprived me of the naturai tenderness and compassion inherent in 
our sex ; the arduous life of war has made me strong and patient under 
fatigue, which if supportable in the camp, will become a pleasure by 
the bedside of a sufferer." These were not empty words ; she per- 
formed every office of a most watchful infirmarian, preparing his 
bandages and his meals, and rising frequently during the night to 
administer restoratives, ali with that pleasant tenderness which wins 
the heart of the most obstinate enemy. 

Laudo, by ber assiduous and exquisite pains, improved so much in 
a few days, that his wound closed and healed, so that he could take a 
few steps in his room, and in a short time he gained so much strength 
that he was able to ride even long distances. Yet, in the midst of so 
•nuch kindness, he was sad and in great doubt of his future lot ; he 
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nrd that the AnstrÌAiu were rapidly reeorerìng tke citìes of the prò* 

^ of Yenice ; that General Nugent had effected a janctìon with the 

irmy of the enemj at Verona, and conaeqoently Udine» BeiloDO, 

iiììco, Bassano, with the entìre line of the Brenta, and the 

ie of the moontains of Vicenza» were reconqnered for the 

tlie imperiai troops. 

nir, at an early hour, he saw Olga enter hÌ8 room, and 

1 with a pleaBant smile, " Brave Boman, now that you 

< >vcred, you are free to return to the arma of yonr 

' oonsent to prolong the matemal anguiah of her who 

y ; go to xreriao, where the Italian garriaon atill 

ri ice return to Bome with aa little delay aa posaible." 

.ido, abashed at auch generoaity, waa preparing to retom 

.rduks to the magnanimoua young heroine, Olga intermpted 

- W hen you embraee Tour aiater, teli her that youfoond another 

. 1 the field of battio ; teli her that ahe ia a Croatian, who haa the heart 

'>i a lloman ; teli her that charity breathea not oaly upon the Tiber, but 

alsoon the Ulova, and that eyen in the bosoma of Croatiana there beat 

the hearta of Chriatiana. Of you I aak no other reward for myaelf, for 

my family, and for our race, than that you will viait the Holy Houae of 

lioretto, and when yon arrivo at 'Rome, that you will proetrate your* 

aelf before the ahrinea of the Princea of the Apoatlea, St. Peter and 

Paul, and beaeech them to obtain for me the grace to preaerve intact 

my Catholic faith, pure and unsullied, to the hour of my death." 

She then took Landò by the band and led him to the court, where he 
found horaea in readineaa, and preaented him with a fine cheatnut 
charger ; ahe and her conaina, Babba and Janni, threw themaelvea into 
their aaddlea to accompany him with a band of horaemen aa hia eacort. 
When they were approaching the first Italian aentinela, Babba rode 
forward hearing a wlute flag of truce, and Olga, before bidding farewell 
to her prisoner, aaid to him : " Landò, may you live happily, and acme 
timo recali to mind Olga the Croatian ; teli the Eoman legiona that 
they are unjust in their perpetuai criea of ' Death to the Croatiana,' and 
in holding that warlike race in auch deteatation. Aa the greateat 
indignity, they cali the emperor a Croat ; ao also they cali even the 
Neapolitans, Croata ; the liberala of Italy are in the habit of denomi- 
nating ali soldiers who are faithful to the aovereigns. Croata, in the 
same manner aa they cali ali that are faithful to Chriat and to hia 
Churph, Jesuita. Jeauita and Croata are the two great bugbeara of 
* Young Italy/ 

" But, I repeat, teli them that they do wrong to conaider the title of 
Croatian as one of contamely, for as your Gioberti and ali your dema- 
gogues cali the Italiana Pelasgians, they ought to hold the Croatian in 
great reverence and love, because he ia a Pelasgian above ali other men. 
We are the Libumian Pelaagi, and we bave iJwaya preaerved our race 
pure from admixture with other nationa ; and among uà there atill hves 
a tradition, that we were the firat to peonie Italy. While I waa in 
garriaon at Padua, that man of profound learning, Menin, who ia 
writing the hiatory of the costumes of ali the nationa in the i^r— u r,^^A 
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fidling inio «EtnHnesP It ia^evident thafc fthe J92adbf, the Jislmynulafv» 
and the JesuiU are taking their ieTeiif;e-4ke7 are makÌDg -Teprisala. 
I will d^nnt tiutt tlie demap^guea iiid the moat aùaameyouB and 
hypocritìoal intend^ma; but people on^htaometiiiMa to notiee» if not 
to pcaiae, thoae temperate ana wtae men 'irho desired a liberty, 
honeat» npiight, anbject to Grod, and à*ieiidlY to our felloir-iaen. Behoid 
how B«ay aadi tiiieDe aie in Toacanj, £ome, Naplea, aad eren in 
Piedm^nt." 

Ali trae, meat trae. Bat if, again, <we examine the yIowb of the 
moderoie men, together wìth nobleneas, generoaity, dril wiadom, 
thare will.be found, bvoodinff in fiome oemer, beneath theae admiiaUe 
YÌrtaea, povecfbl «platea; and naseotiea, and, abo^e ali, *eae banefnl aad 
fri^htful error, which ia the belief, tiiat atates ean he led to real 
feheìiy by a médiei&e ooneocted fimn poiaoB8:and.antidotes. 

Thifi ia the c^aiMitMre, the dnobns 'dominis terrnve, whieh the Word 
of Gìod,'.the eternai Trath, the infiviie Wiadoai, has declared im» 
poBatUe, not eoly tu the goverament of cìtìI atatas, bat evcn in the 
prrrate oon^bet • of oach indiràdiial. Oor polittoj^a ' have introdnoed a 
new dogma, a sort of patchwork of the tiro extrenea, whidi tìiey 
denominate the Ghlde» Mean; the moat abaurd, and the moat mia* 
chievona hereay of oor tiiaea. Theae wiae ^avam, peroernng that 
eyery ohild knovra, both in Latin ^and in the Temacular, that in 
medio stai viréiUf iaiyented the paltry ooaeeit of the Gkèlen Mean, to 
persuade the multitude that they are enfolded in the arma of yirtae, 
when they are seated at the feet of this masked counterfeit. 

The Golden Mean from the time of Adam down to the birth of the 
moderate party, has been that point which holds the balance between 
two extremea and contrary vicea ; preciseljr as the needle of a balance 
holds the centro between the scalea ; for instance, the centrai point 
between prodigality and avarice ; between strrupulousness and loucity ; 
between timidity and audacity, But the pretended moderates fixed 
the Golden Mean between mce and its opposi te virine, — namely, 
between religion and impiety ; between the Catholic faith and heresy ,- 
"between justice and iuiquity ^-^n-Bne, between yood and evil; between 
trtUk snà faUehood. Howis it poaaible to discoyer a Golden Mean 
between theae thinga P It is like aeeking to unite fire and water, — a 
manifeat impossibiHt^, for the water will extinguish the fire, and there 
will only reault a mÌ3d;are of aahes and cinders. A little yice and a 
little virtue ; a little truth and a little falsehood will eertainly produce 
a most wicked composition ; for good, if it be not ali good, oecomes 
eyil ; and truth, if it be not ali truth, beoomes falsehood. Teli me, you 
moderc^es, is this argument logicai ? It ia olear aa the sun. The 
Golden Mean is the asaasain of the world ; aatisfied, like Filate, with 
one act of justice and another of injustice, it washes its banda, and 
seated gzarely, prò Mbunale, it declarea itself innocent of our deatruc- 
tion. Do not they show more cofnsiateney, who take the extremes P 
At least, they say openly, " Italiana, make yourselves Protestants ; 
renounce Christ ; ye are, each of you, emanationa from God, and, 
therefore, equal to Groà ; you bave consequently no further need of 
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Uwa» human or divine; the right of property exists no more, jon are 
sdì mastera of aU ; the peonie are God." 

Thia ia at least frank ana honest ; Giuseppe and Mazzini are, in this 
respeot, worth more than ali the pretended moderates of Italy, who, 
inoiting at one moment to truth, at another to falsehood, now to 
justioe and liberty, now to iniquity and tyranny, would finally plunge 
Catholic nations into a letharg)r, which would consume them with 
exhaustion and want, aud then sink them into what is neither more 
nor lesa the aim of Mazzini, the unfathomable abyss of impiety.* 

Most certainly, they who pass for ModereUes in Italy never view 
themselres in such a mirror, yet the refiection is neither distorted nor 
partial ; it is a picture of every individuai, and whether they deny it or 
not, this and no other is their faithful Kkeness. 

The excellent Ol^a, with her Croatian patrìotism, never supposed, 
while she was speaking to Landò in her classica! style, that her words 
amounted to a lecture to the Moderates against wavering between two 
scales* How indeed could it concern herP Was she on that occasion 
to compare the patrìotism of the Croatian with that of certain B^man 
oitizens, who rushed down from the Seven HUls to exterminate the 
Croatian from the soil of Italy P Such conversation would not have 
been tolerated in public, and was scarcely listened to, much less 
reci])rocated, by persons closeted in |>rìvate, without witnesses, as it 
precisely happened to Bartolo in bis prìvate study at Home. 



CHAPTEE XXX. 

LOVB OF COUNTBY. 

Bartolo was one day after dinner conversing with Don Prospero, 
a gentleman who a few years back had been one of the Conservatori of 
the Capitol, and, as often happens among friends in time of war and 
faction. Don Prospero took sides with the advocates of the ancient 
order of things, and Bartolo with those of the new, and each one, of 
course, maintained that he was in the rìght. 

" I teli you, and I maintain it," said Don Prospero, " that the 
Biomans are making themselves ridiculous through the whole of Italy. 
We'U say nothing of the Pope's sending them to the frontiers, with 
distinct orders not to cross the Po, the refusai of the legions to heed 

* These evident truths inflamed the zeal of the Hìsorgimento, the organ of the ' 
moderate ministry of Turin, which, on fitiding the principles of Mazzhii declared 
more fi-ank and honest than the hypocrisy of the moderates, exclaimed : " There, 
again, the Betrograders are advocating extremes. They are amalgamating with 
the Mazzinìans." Isthatafact? What remarkable logie Italy is taughtbythe 
Bisoigìmento. 
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those ordcrs, and their thousand excuses, that they also are Italiana, 
that the war ìs national, that Italy must be evacuated by the foreif^ner, 
that the Croat insulta and dìsgraces it, that ali nationa bave a right to 
tlieir own autoriomy,* that God is with them, the angel of Italy guides 
them, and the cross protects them. Yet I maintain the Komans 
]iave committed a most gross blunder in throwing themselres into 
li.ia war." 

" Oh, you know, Don Prospero, you bave some rather antiquated 
:.<.tinns ; you can't shake off your old prejudice8,looking upon Eome 
.1^ tlic same city that was govemed by a senator with bis cipria on bis 
head, and bis toga of cloth of gold. During these last two years, my 
dear friend, Eome has awoke from its long sleep ; the Sonate baa 
chano^ed to a municipal body, the Capitol recruits its new Camilluses, 
its Fabiuses, and its Torquatuses. The Eoman youth are inflamed 
with patriotism, as in the times of Brutus and Scivola." 

" Por the sake of common sense, Bartolo, say no more. Patriotism 
is not bought at the apothgcary's ; the love of country cannot grow in 
the hearts of the effeminate, the corrupt, and the irreligious. Among 
the designing of our days, patriotism is a mask which covers ambition, 
pride, avarice, and the most cruel tyranny ; among the simple it is not 
a feeling, but a mere vague and bigh-sounding expression, whioh 
echoes and then loses itself in the air, thus, among youth, it is a fire 
stirred up to fury by tìie demagogues ; a fire noble in itself, but ren- 
dered nozious and malignant by the breath of the sssociations, wbo 
use it to wrap the world in flames. Such is the love of country which 
ali the conspirators of Italy, both old and new, congregating to our 
destruction, bave been transplanting into Eomc." 

" Why you talk like the most 2^0i}eot Metrograder, and I look at you 
with amazement, for I teli you that you do Eome great iDJustice in 
speaking in such a manner." 

'* Eome, did you say P As if Home wished itself represented by 
proxy by that handful of madmen ! And to fili you with stili greater 
amazement, l'U open your eyes to another truth, which you certainly 
don't expect, which is, that this patriotism which you so bighly extol 
in the Koman citizens wbo are gone to this war, has turned to their 
ahame, and has made them the by-word and the laugbing-stock of 
Italy. The volunteers from Lombardy, Tuscany, Piedmont, Naples, 
Yeniee, and the Eomagnas, maintain the war with more or less valour ; 
but the Eomans, ah, the Éomans ! my dear Bartolo, I really blush to 
repeat it, conduct tbemselves worse than the abandoned women of the 
Piazza Navona." 

"Why, Don Prosi)ero! Don Prospero!" (stroking bis mustaches) 
** you bave a mind to invent a little, to try my temper." 

" I invent ? ay P Have you the Pàllade f 

" I have, but I never read it ; Polissena used to read it." 

** Well, do you think that the Fallade has much patriotism P * 

"Yés,— for sale!" 

* That was one of their Jacobin words. 

N 



178 THB JXW OF VERONA. 

'' Tliat's trae, and ìt has it cheap ; you wUl reach it here, if yoa 
pleaseP that Tallade, which, withall itsstores of patrio tism, speaks of 
znanv Bomans as the loudeat talkers, and of those who threw out 
sparxs of patriotism, like a Trheel of flreworks ; he apeaks of them, I 
aajf as of so many hares, deer, aad rabbits. Here, give me No. 247» 
You shall hear about our Soipios and Meteliuses. 

** * On Monday we reported in our notices of the E/Oman Legions, the 
news of the taking of Verona, and of the defeat of the Croats at 
Cornuda, taken in flank by General Durando. That news was not trae» 
The foUowing is the origin of the mistake : A little after noon there 
appeared coming down the high road, at full sallop, a vehiole full of 
civic officers, shouting "Victory! victory!" J3ut, lo! those officerà 
hare turned out to Se vile deaerters, who, to pursue their flight in 
aafety, without interruption from their comrades, invented these lies. 
Shame upon the wretches V Oh ho ! a vehicle full of civic officers ì 
Bomans, you «ee, — ^not Tuscans, not Lombarda, not iN^eapolitans, — 
Eomans !" 

'' Well ! and I also exclaim, Shame upon the wretches ! Any thing 
more than a few officers P" 

'* Wait a moment, Bartolo, we shallaee that few multiplied," said 
Don Prospero, turning over a few leaves ; " here. No. 245 — listen ! * If 
our troops* (at Cornuda) * had been led by men af greater courage and 
experience, Nugent's corps would bave received a notable defeat.' 
Mind, they had courage enough upon their lips in the Piazza del 
Popolo ; at the groaning tablea of Terni, !E!oligno, and Ancona ; at the 
«aaanlt upon the hen-rooats on their marches, and eapeeiaUy upon the 
hena and chickens of the upper plaina. What say you, Bartolo P " 
" Bead on. Prospero !" '^ ' Pallas haa it from & reliable Bouree, that 
Tarious lieutenanta and other officerà' (ai higher rank ia here meant) 
'bave ahown themselves unworthy of their irank, and eyen abandoned 
their posta. Thus they proved themselTCs mere theatrical and leview 



" I am indignant at such oowardioe," aaid Bartolo. 

" And I laugh at it !" rejoined Don Prospero. " Do you auppoae 
that thoae braggadooios, whom we bave eeen so many years lìving in 
Bome on impoature, roguery, aad trickery, should become Cincin- 
natuses and Coriolanuaea. But do you know who did combat bravely 
in the Boman legions P Thoae honeat and ingenuous y outba, who were 
beguiled by the cunning agitators and went to the war — as for them, 
es, they are trae Bomans. If the Boman legions had contaìned none 
lut these, the honour of Bome would now he intact and unspotted in 
the aight of Italy and of Europe." 

"I beg of you. Don Proapero, read no more ; I bave heard enough.*' 

" Juat a little more. Pallaa, pntting on ber helmet and buckliog on 
her coat of mail, brandiahing her spear and aeiziitg her ahield, with ita 
horrid anake-haired Gorgon, breaks into a grand phiUppic against the 
fugitives, who, if they before trembled at the whistliog of the ball» of 
the Croats, muat now be ready to give up the ghost. Listen ! 

" * If it should fatally be true, that a part of you bave vilely deserted 
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the flag of Independence, which before your deparfcure you kissed and 
embraced — ^woe to you, if thatwasthe kisa or Judas ! Yonr fellow- 
citizens, your brothers, your wives, who are expecting on your return 
to be presented with your victorious laurels, oh, with what indignation 
will they reject you from their embrace !* Andthen—why, and then — 
'* irtolo, tliis Pallas Minerya breaks into an imprecation so awful, tbat 
i ha ve not the heart to read it ali. She then ^roceeds to speak of 
ilights ; of fears ; of tremblings ; of the manner in which they throw 
themselves on their faces into the ditches, while balls were flying over 
their heads ; of inflictin^ slight wounds on their own hands and arms, 
to suspend them to their necks and be admitted to the hospitals as 
wounded; and a number of other shamefol aots of eowardice. No 
doubt, Bartolo, this Pallas is no other than the goddess of Wisdom, 
and she oan with her owl's eyesdiscem who aro cowards and worthless. 
And do you know who they were P" 

'* Whoever they were, their names ought to be plaearded and exposed 
tx> the sco£fs of the public I " 

" Who P Here they are, in No. 247, and ebewhcre. They are — 
• A number of Croats, dis^sed as Boman civic soldiers/ " 

" Why, what ntHiaense is this. Don Prospero P You are reaUy in a 
goodhumoar to-da^ ! " 

"I am not jokmg with you— read here; this letter of Horatio 
Antmori, dated Venice, May 16th, is worth one of Livy's harangues. 
Antioori, after asserting that discord had been introduced among the 
kgions by the intrigues of the Oroats, so far as eren to proclaim 
jGknend Feiraro himself a traitor, continues : ' The vile traitors are 
those offioers who from ^h&xaidstof a life of luxur^ bave passed into 
the camp of Msrs, and thus smddenly exchanged their erowns of flowers 
Ibr musket-bàlls and the shouts of a people exultio^ in the tremendous 
ihunder of war ; but when their imaginary chivalric valour was cowed, 
they Bonght to excnse themselves by proclaiming, " that the camp was 
a oonfused Babel ; that tìiere were no heads ; t£at they were eager to 
defendltaly" '—(with their tongues, notwith their blood). 

^' ' There is not a doubt, that in this most disgraeefal state of things, 
thesoldiers are also culpable; but not on that account oan they be 
excused £br the inconstanov shown in forsaking the enterprise. I know 
that Padiua received with nisseB those deserters of the Italian cause. I 
hope they may meet with the same reception in every other city ; that 
when they re-enter the Holy City it may be as diagraced runaways, 
despoiled of the Ch*os8 which they bave betrayed.' Good heavens ! If 
I had aaidas mach, my dear iUartolo, I should have been a calum- 
niator — a double-dyed Croat. But besides the Oroats, there glided 
into the Somon camp in the helmets with the red horse^hair crests and 
the great coats of the Oivic Gruard — could you guess who P 1*11 wager 
my head that you wouldn't guess rìght once in a thousand." 

<' The good-£Dr-nothÌBg young fops of the Cafif è Nuovo P " 

'* Try again." 

" The galley slaves of Termini, who threw off their striped doublets, 
for the military tunic and tricolor cross P " 

N 2 
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" Try again." 

" The tnieves let out of the prisons, who exchanged their chains for 
the red trousers p »' 

" Try again." 

" Who were they, then ? I give it up." 

" Don't faint, my good friend ; they were the — Jesuits ! " 

" The Jesuits, disguised as Éoman citizens, went and mixed with 
the legione to raìse a panie among them in the heat of battle, and put 
themto flight?" 

" Yes, it's a positive fact. Look here, in No. 250 : * Italian news. 
The Jesuits, who were with ns, dressed as civic soldiers, have caused 
our defeat. The moral prestige of our legions is destroyed,' &e., «fcc. 
Don't you see now ?" 

" Yes, I see now, what puts you in such a laughing humour." 

" And I teli you, Bartolo, that if the Jesuits had been there, mixed 
up with the legions, they would have shouted at the top of their voices : 

* Stand fast there, cowards ; do you wish to become the laughing-stock 
of the Croats ? If your own hononr is not worth defending, at least 
have some regard for that of Italy and of Bome.* " 

*' But let US speak seriously ; we are not to consider this as applicable 
to the whole of the B;oman legions ; there are exceptions to every 
rule." 

" Undoubtedly, the Eomans are naturally brave men, and many 
that went to the war have proved themselves such, as I have already 
said ; but that was not the case with the impious and vicious sots by 
whom they were surrounded. God has permitted so much baseness, 
because they were fiUed with arrogant ooasting, beyond ali the other 
Italians. In the other cities of Italy our youth are less given to noisy 
vapouring, and act with persevering courage. The civic troops were 
valiant heroes,, as long as they had to contend against the unarmed, 
defenceless Jesuits ; but when in front of the Austrians, so shameless 
and numerous were the desertions among them, that at Padua and 
Bologna, as the Fallade says, they were received with hisses, the 
honourable uniform of the !E[oman Guard was tom from their backs, 
and they were overwhelmed with contumely. The minister, Mamiani, 
found it necessary to publish a circular to the provincial govemors, to 

* imprison the runaways.' A fine thing, truly ! They who had rushed 
to tne redemption of Italy, with such vaunting, are loaded with the 
chains which they had prepared for the Croats. Prince Aldobrandini, 
in the order of the day of May 19, says : * Let us blot their namcs 
from our rolls ; they cannot, they ought not, hencefortb, to form part 
of the civic troops of Eome.' " 

" Yet I flattered myself," said Bartolo, ** with such sanguine hopes 
that the redemption of Italy would be achievcd by the prowess of our 
heroes ; and here it ali ends in smoke." 

While the two friends were conversing. Angiolo brought some letters 
from the post-office. 

" Ah, reach them here," said Bartolo. " This comes in good time ! 
Landò writes to me from Padua. Let us see." 
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Landò had written to bis anele the particulars, already related, of 
bis wound, and of bis approacbing return to Some, and gratefully de- 
Bcribes the manner in whioh be owed bis life to tbe generous and 
sisterly care of Olga. He ezpatiated upon tbe generons treatment 
extended to ali tbe prisoners by tbe Aastrians, and tbe mirtbful in- 
difference witb wbicb General Nngent and tbeir otber officerà saw tbe 
calumnies and insulting caricatnres, daily publisbed against tbem, in 
!Rome. '' It is not to be denied," said tbe general, laugbing, " tbat 
tbe Italians are of a facetions tum, and if tbey bandled tbeir swords.as 
well as tbey do tbeir pena and pencils, it wonld be a dark day for us." 
Landò went on to espress tbe alteration wbicb bad taken place in bis 
own sentiments, and in tbose of Mimo and many otbers of nis friends. 
He was indignant at tbe vile cowardice and shamefol defiance of ali 
order, on tbe part of tbe rabbie wbicb formed a largo portion of tbe 
Eoman troops ; wbile, on tbe otber band, be gave due praise to tbose 
wbo bad distingnisbed tbemselres in tbe performance of tbeir duty. 
Tbe latter be described as overwbelmed witb sbame at being con- 
foanded witb sucb miscreants ; and at bebolding, instead of tbe valour 
and discipline, so macb boasted of in Eome, tbe population everywbere 
flying at tbeir approacb, as if invaded by licentious savages.* ^ " I 
bbpe," continned ne, " tbat you will already bave received Mimo's 
letter, informing you of tbe deatb of Polissena." 

" Wbat ! " exclaimed Bartolo, " Polissena dead P Wben P Wbere P 
I bave no letters from Mimo, tbey must bave been lost. Let us see 
wbat Landò says aboiit it. ' Wbat a beautiful end ! How God 
toucbed ber beart ! How passionately tbe poor creature longed to 
confess^ber sins ! How fortimate to die, as sbe did, tbe deatb of a 
Christian and a beroine ! * Angiolo, go ! run to tbe post-office ; ask if 
tbere are no otber letters to my address. * Sbe died a Christian and a 
beroine ! ' Angiolo, stop ! I bad better go myself. Don Prospero, let 
US go." 

They went out, arm-and-arm, to tbe post-office, continuing tbeir 
conTersation on tbe progress, or ratber tbe decadence, of wbat was 
called tbe Italian cause. And Don Prospero proved, hj autbentic 
letters, tbat as in Some, so tbe inbabitants of tbe otber cbief cities of 
Italy, so far from benefiting by tbeir newly-acquired liberty became 
tbe prey of tbe licentious and lawless ruffians tbat infest every state, 
and rise to tbe surface in times of revolution, subverting tbe laws ne- 
cessary for tbe protection of society, and endangering tbe bonour and 
lives of individuals, as well as tbeir property. Bartolo, on leaving 
Don Prospero, wbo bad to attend to some afiairs of importance at 
noon, continued bis way to tbe post-office, reflecting on wbat be bad 
beard and read. He was personali^ acquainted witb Giusti, wbose 
letters Don Prospero bad quoted, during tbeir conversation, in support 
of bis views ; be knew bim to be one of tbe supporters of tbe new 

* It is fortunate that thoso wlio bave accused us of using exaggeration can refer 
to the testimony of wholo cities, in the States of Venice, in proof of what is said 
above. 
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Ideas in Tuscany, and saw his confidentiài Communications to his 
friend. 

** The Betrogaders," thonght he, as he walked along, " are noè so 
much to be Uamed for not taking as gospel the heroism of onr agita* 
tors ; for oonsidering thrai as doaking their base heartswitE a noble 
exterior, as covetons of riches more than of ^lorj, of power more thaa 
of liberty, and actaated more by hatred against monarchs than by the 
love of their country. This Giusti, one of the principal leaders in 
these revolts in Italy, admits, wìthout coneealment, that the whole 
affair is a rasoally business, and a farce ! Yet in public he shouts himi> 
self hoarse, in defenoe of a cause which he considers bankrupt^ both in 
merit and in conclusion. Gonfessors would cali suoh tampering with 
one's own consoience^ neither morenor lesathandownright hypoorisy." 

At this point in his meditations, Bartolo reaohed the post-office^ and 
asked if there were any letters for him. 

" We bave deliyered them to your senrant/* said the clerk. 

" They are not ali there ; I know that another Iettar was written to 
me some days baok^ and you are always inattentive in your delivmes, 
and particularly since this idea of the resurrection of Italy,your brains 
are gonea wool-gathering." 

"It's you that are out of humour. Signor Capegli; I repeat that 
there are no other letters in the box C." 

'* Come now, have the goodness to look about a little ; there ought 
to be a lettor, of great interest to me ; you wìll oblige me infinitely." 

After a good deal of searching among the letters to be kept tili 
called for, the clerk produoed one addressed to Capegli, and 'Bartolo 
walked away with great satìsfaction, and soon disoovered as he went, 
that it was, as he expected, from Mimo. It is unheeessary to relate 
his extreme astonishment at the narrative o£ the edifying death of 
Polissena, and how he felt his soul moved to sentiments of piety, rever- 
ence, and faith ; but on arriving at the passage which described ber 
ardour to make her confession to a priest, and how, when in that soli- 
tary place, at such an hour and in the midst of the terrors of war, it 
was impossible to obtain one, she turned, with.an impulse of contrition 
and love, to. the imago of Mary, Bartolo burst into tears, which he 
was unable to restrain until he arrìved at the house of Adele, towards 
which he had turned his steps. 

He found his sister-in-law gri^ving that so long a timo had passed 
without hearing from her sons, and when she* saw Bartolo's saddened 
countenance, and the traces of his tears» she was fiUed with alarm. 

'* Be cairn," said Bartolo, " your sons are living, and behave like 
brave men ; they are both, moreover, on their way back to Bome, and 
will throw themselves into your arms within a few days." 

Nanna gave a cry of joy, while Adele could not utter a word, and 
was so overcome by her matemal feelings, that she stood with her 
eyes open, and fixed upon her brother, like a statue. Bartolo aroused 
her by the recital of the death of Polissena ; he repeated what Mimo 
had written, his voice freqnently broken by sobs so that he was com- 
pelled to stop, but when he read the passage in which the dying lady 
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iO affeetbnaiftlj^ entreated the forgivwiess of Alisa, Adele threw her- 
self on her knees, before a beautiful Madozma of Carlo Dolci, and with 
herarms upraised, and her hands joined, — 

" Ohi mother of mercy," she ezclaimed, "hotr great is your merci- 
fuL love fot US poor sinners ! obtain for- tbat unfòrtunate soul, full 
pardon from your divine Son, and tbat she may be spared the dreadful 
psins of purgatory/' 

" Whata oonsolation," said she, turning to Bartolo, "this will be to 
Atisa ! Bartolo» gire me the letter ; I will take it to her myself, to San 
Dionisio, and you go to the Anima and to the Suffragio, and bave 
masses said for- her souL Ah, Nanna I what a miraele of graee ! Poor 
Polissena, let us never say another word to her disparagement, her 
fioul is amon» the blessed." 



* CHAPTEE XXXI. 

BOUE' Gir THE FIEST OF MIT, 1848. 

While the E;Oman civics were preparìng to achieve against the 
Austrians the feats of prowess which are in part related in the last 
chapter, the Pope wished to take some step with reference to the 
disobedience of bis troops, in passing the Po, and entering the Vene- 
tian territory, eontrary to bis probibition. For; as it will be remem- 
bered, they snatched up their tricolor standard», and raising them 
upon the Capitol in sight of the whole wori'd, swore they would never 
Test until they had planted them upon the tower of San Stephano, in 
Vienna. When the Pope saw this from the Quirinal lodge, he gave 
bis benediction to Italy, declaring, at the same time— ' 

" Tbat he was at war with no one ; tbat ali Christians were bis 
«hildren ; tbat he pressed them ali paternally to bis beart ; tbat the 
Eoman volunteers were at liberty to unite themselves to bis troops, 
which he was sending to guard the Pontificai States, but that they 
were not to cross the borders.*' 

He spoke to the deaf. In the interpretation of gtjod Catholics, this 
blessing of Italy, signified that the Eoman pontifF prayed that it 
might receive those celestial gifts, those superabundant graces, 
that strength of faith, that firmness of bjope, that ardent charity, 
which, raising- Italy above ali other nations, as well as above 
itself, would render it, in the eyes of God, strong, and incom- 
parable in magnanimity, peace, concord, and emulation in the choicest 
virtues, both of soul and body ; — a benediction which, raising it stili 
higher in the brilKancy of the eternai light of the gospel, would make 
it the mistress of truth to ali nations, far and near, m these days, as 
much as in past ages ; a thining light to ali that are benighted a^- " 
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OTerclouded in the shadow of death, a guide to wanderers from the 
paths of eternai life ; — a benediction which would draw upon Italy the 
dew of heaven, and the fertiUty of the earth ; which woidd engagé 
the princes of the aposdes, Peter and Paul, to overshadow it with the 
most ezalted patronage of their invincible power ; which would inyoke 
uponits cities, upon its towns, its plains, the powerful arm of St. 
Michael, the champion of the Most High, the guardian of the E*oman 
Church, the terror of the angels of Satan, the shield of the faithful, 
and a sword of fire against the impious ; — ^a benediction, which would 
restore to Italy, that supreme dignity and grandeur which crowns 
her among nations, by the sublimity of her genius, by her skiU 
in the arts, by the power of her arm, and the wisdom of her 
counsels. 

Such was the benediction pronoùnced upon Italy, and upon her 
'sons, by the lips of Pius IX., the sovereign Pontiff of the Church of 
God ; but this blessing was commented upon, expounded, and distorted 
into meanings, intents, and purposes, without end. 

" He blessed Italy ! Therefore, he cursed the Austrians ! " was 
the conclusion of some of those interpreters in the Piazza Colonna. 
And if some honest Trasteverino shook bis head, and said that " these 
ìnferences don't quite come home to me, for if I bless my daughter, 
Nunziata, it don*t exactly follow, that I curse my other daughter. 
Felicita,'* he was called a sheepish blockhead by bis mustached oppo- 
nents. 

" Well, even a sheep can bleat,'* replied Menico, as he went on 
bis way. 

"He blessed Italy, therefore he blessed the swords, spears, and 
daggers of the united Italians." Another added, " and he blessed 
the arms which wield the swords, and stili more the heart which 
trembles not in its pericardium." 

. ** Who*s talkmg of picaroons ? " cried out one of Ciceruacchio*» 
sash-bucklers. 

"Who are you talking of pitching into now, you cursed 
•Black?'" 

" The Austrians," replied the other. 

"That's something more like; down with the ' Blacks,' say I." 

" He blessed Italy, therefore Italy ought to act for itself ; it ought 
to be free, it ought to be a nation. This timo then let the Croat 
tremble, and flee ; let not one dare to turn bis head for a parting look ; 
it is a sacred land, a land that is blessed !" 

" Ay, it is precisely because it is a blessed land," said to himself 
more than one * wig and gown,* " that foreigners love it so much, and 
they are so charmed with it that they wiil shed a stream of blood for 
every foot of it." 

Then the public papera, from the Isonzo down to the Jillaro, had 
every one its say ; tnere never was a blessing so blessed as that ; and 
it echoed from troop to troop, from cannon to cannon, from musket to 
musket, until it was a perfect wonder of a blessing. The Eoman 
Civica carried thebr bagful of blesaings upon the Tiave, upon the 
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Livenza, the Sile, the Talliamento ; they scattered them by handfuls 
Tintil the air was redolent of blessings. Bat since so many ran away, 
it can only be explained by Bupposing that some stitch must bave 
giren way and let oat the blessin^, or that when they left their camp 
in the keepin^ of the Austrians, it fell iato their hanas with the other 
arms, and with the baggage, and they had made it a prisoner of war, 
and stili keep it as a dear favourite, turning it to good account against 
the Italians who lost it. 

Every one knows that for the last three centuries, commencing with 
Luther and Calvin down to Voltaire, and from him down as far as. 
Carlo Botta, the world has been stunned with dcries against Papal 
excommunications ; that poor Gregory VII., that Alexander III., that 
Boniface Vili., that Clement VII., and finally Pius VII., were loaded 
with so many excommunications by various writers on the excommu- 
nications fulminated against the German emperors, against Philip le 
Bel, against Henry Vili., and against Napoleon, that in our days to 
mention the wora excommunication, is held a crime of the blackest 
dye against our present civilization ; and one might advance the most 
gross absnrdity, rather than that the Pope has stili the power to 
excommunicate, not an emperor, but even a beggar. Let us proceed 
to an instance. Six would-be great personges (of those that had 
particularlv distinguished themselves in persuading the Bomans to go 
to the war; had met to dine at the Lepri eating saloon, in the Via 
Condotti, and were conversing with a pompous, magisterial air, oli the 
present state of Italy and £ome. They were already at the fourth 
course of dishes, when S ter bini, who presided at the table, said to 
the Walter : — 

" Bring the Madeira." 

" Yes, sir ;" and he ran to the sideboard. 

" No, dunce, that*s the claret ; that has passed round twice already ; 
the Madeira, I teli you." 

" Good : after the pheasants you will pour out the Marsalla, and 
after the sturgeon let us bave the Bellet, which is our Eadetzky." 

** And the champagne, when will you bave itP " 

** Ah ! our Charles Albert ! we will pass that round the last ; it is 
sparkling and brisk, and the very thing for a toast to Italy." 

" Then turning to the other guests, among whom were Pier Agnolo 
Fiorentino, and the Italian prelate, he said :— 

'* We must give a lesson to those miserable Austrians, who bave had 
the audacity to issue from the citadel of Ferrara, and quarter them- 
selves through the city, as if upon their own ground." 

" Accidenti ! " cried Ciceruacchio, who sat at the other end of the 
table facin^ Sterbini, " Accidenti 1 so these greasy beards really had 
the impertìnence to set foot on our ground, had theyP We must 
put them ali on our spears, and make a roast of them. W e will mince 
them to sausage-meat." 

" Well done, our excellent Angelo ! You will make an admirable 
store-keeper of the Austrian's swine-flesh ! " 

" But, then, my good fellow," said Count Mamiani, smoothing the 
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hair tipon bis temples, and in a tono of suavity, " what you would 
r^uire from the Jesuitfi, zBonk&» and prìests, miglit be bad cbeap, bufc 
those wild Croatian awine bave awfal tofiks, and oelcb fire and flame 
witb a granting and a rage so tempestnomj tbat you would perbaps not 
find it so easy to grasp tbem by tbe bristles, and go tbrotigh ali tbe 
otber operations for reducing tbem to saiisage-meat." 

Tben Sterbini, wHba slight &own and bis bead pompOHsly tbrown 
back, and bis cbin forward, said witb tbe gravity of a Cato, '* To 
strike terror into tbe Anstrians, besides tbe invincible vailoar of tbe 
jEtoman legions, we nèed a sbarp'er weapon : tbat sword of ^e of tbe 
oberubim, wbicb ezpelled our first parents f^om Paradise." 

** Wbat cbenibim are you speakin^ of P " said Pier Agnolo. ** Tbe' 
cberubim ! why tbey bave bad tbeir wings- clipped, and tbey bave 
betaken tbemselves into tbe bi^best beaven until tbey ^ow- again ! " 

** I mean to say/' said Dr. Pietro, in a.tone of indignant wìsdom, 
** I mean to say tbat tbis is not tbe timo to stand witb our banda in 
our pockets, and if it was erev for tbe advantage of tbe Pope to un- 
sheatb tbe sword of St* Peter, and buri tbe tbund^TB' of tbe Yatican, 
tbis is tbe timo. Tbe Austriims bave set foot upon tbe* soil of tbe 
Cburcb ; tbey are tberefore excommunicated ipso facto. But tbat is 
not enougb. Plus IX. must inake an ezample before the world ', he 
must fulminate against the emperor the major ezeommunieation, 
* latee sententÙBw' " 

Thè prelate bereupon burst into a boisterous horse-laugb, exelaiming, 
** Beally, Sterbini, is it you P — ^positively you P You P-^-exeommuniea- 
tion—Pietro Sterbini— 1848 ! " 

"Well,sirP" 

'< Tbat last glass of Madeira must bave contained tbe Spanùb spirita 
of Torrecremada and Ximenes ; it osn be notbing else. And wbence 
would you buri tbis excommunication P " 

" From tbe steps of tbe Vatican, witb tbe usuai forms," 

" You would bave to tum over tbe entire saeristy of 9t. Petér's to 
find tbe old parchment rituals, ànd drag tbem out of tbe dust ; Cice- 
ruacchio would serve as tbe living bookstand, and you and Count 
Mamianì, witb ligbted torches in band, would answer < Amen,' as 
soon as the tremendous words sbould bave been pronouneed by tbe 
Pope, and tben you would extinguìsb your torches aocording to tbe 
rubric." 

" Tbis is not a mere joke, monsignore. Everytbing has ita own 
time. Leam tbat I say it not as originating witb me. Tbis moming 
at tbe Caffè Nuovo, at the Piccioni, and in tbe Circolo Popolare, tbe 
ery was unanimous— * Excommunication ! * " * 

" But wbat will tbe world say P After tbree bundred years, during 
wbicb tbe world has been making ìtself boarse witb sbouting against 
exoommunications, would you forge one upon the anvil of tbe Vatican, 
and buri it hot and piercing at the bead of an emperor P And it was 

* It may appear a ridiculous joke, but we heard it with our own ears, and ali 
Bome heard it for Bevernl days. 
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noi the Sacred College that proroked this» bui; the Eoman Circolo 
Popolare, which seni troops first to invade the Auatrìan territory." 

" The Pope, is Pope, ^odie et nudius tertius ; therefore Plus IX. 
ought to maintain his territory inviolate. God gave it to the Chiirch, 
woe to them that meddle with it ! " 

" Ah ! there is the cloven foot ! Yet ìt haa more than once been 
sounded in my ears that Pietro Sterbini and Co. irere only waiting for 
the reboanding of the ball to seize upon the Staites- of the Church, and 
invest themselves with the sovereignty of Rome." 

" Whoever eays it lies in his throat. Our friend Galletti swore to 
Pius IX. that he would shed the last drop of his blood in defence'of 
the Pontificate, and I would gire not only the last drop of mine, but 
the systole and dia8t(de of my heart." 

While they were beooming heated in thìs dispute about ezcommuxrì* 
cation. Torre rushed into the room bresthless, aad with his eyes prò- 
trading from his head, shouting, " We are betrayedl " 

"HowP" 

" What haa happen«d P " 

" The Pope, a» yoa know, ha» to-day held a secret consistory. 
Well, — he luis made pretty fools of uà alL We bave- been trifling 
like children with the futuro triumpha of our legions, the approaching 
redemption of Italy, the birth of liberty, the indissoluble nationality, 
and eternai ;^all has yanished like the dream of a siok man." 

" Explain yourself. Has he excommunicated the emperor P ** 

"He has signed our downfall, and has stridD»! us with a piagne that 
will blister us worse than a hundred ezcommunications." 

" Well ; but let us know in substance why P " 

" The whj and the wherefbre consist in an allocntion most ruinous 
to US, printed in secret, and posted on every wall in Bome." 

" But what does it say P " 

" It says that he has no intention of making war with Austria." 

" You nave not read right." 

" Ay, I have not read right, eh I — I bave not read right P Look 
bere a moment ai this copy of it. Listen. ' It being the desìre of 
some ' (some, says he !— ali desire it, exoept the Blacks) — •*that we 
shoidd join in tlie war against the Austrians, with the other Italian 
States and princes^ we believe it to he at length our duty to declare 
openly in this your assembly, that itis most foreign to our counsels ' 
(ay, did I read arigjit P) ' beeanse we, although unworthy, are the vioe- 
gerents upon earth of Him who is the Anthor of peaoe and the lover 
o£ charity ; and, in aocordance with the dnty of our apostleship, we 
embrace equall^r with patemal affeetion ali ràoes, ali -peonie, and ali 
nations.' (He is also the father of the Austrìans!) 'if, notwith- 
standing, certain individuai subjeota have been borne away by the 
example of the other Italians, how ean we find means to reatrain their 
ardourP'" 

When this was read, Sterbini struck the table such a blow with his 
fist that the plates rattled and the glasses were broken ; monsignore 
stared at him stupidly ; Ciceruacchio shouted, ** Blood and thunder ! " 
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and ended with a Tolley of cnnes against the cardinalfl. " It's them 
ciirsed cardinale, that bave pnt ìnto the ears of Pina IX. ibis wieked 
allocution ; bui theìr red capa won*t serre 'em this time. Death to the 
cardinals ! " 

Coant Mamiani, on the contrary, with bis impassible coantenance : 
" Peace ! peace ! my brethren," said he, •* peace ! While yon are 
ali carried away by a passion which robs you of your discemment, I, 
on the other band, bare conceiYed a smiling idea, which tinges erery- 
tbing with rosy light." 

" What rosy light' P Ideas of blood they ought to be — of terrible 
revenge — of death ! " 

*' Peace, brethren ! This strong step of Pius IX. will cost bim dear. 
I see the passage open to a new liberty, to new plans, to new enter- 
prises. Be but cautious, and the blow will not fail." 

" Speak, coont ; what coarse do yon advise P For the contest is 
pretty near desperate." 

*' iNot at ali. If the minìstry were a Mamiani, a Galletti, do not 
doubt but that the battle could be restored. Now for the steps to be 
taken. You, Sterbini, go into the Cprso, influence the people, cry out 
treacherv, stir up to furjr that part of the Civic Guard which is wholly 
ours. You, Ciceruacchio, fly through the Monte, the Eegola, and 
Trastevere, collect your scattered fellows, - shont that 'Rome is in 
danger, that a conspiracy of the cardinals threatens a reaction, that 
we are on the point of falfing again into the grasp of Lambruschini and 
Nardoyi ; that the Blacks are for killing us ali. Yell your best, rave, 
curse, — there is no time to be lost. In the mean time, I will hasten to 
the Senator Corsini, to the Duke di Eignano, and to the minister of 
war. Wait a moment, Sterbini ; stop, Sf esser Angelo ; you, monsig- 
nore, put your shoulder to the wheel, — the city papers must be set 
agoing ; let them breathe fire and fury ; leave tne rest to me : we 
shall come off victorious without a chance of failure." 

Every one hastened to bis business. Sterbini went down to the 
Piazza di Spagna, jumped into a carriage, and away towards the Corso. 
While the horses galloped madly, he stood up supporting himself with 
one band upon the back of the carriage, and with the other waving a 
white handkerchief, he signed to the crowds who were streaming from 
every cross-street, to hasten towards the Ghigi palace. From the 
tobacco shop of Piccioni there rushed a crowd of brethren, — from the 
Caffè Nuovo there flowed a swoUen and foaming torrent ; every group, 
and knot, and company of people who had stopped along the Corso to 
read the allocution, or to comment upon it, or to rave against it, fell in 
with the vortex, which dragged with it everything in the Street, in the 
Stores, and in the other caffès. 

" To the Poli barracks ! "* shouted Sterbini : " to the quarter of the 
Piazza Borghese ! Run 1 fly ! sound the tocsin ! We are betrayed ! — 

* The various battalions of the Civic Guard were distinguished by the names 
of the fourteen wards of Rome ; but some were usually called by the name of the 
place in which they were quartered, as that of the Poli palace, of the Piazza 
Borghese, of the Piazza of Venice, etc., etc. 
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we are mnrdered ! Pius IX. is in danprer ! Quick ! I say, presto ; io 
the barracks of the Piazza of Venice, of the Sant' Apostoli; seize the 
first carriages you find ; whip, spur, fly to the qoarters of the Monte, 
to the Cancelleria, to the Piazza Farnese. Drive in haste ! There*s no 
time to be lost ! — to the gates of Kome ! — to the gates, I teli you ! — to 
the Castle ! Ah ! the infamous traitors I To the Ponti barracks ! 
Bush to the assault ! — seize them before the cardinals can get pos- 
session of them to bombard £ome !" 

"What! bombard us, the [Roman peopleP The sovereign people 
bombarded P The incarnate imps ! — death to the cardinals ! — death to 
the bombarders !" 

In another part of the city Ciceruacchio, in his light cart, drove 
through the streets like a thunderbolt; everywhere he kindled the 
populace to fury ; he rushed into the grog-shops, into the barracks of 
the Ci vie Guard, and into certain peculiar dens, where he kept a set of 
the worst of characters. 

"Out with you, scoundrels, out! Yell and howl, 'Death to the 
Cardinals ! — Death to the Priests !* " He flew to the Campo Vaccino, 
among the excavators of the beneficenza, the retreat of the sacred 
phalanx, Satan's skirmishers : 

" Up, you, to the Corso ; shoulder to shoulder ! Up, ye gallows- 
birds! 60 you to the hill of the Capitol; you, through the Piazza 
Montenara; and let these go down through Trtijan's Forum and the 
Sant' Apostoli. A cask of wine shall be yours to night ; bread and 
cheese, and a papitto a head. Eunl and the devi! squeeze yoor 
hearts!"* 

For a day and a half the most dreadful anarchy reìgned in Eome. 
The most furious of the Civic Guard rushed past the little fountain of 
Borghese, through the Orso, the Panico, and the Banchi ; they met at 
the head of the Bridge of Sant' Angelo, and filed through the gratìng 
of the castle. 

** Who goes there ?" cries the sentinel. 

" The BÌoman Civic Guard. Quick ! the ofiicer of the picket." 

" What do you want?" says the officer. 

" We bave orders from Pius IX. to join you in the defence of the 
castle." 

" Produce your order." 

" The order is verbal— our word of honour — ^Lieutenant, with the 
good — we are brothers — " 

" Enter ! " 

They crowd in, drive out the sentinel, and two of them place them- 
selves on guard. The rest cross the drawbridge, take possession of the 
outer Wall, and pass into the keep. Others join them in small parties, 
and swell the numbers of the garrison. The whole castle is theirs. It 
was an amusing spectacle to see those heroes with the fiaming horse- 

* Such is a tithe of the foul language used by those ruffians. Others would bave 
hesitated to soil their pages with such expressions, but how otherwise can a faith- 
fvd picture be given to foreigners of the depth of misery to which Rome was re- 
•daced in those days? 
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need not the advice of counsellors. You, y ou alone gire your own deci- 
sion." The Pope stood finn. These embassies carne and retumed ; 
the Circolo I*opolare was waiting in the most violent uproar ; the Oivic 
Guard fenced in that rock of Minerva. At length their envoys made 
their appearance. " The Pope is resolute ; he says he wiU grant a reply 
to-morrow." 

" To the Polverura ! " shonted a voice ; " to the powder magazìne ! " 
echoed a hundred others : and a strong body of civica jumped into a 
number of carriages and hastened to the assault of the powder maga- 
zine at the gate of San Paolo. Of this comfortable kind of assault in 
carriages Bome gave some admirable examples to Europe during those 
commoti ons, — a new device, but unworthy of the world's conquerors. 
The ancient Romana on foot surmounted the PyreAees, the snows and 
glaciers of the Alps, and crossed the burning sands of Lybia ; but the 
sons of those heroes flew to their triumphs in carriages, with their 
guns between their knees, cigars in their mouths, making descents upon 
the taverns and strewing them with-^empty bottles. 

Let US once more revert to the journals.' The JEpochay after relating 
that " the people, impressed with its dignity and exalted position, had 
pronounced its decree, — the independence ofitaly at any sacrifice"^^ 
thus continued : — 

" About the hour of ten, there took place a numerous convention, of 
about fìfteen hundred persons ; ^ye citizens were elected to determine 
the projects afterwards to be resolved upon. The Casino [of the Cir- 
colo Popolare is meant] was externally surrounded by the Civic Guard, 
under arms, and by an immense concourse of people. The whole pro- 
ceeding bore the impress of the imposing dignity of a people, with deli- 
berate reflection, dedding its own destinies, [And the Pope, had he 
no longer a voice in such decisions P] The members of the assembly 
were ranged in a semicircle, and the president and deputies stood upon 
a platform in front of the people. [Homer's gods in Olympus.] On 
the right was a picket of the Civic Guard, commanded oy Angelo 
Brunetti [the Marshal Ciceruacchio], and in solemn calmness the 
discussion opened.*' 

In the mean time, in the caffè of the Belli Arti, a Catiline jumped 
upon a marble table, and shouted at the top of his voice — 

" Bomans, we are betrayed ! but to discover the treachery and the 
betrayers, there is no better means than to make ourselves masters of 
the secrets of the post-ofiice. Away ! run to the courier's oflSce ; seize 
the letters, despatches, packages ! we'll read ali the wicked designs 
which are written among kings, ambassadors, nuncios, legates, consuls, 
and villains of ali nations ! " 

** The Pope's too P " cried a voice. 

** Those of the Pope must be read first of ali ; those of the cardinal 
fiecretary of state, and then those of the other cardinals ! '' 

In the midst of this pandemonium, one honest voice was heard. 

" Infamy ! Abomination ! Letters are sacred and inviolable : the 
rights of mankind are entrenched beneath every seal ; he who breaks 
it is a traitor, a felon to security, and civil liberty ! " 
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** What liberty P What security P Tyrants are deserving of neither ! 
To the Post, brethren!" 

" To the j?08t ! to the Post ! " shouted those madmen. 

A crowd of villanous wretches rushed to the Post-office : '' Deliver 
np the letters, or die, ali of you I " 

The clerks were compelled to throw the letters into their hands, as 
the traveller his purse to the hands of highway robbers. The Civics 
filled the hoods of their cloaks, others their helmets, others carrìed them 
away in their arms. 

" To the Capitol ! Let them be opened upon the platform, and read 
to the people coUected below. It ìs the people's right to learn the 
treachery of its tyrants ! " 

Hereupon, Ciceruacohio and the others, possessed madmen, wished 
to force tne senator to commit this felony. 

Keyer, from the fonndation of Eome to the present time, did the 
Capitol behold so criminal a breach of trust, nor a transaction so foni 
as this. Our descendants will refuse to credit it, like so many other 
enormities stated in this narration ; for even our own contemporaries 
accuse ns, from various parts of Italy, of dilatine upon those topics 
through euTY and revenge, of inventing charges that are extravagant, 
and coloured and shaded with scoffing and ridicule, and of describing 
grotesque and mad antics, like Don Pirlone, to excite laughter. 

But the Eomans do not make the same accusation. They, who 
were eye-witnesses of ali these monstrosities, loudly attest to ali 
Italy, that our narration does not depict a thousandth part of what 
took place in Eome in those days. JNeither can we be accused of 
being actuated by rancour and reyenge, inasmuch as we haye intrò- 
duced into this narration nothing but what the conspirators trans* 
acted in Italy, in the full light of day, before the eyes of Bome, 
and of ali Europe. The joumals of eyery state in the Penìnsula 
admired, praised, gloried, and triumphed m their achieyements, in 
strains of such bomoastic.and glowing eloquence, that it exoites disgust, 
pity, and contempi. 



CHAPTEE XXXII. 

THS UNDECEIYING. 

"^Oh, as for me," said Bartolo to Signor Fernando, in the parlour of 
San Dionisio, where he had gone to see Alisa, who was stili with ber 

food and dear mothers — " as for me, I no longer know where I am. 
>uring these two days, Eome resembles a madman strugglin^ in con- 
Tulsions. After a terrible fìt, he is calm for a moment ; a mixture of . 
ioy and terror sparkles in his eyes ; then he again grinds and gnashes 
nis teeth, he clenches his fists and shakes his head with yiolence, his 
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bodr and limbs are twisted into the most deformed contortione, and he 
senos forth the yells of a demon. The night of the 29th of AprÓ, Eome 
seemed sinkinff intoroìn, and the Corso resembled an abode of demone. 
The whole night it was a scene of horror, and not until three in the 
moming was tranquillity saffi ciently restored to permit a few hoors* 
sleep/' 

"If it had ali eraporated in a frìght and noise," said Signor 
Ferdinando, " we ml^ht console ourselTes ; but it is far otherwise, and 
I should not wonder if these combinations end in suoh enormities, that 
Bome will become a desert." 

" Oroà forbid ! This cao be but one of those sndden outbreaks which 
Bometimes agitate Eome, and then subside ; yon know the disposìtion 
of the Bomans. After a yiolent oatburst, a gathering of mobs, a dia- 
tracting roar of shouts, ever^ one calms down again, and returns 
qaietly to bis ordinary occupation." 

'' You'll see, Bartolo, that it is as I Bay. This is no sham distorb- 
ance ; there broods under this a diabolical spirit. which sprìngs from 
the abodes of Young Italy. For ten Bomans, I see among them a 
handred strangers stirring and blowing up the flames. The Bomans 
bare this day exchanged their naturai, honest characters, to break ont 
into e^ery brutal aot. What they bare done to the 'Cardinal Chan^- 
cellor is of itself enough, if they had done nothing else." 

'* Why, what has happened to that most ezoellent dignitary P I am 
well aware that the brethren of the societies bave long had a crow to 
pluck with him ; for so early as thirty-one, he scattered them like chaff 
fcefore the wind," 

" I see very well that yoa are unacquainted with what has happened 
during the last two hours. I must teli yoa, then, that the Pope, hearing 
cries of death against some of the cardìnals, sent for them to bis palace* 
One of the most venerable among them had scarcely crossed the Corso» 
when a mob of scoundrels, enraged by the satellites of Ciceruacchio, 
began to hiss him, to throw mud and cabbage-stalks, and were already 
snatching up stones, when the coachman turned bis horses full gallop 
up the via di Condotti. 

" * What is itP ' cried the people, assembling in crowds. 

«'Aspy.' 

" ' No ! an Austrian in disguise.' 

" * He was for setting the Caffè Nuovo on fire.' 

" * The Lord save us ! ' 

'• ' He killed somebody.* 

" ' Ah, the savage ! hit him, seize him, he's an Austrian ! ' 

"I had just arrived at the foot of the bill of Capo alle Case, 

and I saw a carriage whirled along and pursued by a number of 

enraged fellows, sbouting, * stop ! stop ! * but the driver plied the 

whip to the horses, and they flew like the wind, while a long way 

*d was a stream of men, increasing and swelling fearfolljr. ' Who 

? ' shouted the new comers. ' An Austrian ; catch him ! down 

him ! ' The people in the houses rushed to the Windows and 

; the women in the Street lifted Uieir little children above the 
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crowdy and ran with the rest, or rather were berne along by tkat 
raging tide : * Strike bim down ! ' ' Deatb ! be'a an emissarj.' With 
dimculty the poor cardinal suoceeded in making bis escape to the 
palace of the tope." 

" What is this yoa teli me. Signor Ferdinando P Wbat infamy ! 
Snob excesses in Eome." 

" Tbat's nothing in comparison with wbat took place in the Palace of 
the Chancery. The Pope sent Monsignore Maggiordomo, and a Secret 
Cbamberlain in bis own state carriage to fetch the cardinal, who was 
guarded as a prisoner by the CÌ7Ìc Guarda. At the appearance of the 
carriage they flocked ont of their quarters, drew np in front of the gate 
with fixed bayonets, and sbouted, ' Stand ! you can't pass.' 

" Monsignore Maggiordomo said tbat he had orders from the Pope 
to take the cardinal to the palace. An insolent young sub-lieutenant 
immediately tbrust bimself forward, and asked, ' Have you a written 
order from the Pope P ' Monsignore nobljr replied, ' tbat when the 
Sovereign Pontiff sends bis Maggiordomo in person to execute bis 
oommands, it is not usuai to give ms orders in writing.' 

** * No I ' cried the shameless youth ; ' you shall not pass without an 
order.* 

" When the Pope board of this yiolence, he called the general of the 
Cìtìc Guard, and ordered bim to bring the cardinal to bim. The 

?rince, entering bis carriage, went with a prelate to the Court of 
Ihancery, and calling the captain of the guard, gave bim the order of 
bis Holiness. But ^fore the captain had time to answer, the same 
lieutenant who had addressed the cardinal interrupted bim. 

" ' What Pope P * cried he, in a ruffianly tone. * The cardinal is a 
tnùtor ; he is our prisoner.' 

" ' But you, officer and soldiers, pray be reasonable ; this is an order 
from the sovereign, a positive command : he requires the cardinal in 
bis presence. Be Bomans ; make no further opposition.' 

" ' No ! he shall not go out.* The general eyed bim stemly, and 
said, ' I sball see who will dare fire at my breast when I take with me 
bis Eminence.' The lawless villain replied, ' We will fire upon you 
both;' and casting a glance at the others, those reprobates ran to 
their muskets, threw themselves upon the stairs and the landings, and 
planted themselves with fixed bayonets at the doors; the cardinal, 
tberefore, remained in bis apartment, and the general, boiling with 
rage, witbdrew amid the yells and hisses of thaii nu>ble." 

At this relation, Bartolo cbafed and writhed in bis chair ; be seized 
the partition grate of the nun's parlour, and shook it in the violence of 
bis anger ; Alisa, who had in the mean time entered, tumed ber asto- 
ziisbed eyes from ber fatber to the superioress who luid accompanied 
ber. 

" Well, wbat do you say to tbat, my friend? You, who so loudly 
proclaimed the Civic Guard as the deliverer of Bome, and almost of 
the Holy Church ! And now wbile we are speaking, siege is laid by 
ibis same most relijeious Civio Guard to the palaces of me cardinals, 
and they are held mere prisoners. As I carne bere I saw with my 

o 2 
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*» 'IV Albauo J lo AIIm»o ! Alv». «e« w<WT. for I wuL ranoTe from 
IW iiv'bk* *.vt* aui^h «^ *c*«4*lou* n^^ev^JH-^e. W hii wili liie worìd say P 
Howfcu*^ \k^ iVvH> Tt4i\»»w *o yieM to tW ^totts. tber rmut theìr rage 
u^HOik th^ v>w^Uu«d»* outx«M£Ìn^ i» ^^mm» tln> IWlUieate ; iher make a 
mookwy o4f hw ikuguftt wMWMWWMÌa l Ye Musekss fbok ! do tou aup- 
ua»0 Iha^ .You wUi mov^ i^ Pope from bw rwohewith suck scsrecrows? 
.Virmu^a^ ì« ^ yxtixk^ p^c^wr to tlie ^£^ *^^ 7^^ ^*^ '^ ^^^ ^^ 
luov^ %h9kXK You i^\Ud wo roeks of the eea." 

** W^\ »iivL B^Ho^o ! You spenk like a man <rf^ judgineiit.** 

<* I aMur^ You» my d^iur Ferdinando» the maJes are daìly fìJling firom 
my eye«. Aum^ hi^ve ÀU your thjngs in leadinees ; I will come for yen 
to-moorrow morA)n|t i Wftd when you bare seen youp annt, we inll seek 
ahUlepc^oeintheYiUikat Albano." 

In the mean time the demagognes perserered m tbeir perfidious 
«aaauHa a^cUn»t the determination of the Pope, to force bim to recali 
the AUoeution» w «t least to dedare tbat the new ministry bad con- 
tinned the war bj ita own autborìty and npon ite own reeponsibility. 
The Yatioan loek is immorable. Plus IX. bas passed a Pontificai 
deoree s hia word oannot vary, or yield a bair's breadtb. He baa said 
Peaoe, and jpeace sball be. His Holineaa did in effect send a proposi- 
tion to the King of Sardinia to receire the Boman volanteers into bis 
servioe ; and a new legate was to be aent to the king and to the 
imperiai camp, anggea^g conditiona of peace. He proclaimed the 
Boman militia to oe mider bis command ; and on the otber band, no 
soldier or Yolnnteer waa taken priaoner by the Austriana tbat bad net 
extended to bim the aame security aa if be waa lawfnlly engaged in war. 

Notwitbatanding tbia, in order to increaae the ra^e of tbe maddened 
partiaana, tbe falae report waa apread, tbat tbe painter Caffi, wbo bad 
accompanied tbe legiona, in the nniform of the Eoman National Gnard, 
waa taken by tlie Croata and banged npon a tree, with tbia inscription, 
in largo cbaractera, npon bia breast: "Tbua are aerved tbe Itoman 
Civic Ghiarda." Yet tbe worthy Caffi waa at tbat moment quietly 
smoking bia cigar in tbe camp, and writing to bis fìrienda in Eome tbat 
be waa nerer in better bealtb and apirita. Moreover, tbe priaoners of 
war, taken by tbe Croatiana, in tbe encountera on tbe laonzo, tbe 
LiYenza, and tbe Tallìamento, eyery wbere proclaimed tbe kindneaa and 
courteay generonaly abown tbem by tbe Austriana. 

To the Allocntion were alao ascribed a yariety of occurrences 
nnfeiyonrable to tbe oonapiratora, or diagracefol to the Eoman name. 
For a pretended conapiracy at Ancona, inyented by tbe Fallade, men 
of bonoor were impeacbed and impriaoned aa traitors, wboae only crime 
waa a aincere and loyal deyòtednesa to tbeir aoyereign ; the ade fact of 
tbeir being denonnced by tbe Fallade waa a anfficient guarantee of tbe 
tmtb of tbia, for tbat paper beld in deteatation none but men of tbe 
moat exalted yirtne. 

Tbe oHect of tbia and otber inyentions waa to jiropagate a belief 
tbat tbe Pope» in adberìng to tbe terme of bis AUocution, was acting in 
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opposition to tlie diciates of his own conscience, and at tlie ìnstigation 
of a conspiracy of the partisans of Austria. The dissensìons among the 
Eoman legions, on the march and in the camp, the mutuai recrìmina- 
tions of the soldiers against their officerà, whose equals they considered 
themselyes, and of the officerà against the soldiers, whom they 
reproached as turbulent and insolent, and devoid of ali military disci- 
pline, of regard for the honour of Italians, and of that love of duty, and 
that confidence in their leaders, without which no army can be brave 
and effective in action ; ali was laid by the Fallade to the charge of 
the Allocution. Was it unnatural that an army so constituted should 
fly in the most disgraoeful manner before the army of Nugent, so dis- 
tinguished by its rigorous discipline P Yet the defeat and flight of the 
Homan legions, according to the Pallade, were owing, solely» to the 
Allocution, 

But if the dema^ogues were cowardly in the open field, there was 
another field in which they display ed a valour above that of any other 
people in the world ; namely, tnat of assassination. If the]^ fled before 
the Croats of iNugent, they abounded in that bravery which secretly 
lies in wait for its victims, as the Pallade unblushingly relates : — 

" No. 236, On Tuesday (May 3rd, 1848), about one o'clock, during 
the night, near the palace of the Eospi^liosi of Zagarolo, the surgeon 
Angelo Zauli, of Faenza, was killed with a stiletto." Every honest 
mind would suppose that the Pallade would comment upon this with 
expressions of horror, or at least with compassion. No, to assassination 
he adds contemptuous raillery : " Foor surgeon I it ajjpears that he had 
not given satisfection to everybody. The deuce I What an idea, to 
leave Faenza to go and die at 2iagarolo! There are certain cases, 
certain combinations, which cannot be explained. Let them pass. We 
only observe in general terms, that there is no corner in the world 
capable of hidinghim who for just motives ìa justl^/ jproscribed" 

Every one will turn from these lines and cast round him a look of 
shuddering amazement, to discover if he be really in Eome, in Italy, 
among civilized men, among Chrìstians, and not among cannibals and 
anthropophagi. And if any individuai, at the imminent risk of his life» 
for the sake of Christ, raises a voice to warn youth against throwing 
themselves into the abyss of the secret societies, and of the conspiracies^ 
he is assailed by a file of newspapers, and a thousand voices, as a 
calumniator. The document is a solemn one. God has permitted that 
it should be brought to full light, for the most exalted ends of his 
Providence and his mercy. Youth of Italy, the hope of your religion 
and your country, learn to profit by it ! The unfortunate Zauli, and 
innumerable other victims of assassination, stand as ghastlv and awful 
shades upon the threshold of those portals, within which brood sacri- 
lege, and every deed of darkness, of rebellion, and of death. 
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CHAPTEE XXXIII. 

THE TILLÀ OP ALBANO. 

On the fonrtli of May, at about eiglit in the morning, the hour when 
the gates of Eome were permitted, by the strict watchfulness of the 
Civic Guard, to be openea, Bartolo went out with Alisa, on his way to 
the hills of Albano. That lovely younff lady griered at this new sèpa- 
ration from her excellent teachers and ber affectionate companions, 
who had enriched her mind during those days of her retirement with 
that celestial wisdom and sweetness which are nnknown to those who 
yield themselves np to the seductions of the world, and who are 
strangers to that golden innocence of yonth, which imparts to the heart 
the purest joys of that happy period of life. Let the young lady, who 
may read these lines, recognize this truth; let her nnderstand the 
meaning of my words : she will thank me and love this beautiful Alisa, 
who is the representative of the sweet virtues of your own innocent 
heart. 

In that beautiful asylum of peace, where she had been educated, 
from her childhood, in the holy and benign principles of piety and 
faith. Alisa had fortified her mind, which had been softened and dis- 
sipated by the poisonous atmosphere of worldly society and conyersa- 
tion ; and on aipriving at the delightful retreat of her father, it appeared 
more beautiful than ever. The flowers seemed more fresh and odo- 
rìferous; the green of the trees and grass more brilliant; the aky 
more bright and crystalline ; the birds sang with more sprightliness ; 
the fountains were more limpid and silvery ; — for purity of heart, 
creates in nature a mirror, in which it sees its own reflection. This 
was the first time that she had been at home without the company of 
Polissena, whose death she had wept with tears of sincerity, and whose 
memory had become dear ìEind grateful by her return to God. A good 
heart readilv forgets the wrongs it has received from others, and Alisa 
had truly forgotten the evil insinuations of her false friend; and, 
whenever there arese in her heart sentiments of indignation and dis- 
gust at the scom with which Polissena had frequently treated her 
jìkiy luul ^evotìon, especially towards the Most Holy Virgin Mother 
of GoOt Allea fdt the greatest sorrow, and humbled herself, saying : 
**<Sod JiHB pardoned the poor sinner, and shall I refuse her forgiveness P 
4adonrifi now embraces ber as a beloved child, shall I stili keep 
embrance ber failings P Ah, my beloved mother, grant rest and 
D ber Boul in your bosom." * 

ightsi of Aser would also intrude ; she could not banish from 
!ià the dangers which her fancy pictured as surrounding him. 
>iild tlieu take her harp, and, as if in expiation of her trans- 
teit ihe entoned in the sweetest measure, " Vwgo^singularis ! 
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Vitam prcBsta puram, iter para iuium" with a warbling of exquisite 
melody, which died gentl^ on the enchanted air. 

Bartolo was fond of ridmg out in the mornings, on horseback, accom- 
panied by his danghter, whom he looked upon wìth delight, as she rode 
gracefully by his side. He frequently conducted her along the beau- 
. tifai and fiowery banks of the Alban lake, or into the ancient wood of 
Ferentam, and through Marino to the foot of the declivilìes of the 
mountain of Jupiter of Latona, thence to the Madonna del Tufo, and 
to the Abbey oi Grotta Ferrata, to admire the magnifìcent frescoes of 
Domenichino. 

" But if you wish to see," said Bartolo, one day, " some other 
wonders of the art of painting, we will pass up bere, above the abbey, 
through the thick forest of green-oaks, and l'il take you to the Villa 
di Montalto." 

" Oh yes, fathcr," said Alisa, " it would afibrd me mueh pleasure, 
for Erniinìa often told me that the woods are most beautiful, and 
afibrd a dense shade. Beneath a magnifìcent green-oak stands a little 
oratory of the Madonna, jproteeted by the immense branches of the 
tree ; and the students of the Propaganda, who pass their vacations 
there, iUnminate ali the grove, on the 8th of September, with lamps 
contained in many-coloured globes, suspended among the branches of 
the trees, so as to produce emblems and deyices, which bave a most 
enchanting effect. They also sing the praises of Mary in every 
language of the world. My friend told me that she went last year 
with her brothers— their house is just above the grove— and heard 
them sing in Chinese, in Indian, Persìan, Ourdic, Arabie, Coptic, 
Ethiopian, Greek, Armenian, Slavonic, and in ali the other tongues, 
both of the Eastem and Western hemispheres. Is ìt not something 
really admirable, father P How grateful it must be to the Madonna, 
who, you know, imderstands them ali, to bear her own praises chanted 
in so many tongues, and praises of her Divine Son, Jesus, who re- 
deemed, with his blood, ali the nations of the world. She related to 
me, that among those fathers who educate the young students, there 
was one, who, with an Indian from Ceylon,* accompanied their chants 
with the sweet sound of his fìnte, and that another young man play ed 
the piano, ali which must bave added, in the midst of the silence and 
obscurity of the grove, a ravishing sweetness and graceftilness to the 
harmony.** 

While they were thus conversing, they passed through the dense 
forest, had seen and bowed to the beautiful Madonna in the oratory, 
contemplated the ancient holm-oak, and entered the gateway which 
opens upon the ampie esplanade of the villa. An old man came to 
meet them, and received tnem with a courteous but saddened coun- 
tenance, and when they made known their wish to see the painted halls 
of the palace, he bela their horses and assisted them to dismount. 
Alisa stood a moment, while they were opening the Windows, to admire 

* Signor Farnando, now a priest in India. The performer on the piano was 
Signor Rohl^ now teaching Orientai languages in Eogland. 
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two •preadìnff Iiolsi-treed, that join tbeir braneiieff aver two seots, 
npon wfaieh the 8tiulent« sit beaeatk the shade; riie walk«d roana 
th« ftmntaiii, thsl tbrowt high m tìie air a thi^ jet of limpid water, 
whieh falla agnn in apnj into a reaetroir whieh k aarromided by an 
iron railisg. In front ia a garden, eontainxn^ the moat beaxrtìM 
flowera and neh eapaliera of lemon and omnge treca, and temimatin^ 
in a riaing lOproond, eorered with brillianthr green and sh<vt gnua^ the 
whole forming, in front of the palaee, a detightfoi p ro a pec L 

After admiring thoae beaatiea théf enteved the great hall, nainted 
by Zuccheri, who, to give an appearanee of great elevvtion una apaei- 
onsneaa to the arched eeiling, whieh ia aomewhat low, decorated the 
walla with delicate eohimna anpporting a bower of TÌnea, in whieh are 
aeen a rariety of birda, np among the follile, ao delieatelj tooehed, in 
the coloariDg, that they aeem to bare lite, and to bop from twig to 
twig, amoDg the leatea. On the left band ia the ** Hidl of the Sun," 
a splendid work of art of Domenìchino, who gave tothe gronndwork 
of the ranlt a moat Ti?id orange. At one end the benda and breaata 
of two boraea are seen, thrown forward, pantmg irom* the rapidity 
of tbeir course, with eyea of the moat fieiy viracity, their noatrila di^ 
tendedi and their fore-lega arched, in the act of boonding tìiroogh the 
liqtiid air, ai they seem to draw from the ocean the chariot of the aun. 
A cnrred ahell forma the balf'Tisible chariot, and above it, bending 
8li|<htly forwflrd, ia seen a youthfol fignre, of di?ine beauty and 
brighineaii ttrging on the horses, repreaenting the riaing aun, and 
ahedding from^ia eyeii, and from bia radiant and aerene countenance, 
A flood of daaaling and flamiog raya. It ia impoaaible to imagine the 
boautjT and the deligbt experienced at the aight of tbia divine repre- 
sentation. In the middle of the vault» the sun, with admirable fore- 
ahortening, itanda u^right in hia golden chariot, the flaming horaea 
apeed througb the high beavena, with rapid flight, upon banka of 
rtouda that aeem on fire, above and on the aidea, but aah-colonred and 
dark beneath i while at the other aide of the vanlted ceilin^, theateed» 
are leen to aeaoend into the ocean, leaving visible, nothmg but the 
back of the chariot, and a portion of the shouldera of ThoBbus, who 
tlirowa back hia band, in the act of applying the whip to bis horses, 
nnd aeema to melt from before the eyes. 

Thii magnifloent villa waa erected by the Cardinal di Montalto, 
ncphew of Pope Sixtua V., and in consequence of this it is named 
Montalto. Within the receaaes he cauaod two ineatimable freacoes to 
bc painted. in whieh he deaired Pope Sixtua to he repreaentedas in hia 
early youth» In one, Domenìchino painted him aa a boy, retuming 
wit)\ hia fkther fVom the fielda, and leading two oxen, whieh are atill 
yoked to the plough. The young boy ia ao lively, and ao gracefnlly 
ca^eaaea a little dog» whieh runa bounding before him, that ike apeo- 
tator eannot reaiat the idea that he ia really animated. In the other 
he appeara aa a youth of fifteen yeora, reating at noon after hia harveat 
labour«» and fkUen aaleep with fatigue beneath the abade of a fine 
anr^dini^ tn^* It is the dinuer-hour, hia mother ia preparìng the 
platea^ hia (Wther ia cutting the bread upon a atone, and hia aister (afWr- 
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wards the mother of the cardinal), in a frock of azure, is bending* down 
and reaching water from a silvery rill with one hand, while with the 
other she timidly shakes her brother, who awakes and rises to partake 
of the njeal. That sleep is so sweet, the timidity of the young girl so 
touchipg, and the face and attitnde of the father so ingenuoua 
and thoughtful, that the beholder is unable to turn away his en- 
chanted eyes. 

The other end of the room opens into the chamber of Night, painted 
by Annibal Caracci, who, upon a fìeld of ultramarine, depicted a starry 
sky, with the youthful Sesper in the centre, admirably drawn, in the 
act of lighting two torches, one from the bosom of a Cynthia, who 
serenely guides a chariot drawn by a pair of yoked oxen, and the 
other from the fingers of the ascending Aurora. On the opposite side, 
in the deepest shade of night, aMercury is in the act of descending, 
with his head downwards, and foreshortened with unequalled boldness. 
He has a winged cap upon his head, and winged sandais on his feet, 
wielding in one hand the caduceus, and in the other a purse, the one 
an emblem of his patronage of thieves, the other the sign of his office 
of guide to the dead into the gloomy realms of Pluto. Eound this 
painting runs a frieze, in which are represented symbols of night ; 
and aboye appears J^ight herself, hearing in her arms Sleep and 
Death. 

The other apar tments of the villa are painted by Zuccheri in fanciful 
arabesques and graceful designs, of rare and admirable execution. 
From tne baìconies of these apartments are enjoyed magnificent views 
of Tusculum, also that of the Villa Aldobrandini, the Villa Conti, and 
other palaces, gardens, parks, fountains, and valleys, which lead the 
eye in one direction as far as Eomc ; in another to the Sabine moun- 
tains ; in a third over the plains of Latium as far as the sea, which 
may be seen glittering on the far distant shores of the south. 

Alisa was so delighted with so much beauty, that she reluctantly 
toro herself away, when her father, finding it later than he had sup- 
posed, wished to return to Albano. As they passed out through the 
court of the fountain, Bartolo said to the old guardian, — 

" You bear traces of sorrow on your countenance ; has any misfor- 
tune befallen you P " 

" My dear sir," replied the old man, " I am unused to this secular 
dress, for a ie'N days ago my superior was compelled, in consequence of 
the threats of the conspirators, to leave the college and abandon his 
beloved students ; that little room near the chapel was his, and when 
we passed through it, I was unable to conceal my grief. The will of 
God our Lord be for e ver blessed ! " Bartolo pressed his hand in 
silence. Alisa cast upon him a look of compassion, and, remounting 
their horses, they silently returned to Albano. 

Notwithstanding the salubrious air of those hills, Bartolo remarked 
that his daughter frequently suffered from nervous headache, and that 
she was delicate and dejected, he therefore resolved to take a pleasure 
trip to Naples, to pass the end of May at Portici, June at Castellamare, 
and ali July upon the beautiful and cool shores of Sorrentum, where. 
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in the little bay below the hotel of the Sjren, she mìght have the 
adyantage of ita baths, so strengthening to the nerves, and so effica- 
CÌ0U8 in restorìng bodily vìgour. He lost no time in preparations, and 
within three days they were ràpidly approaching Terracina, to the 
great delìght of Alisa. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

THE FIFTEEKTH OF UA.Y AT KAFLSS. 

" Oh, papa, why will you exposé yonrself to so great a danger P 
Why will you cause us so much terror, and this insupportable agonyP 
For charity's sake, dear — dear papa, don*t go to the barricades !-— don't 
join with those criminal -^ — " 

"Luisella, ah! criminal P Criminal P — the defenders of their 
country, the supporters of the laws, the combatants for liberty— 
criminal P Get out of my sight, simpleton ! It's that bigot of a 
mother of yours that teaches you to disgrace our heroes with such 
epithets." 

" Forgive me, dear papa ; but don't go out, I beg of you, I conjure 
you ! X ou bave a wife, and sons, and an aged father. Ah, pooT 
grandfather ! " 

"No ; I bave no family, no children, no father ; I bave a country 
to defend, its glory to sustain, its liberty to secure. Eeach me the 
powder-flask ; where bave you put it P " 

" Papa ! " 

" The powder ! the powder, I say ! There ; they are beating : it 
calla every citizen that has the heart of an Italian." 

Hereupon, Luisella, a girl of sixteen, beautiful, graceful, modest, 
full of spirit and the most ardent affection for ber father, threw herself 
upon bis neck, kissed and careaaed him, while ber tears flowed upon 
his face. The aged Don Gennaro, near upon bis eightieth year, kept 
immoyable in hia chair by the gout, tearfully beheld from the next 
room this contrast of phrenzy and affection. Donna Cecilia was in ber 
own apartment, with ber other children, and was not aware of the mad 
and wicked intentions of ber husband. But Luisella, who had on the 
previous eyening seen ber father take an English rifie by stealth into 
bis study, and knew how strong a partisan he was of the new 
projects in Naples, never took ber eyes off him ; and seeing him pre- 
pare to leaye tne house, she opposed it with a persistency inspired by 
ber filial love, and ber fears and anguish for the fate whicn might 
befall ber parent. 

Don Carlo, a gentleman of about forty years of age, of an impetuous 
and yiolent temperament, but of a kind disposition, and affectionate 
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towards his cldldreii, eeeine Luisella thns hanging upon his neck, and 
feeling her heart beat, witn tlie riolence of ber anxiety, against his 
own, was mored, and on the point of abandoning his resolution. Lui- 
sella, reading in his eyes the emotions which were passing in his heart, 
gave a final assault, saving, — 

" Dear father, I will not leavo you : if you will go and combat, I 
will stand in front of you ; I will be your shield ; the baUs shall first 
pass through your Luisella. Papa ! dearest papa ! " 

Don Carlo pressed his daughter to his bosom, and was on the point 
of saying, " I will not go," when the beli rang Tiolently, twice in 
Buccession. A servant ran to the door, and on opening it, there en- 
tered a young man of the name of Santilli, who impatiently hurried up 
to Don Carlo, and, without a word of salntation, or noticing Luisella, 
who had taken her arms from her father's neck, proudly summoned 
him to take his arms and accompany him from the house. 

This Santilli was of a prepossessing exterior, showy in his dress, 
wore a beard and mustaches, and reminded one of the Grecian head 
and features of Alcibiades, or Epaminondas. He was the Hippias of 
Naples, and spent whole days and nights holding forth in the most 
frequented piazzas, to excite the peacèable labouring people to an 
exalted senso of the resurrection of Italy, and of the generous efibrts 
made for its reviral. Such was his rain conceit of his eloquence, that 
he seemed always to bave a heayy charge' of it in reserre, ready to 
esplode on the shortest notice, like the cuttle-fish, which bespatters 
with its inky fluid eveiy point of rock, and every inequality which it 
touches in its lurking-piace. At the tables of the great hotels, and at 
the counters of tavems ; at Toledo, among the opulent stores, and at 
the Porta Capuana, among the dealers in regetables ; upon the square 
of the Castello and that of Santa Lucia, among the fishmongers, 
and the oyster criers 5* Santilli bere, Santilli there, Santilli every- 
where. 

When Christina Trirulza, princess of Belgioioso, assembled those 
hundred and twenty knights-errant, who were to sail on board the 
Virgilio, to conquer Lombardy from the Austrians, Santilli leaped 
upon the binnacle and harangued those heroes, like Jason did the 
j^gonauts, or like Themistodes harangued the Greeks before the 
battle of Salamis. 

"When the Pezzilli, the Barberisi, and the Bellini wished to form a 
deputation to the palace, as representatiyes of the nation, to petition 
the king to send succour, by sea and land, to Yenice, Santilli preached, 
and deafened people with such energy, that at last he drew together a 
band of young spendthrifts, who denominated themselves •* the people, 
the kingdom, the nation." 

We may well imagine that Santilli, in the presence of Don Carlo, 
whom he saw vaeillating between the endearments of Luisella and the 
loTe of his country's liberty, drew from the stores of his eloquence his 
most weighty arguments, and the most convincing exhortations. Don 
Carlo watched him attentirely ; Luisella wept, and besought her father 
with every gesture of affection ; she stretcned out ber arma to him. 
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clasped her hands, and pointed to her aged grandfather, who sat there, 
sad and despairing. But Santillì, taking Don Carlo's arm, led him to 
the window, and pointed to the active preparations of the conspirators ; 
he described the barrìcades, whìch were already raised bj the exertions, 
prinoipally, of the Calabrìans and Cilentani. Ooaches, carts, and wag- 
gons were seized and piled together with furniture of every description. 
The night, he said, had been passed by the I^ational Gnard in the 
preparation of those defences, wnile Don Carlo had slept, onmindful of 
the giorious enterprifle. The leaders of the cause were astonished at 
his sapineness. Let him imitate Eomeo, Cecilia, and Fiorentino, who 
appeared at every point, showing the example, both by word and deed. 
Many of the houses of Toledo were sappUed with arms ; the balconies, 
roofs, and Windows, swarmed with patriots. Let the satellites of 
tyranny come, they would find it an arduous task to subdue free 
hearts that combat for the love of liberty. 

Don Carlo was stunned by the torrent of fiery words which he 
poared forth, and looked down the streets, which swarmed with mobs 
of factions, of criminals and of rebels of every degree ; he saw faces 
distorted with passion and rage, urged on to rebellion by the demon of 
impiety and the fury of desperation. That dreadful sight fìUed him 
with horror; but among those fìendish countenances he saw his 
friends, who looked up to his Windows as they passed, and called on 
him by signs to join them in the struggle. Santilli, at the end of his 
noisy speech, obtaining no answer, continued : " What are you 
thinking ofP Why do you hesitateP Why do you doubtP Come 
along, trifler !. let's away; take your rifle. Here, with your powder 
and balls, let*s go." 

Luisella, terrified at this outcry, rushed to the door, and clung to the 
bolt, and cried, "Ah, you robber of fathers, you destroyer of 
children ! here you shall never pass.*' Santilli, assuming a composed 
air, and with a fìendish smile : " Beautiful young lady," said he, " our 
country calls us ; hinder not its heroes from saving it. You yourself 
should take up arms in its defence ; do you not know how many gentle 
and modest ladies are now at their posts, at their Windows, upon the 
roofs and balconies, with arms in their hands P" 

" ]N*o ! " replied Luisella ; " neither gentle nor honest ladies fight in 
the cause of traitors to the king, of the assassins of their country, and 
the enemies of God. Leave me my father ; go you and fight in the 
ranks of the other wretches, with your dancing and singing girls, and 
your abandoned women, for none other are or can be found capable of 
aiding in such a cause." 

Shots were already heard in the Piazza Eeale. B^go and fury fiUed 
the heart of the ferocious demagogue. He rushed upon Luisella, tore 
her hands from the door, and seizing her by the hair, dashed her to the 
ground, and threw open the door ; he then laid hold of Don Carlo, 
pushed him to the head of the stairs, and drew him after him down 
the steps. 

That fifteenth day of May rose deadly and frightful over Naples» 
which was joyfuUy awaiting the opening of the Legislative Chambers of 
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the kingdom. Bat that terrible dayhad been foreseen by men of 
wisdom, dreaded by the good, longed for by the soldiers, who had been 
loaded with insulta, resolved npon by the wicked, and predestined by 
Ood for the safety of the sovereign, of constitutional govemment, and 
of Italy. 

The societies had some time past organized a singular species of 
tele^aph, entitled among the conspira tors the White Express, It 
consisted in the diaseminating of sheets of white paper folded liko 
letters, with superscriptions and directions, and beariog the stamp of 
the post-office, where they were posted, and of that where they were 
delivered. In these sheets the conspirators were in the practice of 
writìng every species of invention to inflame the minds of the people, 
deceived and seduced by their perfidious trickery. Ko one need be 
told of the success which by these snares and falsehoods the conspira- 
tors obtained, to the injury of Naples and the whole kingdom. They 
narrated innumerable yictories gained by the Lombarda over the 
Austrians ; depicted atrocious cases of havoc, of butcheries, of plun- 
dering, of destruction, and levelling of cities, of buming of granaries, 
and of devastations of the country, committed by the Austrians, who 
threatened to consume the whole of Italy. Let the Neapolitans hasten 
to succour the oppressed ; let them come without delay, with numerous 
legions, with well-appointed parks of artillery and power fui naval forces. 
Let the land forces march through the Komagnas, the fieet saìl direct 
to Venice, or coast along the Adriatic, and support the legions on their 
march. 

Such evil ai^ts were used in the city with the intention of producing a 
spirit of discontent, to drive the king to remove, the bulk of bis troops 
from the capital, and thus leave the people weak and unprotected and 
un able to defend itself against the power of the conspiracy . The desired 
ends were obtained. A naval squadron set sail for Venice, and two 
land divisions commenced their march towards Lombardy ; the first, 
under the command of General Giovanni Statella, consisting of eight 
battalions, a field battery, and a company of sappers : the second, of 
about the snme numerical force, led by Brigadier I^icoletti; one 
regiment of lancers and two of dragoons closed the march, under the 
orders of Marcantonio Colonna. Gulielmo Pepe was appointed 
general-in-chief of these thirteen thousand troops. The army was 

Sreceded by the P^ince of Luperano, the Duke of Albaneto Pallavicino 
i Prato, and the Prince of Colobrano, with others, sent as commis- 
sioners to the war in Upper Italy. The Pope's Allocution of the 29th 
of Aprii, disclaiming ali concurrence in the war against Austria, closed 
the passage to the Neapolitan legions ; this, however, was afterwards 
re-opened by the preponderance of the ministry of Mamiani, which 
«cornfully set at denance the Allocution, and the protestations by which 
Pius IX. opposed it. 

The tumults which occurred in Eome on the first of May, on occasion 
of the pontificai Allocution, and the wringing from the hands of the 
Pope the last thread by which he govemed the Eoman States, added 
immeasurably to the audacity of the conspirators of Naplesj who confi- 
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dently tnisied to overthrow the constitution whìch on the 29th of 
January they had swom to maintain, and with it to dethrone the kìng 
and destroy the present form of govemment. 

Fifty peers of the realm were to be nominated on the 15th of May, 
and in conjunction with the Chamber of Deputies to form the Par- 
liament: this, however, was a mere device to olind the ignorant to the 
machinations of the societies ; for on the 13th, a numerous band of 
rebels rose in arms in Santa Maria di Capna, and in Aversa, threatening 
to march upon the city with ali the fresh accesaions to their nombers 
that they expected irom the population of the neighbouring country. 
Bat the peasantry, sound in their loyalty to the kmg, spumed their 
iniquitous solicitations ; constemation spread among the traitors and 
dìsconcerted their plans. 

Li Naples, where the accession of auxiliaries was imi)licitly relied 
upon, the measures of the conspirators proceeded with amazing 
audacity ; so that in the aftemoon ninety-nine deputies, convened of 
their own accord, spread the report that the object of their deliberations 
was the form of the oath. This assembly atonce constituted a tribunal 
to which flocked a dense crowd of oonapirators, who, unable to find 
room in the interior of the Montaijiveto !ralaoe, covered the steps, and 
the space round the fonntain and under the Sicciardo Palace. The 
proposed form of the oath was vague, uncertain, and ambiguous ; the 
king was to take an oath, of which he knew not the eztent ; hence the 
answer of that loyal and sincere prince : " I swore to the Constitution 
of the 29th of January, before the whole kingdom ; in May, my oath 
shall chiuQge meither upon my lips nor in my heart." 

This noble declaration, which ought to bave proved to the rebels the 
fruitlessness of their endeavours, was represented as a crime— the king 
was perjured, the kingdom betrayed. The miscrean*s of the Monta- 
liveto, throwing off the mask, filled the hall with shouts of rage : ''Let 
the king," cried they, " take the oath which we prescribe, or cease to 
be king. The cities and plains are in arms to support us — ^already the 
Cilentani are at the gate, led by Carducci; the Calabrians, the 
Basilicans, and the mountaineers of Abruzzo will arrive in a few hours, 
Let them who are not with us tremble !" Not satisfìed with terrifying 
into compliance the rest of the members, they endeavoured by dreadful 
menaces to strike terror into the peers of the realm assembled at the 
palace of the president, the Prince of Cariati. 

In the mean time, Andrea and Stephano Eomeo declared that 
assembly to be permanent; they created a president and secretaries, 
and decreed the " National Constituency." A considerable number of 
deputies, suspeeting pei^dy, had absented themselv^es ; a full third of 
those present made their way out through the crowd, the infuriated 
dema^ogues alone formed the tribunal to the number of about sixty, 
extollmg the people and imprecatìng the king. 

The king, on being informed of their insolence, resolutely protested 
to the Prince of San Giacomo, that on the followìng day he would take 
the same oath that he had swom in January, without changing one 
iota of its Bttbstance. 
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He had of his own accord bestowed the constitation upon the king- 
dom ; the liberala had accepted and tworn obedience to it with demon- 
strations of Joy ; they now repudiated it before the country, before 
Italy, and the world. Yet the time is not distant when the liberals of 
Italy and of Europe, facìn^ about, will calumniate that monarch ab 
disloyal; and to the perjored and perfidious demagogues will be 
awarded the praises of spotless good faith.* But as for iniquity, so a 
dar will come for truth and justice (a day which ìnfallibly cornea to 
aJl) ; and when the fury and prejudicea of party bave died away, the 
world will admire good faith where intact and undoubted, and abhor 
felony under whatever mask of falaehood and fraud it may conceal 
itself. 

When the Prince of San Giacomo related the resolute worda of the 
king, there aroae in the Chamber a confuaion, a storm of cries so tem- 
peatnoos, that it reaembled rather a den of raging lions and tigera. 
A atentorian voice aroae above the reat : " The ìang wishea to deatroy 
the Constitution ! there is no reaoarce but the barricadea — death to 
the traitor ! ** 

" To the barricadea ! to the barricadea ! ** thundered from the benches 
of the deputies. " To the barricadea ! " waa echoed from the floor- 
No sooner said than done. 

The leadera of Young Italy rushed from the Chamber, ran through 
the principal atreets, exdaiming that the country waa betrayed ; in- 
viting, vapouring-»-almoat uaing force — with partiea of workmen of 
every kind. " Sound the tocsin ! " shouted the National Guard, which 
waa waiting below for the outbreak of the conapiratora. Gabriele 
P^pe, general of the jN'ational Guard, endeavoured to appeaae that 
torrent of mutineera ; but he waa thrown to the ground, and with diffi- 
culty eacaped aaaasaination. In every atreet druma and tnunpets 
aounded to arma : " To arma, brethren ! '* every where ahouted the 
rebels; "we are betrayed! Come forth; hasten to aave your 
country I " 

In Toledo, the conapiratora were aeizing upon everything movable 
to barricade the atreeta. The garriaon and reaerve troopa, at about an 
hour after midnight, received ordera to leave their barracka and stand 
on guard at the royal palace, and keep poaaeaaion of the principal piazza» 
of we city. The king called hia commiaaariea, and sent them to cauae 
the barricadea and obatructiona to be removed. They went, uaed 
every exertion, advised, begged, and prayed ; at leneth the king waa 
informed, " that if the garriaon retired the barricadea would be re- 
moved." The king, with great goodneaa and clemency, to avoid every 
motivo for bloodahed, condescended to thia propoaal, to the aatoniah- 
ment of every one. The troops retired; but the faìthlesa rebela, 
inatead of adhering to thia agreement, were only atimulated to increaaed 
audacity. 
. Pier Agnolo Fiorentino (who, afker inflaming with ali his energy the 

* We have already read it a hundred times in the Statvio of Florence, and we 
read it yet, iis^ ad natueam, in the Mùorgimento of Torin^ and in other 
moderate joumals. 
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infiorgenta of Eome, during tlie first days of May, had liasteiied to 
iN'aples, to embolden the conspirators there), and Battista La Cecilia, 
another desperate charaeter, lately retumed, were, with the Calabrìan 
Mileto, like an impetuous wind blowing ìip the flames. Hearing of 
the numerous messengers that were parleying with the men at the 
barricadep, to persuade them to desist firom their criminal intentions of 
civil war and bloodshed, they answered, " Teli the king that it ìs 
already too late. Let him abdicate the crown, give up to us the fortifi- 
cations, and dismiss the garrison to a distance of forty miles ; the 
people are king ; let it alone reign and give laws." 

At the news of such madness and frenzy, the king, who was strongly 
adverse to bloodshed, after a long struggle with the Chevalier Angelo 
d'Epiro, with Noya, and Letizia, who urged him to destroy the barri- 
cades by force, at length granted permission to a band of soldiers, 
without arms, to present themselves at the first barricade of the Nar- 
dones quarter, as simple citizens, to aid in remoying it in a peaceable 
manner. Fifty grenadiers of the Royal Guard, left the palace, accom- 
panied by the artillery, Colonel d'Epiro, and Colonel Letizia, and the 
Syndic of Naples. The National Guard, on the approach of the 
soldiers, although they saw that they were unarmed, levelled their 
muskets from the top of the barricade, and shouted,— 

** Away, ye vile rabbie, or we'll riddle you with balls ! " 

The soldiers withdrew, and retumed to their posts at the king*fl 
palace, inflaming their comrades to avenge the insult which they had 
received. 

The enraged grenadiers pointed their pieces, and seized their 
matches, resolved to overthrow those excrescences of rebellion : but 
General Scala, throwing himself before them, by conimands and en* 
treaties, restrained them. Cries passed from quarter to quarter, from 
company to companVé 

Tne troops were Doiling with fury, and at length, about six in the 
moming, they were permitted to leave their stations. The Swiss 
regiments, with two squadrons of lancers, and two companies of the 
pontoon train, took possession of ,the square of the castle, under the 
protection of the batteries of the Forte Nuovo : another Swiss regi- 
ment, with a squadron of lancers and half a battery of cannon, drew 
out upon the esplanade of Mercatello ; the fourth Swiss regiment, with 
a section of artUlery, posted themselves so as to command the heights 
towards the Street, down to the foot of the steps of Santa Teresa degli 
Scalzi. Another section of artillery, with a squadron of lancers, pro- 
tected the passage of the Vicaria, while the second regiment of 
hussars, of the Guard, was posted at the Mercato, under the guns of 
the Forte del Carmine : but in the mean time the first regiment of 
grenadiers took its station as a reserve, in the Granili ; also, a battalion 
of the isecond, and two battalions of chasseurs, a battalion of marines, 
a battery of horse artillery, the first regiment of hussars, and a batta- 
lion of sappers, encircled the royal palace, partly in dose file, and 
partly as a vanguard in reserve, at the. quarter of Santa Lucia, and at 
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every outlet of the royal palace, to guard against Burprise, and to 
defend ita approaohes. 

Daring these moyements, under the Tery eyes of the militia, as they 
stood in line at their poste, the conspirators continued to raise new 
barricades, to strengthen others, and to enlarge and complete those 
whidh were unfinished. Pietro Mileto, in yiew of the royal palace, 
and in the presence of the soldiers, with unparalleled audacity, con- 
tinued to block up Toledo, to fortify the palisades of San Ferdi- 
nando, while the troops could scarcely restrain their rage, on seeing 
themselves made obiects of scorn before the whole of Naples, whose 
vinhabitants had flociced to witness so extraordinary a spectacle. At 
this moment were seen disembarking from a steamship three hun- 
dred Sicilians, who, like hounds in full cry, sped througn the streets 
and public places, raieing cries of revolt, to excite the inhabitants to 
rebeilion, and ofièring insulta without end to the king's soldiers, to 
proToke them to battle.* 

The anxious hours from six to ten were spent in fruitless negotia- 
tions and projects of peace, when at that hour one of the deputies, 
Vincenzo Lanza, spread the report down through Montaliveto, " that 
the king had y ielded ; that he retracted his former oath to the old 
Constitution, of January, and afiècted to take another; that the 
Parliament shouid be opened, the barricades be removed, and the 
garrison return to its quarters." 

Hereupon, a captain gave the word of command to the infantry and 
cavalry to leave tneir posts, and return to their quarters ; but Greneral 
Selvag^, commandant of the Eoyal Guard, divining the treachery, and 
observmg no signs of removing the barricades, gaUoped at full speed 
into the midst of the retiring squadrons, recalled them to their posts, 
and caused them to hold themselves in readiness for every erent. 
This resolute devotedness was the salvation of the country. At a 
quarter past eleven, while the battalions of the Guard were standing 
at ease, m tranquil groups, and knots, and circles, conversing, with 
their elbows resting upon their bayonets, a shout of applause arose 
from behind the first barricade, and a sudden clapping of hands, which 
drew the attention of ali ; at the same moment, two sentinels of the 
National Guard fired, from the top of the barricade, upon the bat- 
talion of grenadiers, and from the Windows of the third story of the 
Oirella Ptdace were fired other musket shots, upon the mass of the 
€olumn. 

At this fire, the soldiers, with ungovernable fury, broke through ali 
restraint; they levelled their muskets at the barricades, and in a 
moment two thousand shots re-echoed through the Piazza and the 
Eoyal Palace. The officers, who were scattered, rushed, at this out- 
burst, to the head of their troops ; the generala hurried from beneath 

* We have receìved lettera from Palermo, deuyìng the tnith of this statement 
of the arrivai of three hundred Sìciliaus ; but we find it confirmed in many ac- 
«ounts of that day's events, published in Naples. 

P 
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the royal portieo, aod ilirew themselTeB among the ranks to itay the 
attack of their enraged soldiers ; it was in vain : their meo, reloading 
their moskets, diacharged another ToUey, and, throwing themaelres 
into columo, rushed to the assault. 

The 80ul of the king, when he heard the aecond diacharge, was tom 
by deep emotioos of compassion and horror. ' 

" Mj God ! " he exeiaimed, " blood is ahed ! You are the judge 
and witness of ali I have done to prevent it. Let this blood of my 
subjects fall upon the heada of those who thirated for it, and provoked 
it. Oh, my Grod ! aid the cause of juatiee ! hare mercy upon the city 
and the kingdom ! " 

God heard him, and accepted that prayer of tkat father, the brother, 
and the friend of bis belored people. Impiety and perfidy haye sought by 
every speeies of falsehood to cast upon the mild and element sovereign 
the odium of that day of blood : but falsehood ia dispo^led by the raya 
of truth. The king had already yielded up to the conspirators almosft 
eyery prerogative of the crown, but they were notte be satisEed, unless 
he would also sacrifice bis conscienoe. But oonsdence is of more 
worth than a kingdom ; and can be abandoned only to God, who 
has given a oonscience to kings as well aa to the meanest of their 
▼assals. 

The conspirators thirsted for blood, and found it in torrents that 
confounded them, and enveloped them in min and death. They 
laboured ìncessantly during the night to block up the streets ; they 
fortified the houses like so many citadels, pieroed the shutters a&d 
doors for their rifles and muskets; {Àled mattresses, bedding, aad 
sand-bags in front of the parapets to weaken the force of the balls, and 
tumed the peaoeable people out of their habitations, to use them 
against the troops. Many of the inhabitants abandoned their houses 
to take refuge at a distance among their friends, leaving their forni- 
ture and valuable effects to the merey of those robbers, who after they 
were defeated and OYerwhelmed by the royalists, laid to the charge of 
the latter, through the Italian press, the rapine and spoliation which 
they themselves had committed. 

The terror of the peaceable inhabitants in their houses was indes- 
cribable. When tìie first discharge was heard at the barricades of 
Nardones and San Ferdinando consternation, horror, and mortai 
anguish filled the minda of the citizens. Those whom curiosity had 
attracted to the Piazza Eeale, the square of the Castello and of Monta- 
liveto, Tanished instantly, to take refuge in their houses ; others ran in 
confusion, not knowing where to flee ; they found the doors shut and 
the gates barred and bolted ; patrols and horsemen at full speed fiìled 
the streetS) and the artillery rattled over the pavement to take up ita 
position at the end of the streets, that they might sweep them with 
grape. If a son or a husband happencd to be absent from their homes, 
cries of despair burst from the poor mothers and wives ; they threw 
open the Windows, screamed to those at a distance, and waved their 
handkerchiefs, or made loud inquiries of their neighbours concerning 
them. At the same timo the rebels were running through the streets ; 
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some with swardB and pikes; othen dng^ged along falconets and 
batterisg camion, or carrying their rifles, which had arrtved from 
England, and had been secretly purchased by the conspirators, wbo had 
distributed them the day. before to their partisans. It is nevertheless 
stili persisted in by many, tiiat this outbreak was the work of the 
treacnerous police of Naples, to raise a cìtìI war in tbe city. 

TJpon the Hazza Heale, after the first discharges of the garrison, 
General Carascosa, seeing that the soldiery could no longer be 
restrained, placed himself at their head in the aasault, restored order 
in the ranks, and with other ffenerals, marched in the form of a wedge 
a^ainst the barricade of San Ferdinando. The borse artillery rode up 
with the cannon, and a farioos and bloody struggle commenced. A 
storm of balls hailed npon the assaìlants from the front of the barricade, 
and from the Windows on erery side : and Marshal Ischitella and 
Generala Selvaggi, Nunziante, and Carascosa, seeing the destructive 
fire from the Windows of the nalace in front of San Ferdinando, 
ordered the pioneers of the Guarà to break down the doors, and when 
this was effected, they inyested it with the soldiers of the marine 
regiment, who mshed to the Windows and balconies to direct their fire 
upon the Windows opposite. A body of grenadiers h&vias also gained 
possession of the palace of the Foresteria, corered the leu fiank of the 
colnmn against the fire which was directed npon it from the Girella 
Palace, and the large Windows of the Church of St. Ferdinand. 

The first regiment of Swìss threw themseWes upon the .front of the 
barricade, then dividing, made way for the artillery, which poured its 
round and grape shot upon the obstmctions and against the angles of 
the houses which kept up the most destructive and most obstinate fire ; 
bursting in the walls, which fell crumblin^ to the ground. Hie 
artillery also of the Boyal Piazza was pomted at the surrounding 
houses, from which the rebels had already wounded General Errico 
Statella. Those terrible balls crashed through the parapets, railings, 
and architraves of the Windows, which fell with a horrible noise, drag- 
ging down the framework and walls to^ether with the mangled and 
wounded conspirators, who fell or remained hanging among the ruins 
of the breaeh. 

MareQial Lecca, pointing bis battery at the barricade, poured upon 
it a terrific storm of balk, which shattered its defences, and seeing 
the fall of the bre^astwork, he sent a company of sappers with the 
pioneers and the chasseurs, who with handspikes, axes, and hatchets, in 
spite of a destructive fire from the houses, succeeded, after an hour of 
struggling and slaughter, in clearing a wide breaeh underneath. The 
enormous massof stones, logs, trunla of trees, and beams then fell with 
>a horrible crash ; the soldiers raised a shout of joy, which was 
re-echoed by the troops upon the Piazza Reale, with cries of triumnh 
and victory. The front ranks leaped upon the ruins of the barricade, 
and with their bayonets charged the National Guard, who sought to 
fly from the rage of the victors, but many fell, pierced through their 
backs, or with their heads and shoulders laid open by the swords of 
the pursuers. 

p 2 
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When that great barrier was tlins taken, the soldiers immediately 
ruBlied to the assault of the Girella Palace, from the Windows of whicL 
death and min had haìled so mercilessly down upon their brave and 
devoted ranks. Their fury soon reduced the doors to fragments ; they 
ponred like a foaming torrent ìnto the halls and courts; climbed 
throagh the lower Windows, and bounded up the stairs with leveUed 
bay^nets. The conspirators fired a few shots down from above, and 
planted themselves at the tums and upon thelandings, at the doors and 
at the ends of the passages and outlets. But the soldiers, at the sight 
of the dead bodies of their comrades who had fallen upon the steps, 
sprang like raging lions into the apartments, and pìerced with their 
bayonets, or cut down with their swords, every one that opposed their 
passage. There were in this den of miscreants upwards of a hundred ; 
one-fourth of the number were foreigners of almost eyery nation, men 
of most desperate character ; many of them were put to the sword, 
and the others, panic-stricken, pale and shiyering with terror, casting 
off the uniform of the National Guard, crept under the beds, into the 
wardrobes and closets, and behind the ourtains and tapestry. The 
soldiers hunted them out of every hole and corner, and dragged them 
from their hiding-places by the neels and arms, covered with dust and 
cobwebs ; but they were neither slain nor maltreated bv their noble 
and generous victors, but after being disarmed, delivered by a strong 
escort to General Selvaggi and Marshal Lecca, who sent them on 
board an old frisate of the Darsena. / 

The soldiers, from the Windows and balconies, and the marines from 
the Windows «of the palace, directed their fire towards the second 
barricade, clearing Toledo in advance of the columns which were 
charging down upon it, and keeping in awe the rebels, who were firing 
from the Windows. The storm of grape-shot again swept destructively 
over the barricade and the houses on each side, while two heavy 
cannon sent a destructive discharge through the front wall of the barri- 
cade, which, by these irresistible shocks, fell with a deafening crash to 
the ground. Again the grenadiers throw themselves within ; they are 
reinforced by fresh squadrons, which rush into the houses, slay, dis- 
arm, and seize the conspirators ; the Street is now clear as far as the 
Vico Carminello. The third barricade was stormed with less diffi- 
oult]^, on account of the diminished numbers of the rebels, and the 
garrison remained masters of the ground as far as the other side of the 
Vico Tedeschi. 

A company of grenadiers, which was marching round by the Marina, 
found upon the suore of Santa Lucia, a crowd of lazzari and fishermen, 
awaiting, with fearful anxiety, the result of the coniiict ; on hearing of 
the yictory, and the destruction of the barricades, they raised a shout 
of Joy, " Long live the King ! The justice of God is with him against 
the robbers ! " and with these cries they ran to destroy the barricades, 
carrying away the beams, planks, wheels, and carts, and everything 
they could lay their hands upon. 

While these assaults and fierce struggles were raging at the en- 
trances of Toledo, a part of the fourth and the second Swiss regiment. 
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hearing from the Carmine the first sound of the cannon, and seeing the 
signals for aid upon the watch-towers of the fortress of St. Elmo, of 
Castel Nuovo^and of Castel dell* Oro, hastened to the sonare of the 
Castello, with half a battery of heavy artillery/ Marshal Labrano, from 
the steps of the Gran Guardia, ordered the fonrth to the assault of the 
barricade of Santa Brigida, to throw it down, and force their way into 
Toledo, to join the first regìment, which was attacking the obstmctions 
above San Ferdinando. 

But they had not advanced above fifhr paces up the Street of Santa 
Brigida, when, from the hotel of the Giglio d'Oro, from the monastery, 
and from the Windows of ali the houses on their fianks, a terrific fire of 
mnsketry was opened npon their dense ranks. Stili advancing, they 
returned the fire of the barricade, in front, and of the hoases on the 
side, with an incessant and rapid discharge. The lieutenant-major, 
Edward Goumaens, mshed in front of bis men, and was the first to 
leap npon the barricade, shouting to bis brave grenadiers to follo w 
him. They mshed like lions to the yery top of the parapet, but 
Goumaens fell, and bis foUowers were forced back with severe loss. 
At this sight, the bravery and fury of the company of grendiers re- 
doubled ; but, although they poured a perfect shower of balls at ali the 
Windows, they made but little impression upon their enemies, who 
delivered their fire from behind thick quilts ano mattresses, and in com- 

S arative security , dealt destruction upon the troops. Already, Frederick 
[onig, Ferdinand Scapter, Paul Grand, and other officers, were wounded 
and disabled. Rudolf Sturter, captain of fusiliers, who had been pre- 
viously wounded in three places, was called by name, from a window 
of the Giglio d'Oro, and as he approached he was stretched lifeless by 
a ball which entered bis forehead. 

The colonel, seeing that the soldiers could make no impression in 
column, withdrew them ; he ordered up the cannon, then placing bis 
men in two files, on op^site sides, directed a cross fire upon the 
Windows, and charged again upon the barricade. The artillery poured 
forth a destructive fire of round shot at the centre of the barricade, 
and swept the Windows, along both sides, with canister, striking the 
balconies and other projections, and crusbing everything in its course. 
It was a sbene of horror and min. The sides of the barricade were 
battered to fragments, the National Guards were seen beyond, vainly 
endeavouring to fili up the gaps with beams and earth, and fascines ; 
but every renewed discharge sent into the air those obstructions, 
together with the men. 

The barricade was at length forced, and the soldiers poured into 
Toledo, hotly pursuing the National Giiards, now in headlong fiight ; 
but an unremitting &e of mnsketry stili poured down from the Win- 
dows ; and among those who received wounds at this moment, were 
the officer Frederick Eussilon and. the colonel in command. The 
latter retired instantly to the Largo di Castello, and ordered the 
lieutenant-colonel. Di Muralt, to iske the command, and sent forward 
the second battalion to the relief of the first. The companies, in* 
furiated at the view of the numerous dead, mshed along, under the 
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walls of thè housea, oyertamed eyeiy obstaele, and charged down the 
Street, wbere resiitance was now at an end ; but in tlieir headlong 
coarse Gabriel Eyman, of the first fusiliers, Stampfii; of the chasseors, 
and the captain, Frederick Wattewiil, were stmck down at their head. 
Seeing their commanders weltering in their blood, the maddened 
soldiers, with ungorernable fury, breaking through ali restratnt, aa» 
sanlted honses, shattered the doors with their axes, and ruahing like 
lions upon the rebels within, slaushtered ali that opposed them, 
sparing, howerer» ali who laid down meir arma and begged for merey. 

The press, of Yonng Italj, howeyer» fiUed the worla with narrationa 
of nnheard-of barboritics ; impnting to the soldiers a total disregard of age 
and sex, repreaentingthem as slanghtering infinn old men and women, 
innocent children, and infanta at the breàst. They represent them as 
seizing the helpless innocents bj the feet, and daslung ont their brains 
against the waUs, or piercing tnem with their bayonets, and casting 
them, stili living, from the Windows. These same joumals preservo a 
crafty silence oonceming the carnage inflicted npon the soldiery by 
the conspirators, from the sheltered positions in which they had 
entrenched themselyes, and conceming their treachery and roboeries ; 
and, after plangìng that peaceable and noble metropolis into nuh 
disorder, and floodìn^ it with the blood of ita citizens, they charge it 
upon its faithfnl soldiers, and treat them as assassina in the face of 
Earope. 

One single innoeeni victim iell among those tragic scenes, and that 
was the yonng and beavtifnl Constanza, danghter of Marqnis Yasa- 
tnro, from whose residence so aetiye a fire had been kept up upon the 
soldiery. When the doors were broken down, the soldiers rushed np 
the stairs to stop the firing of the conspiraiora ; they ran forionsly 
from one apartment to another, and in entering one of the rooms they 
heard persona fiying . to the next and fastening the door on the other 
side, and in their rage a nrasket was discharged against the panel of 
the door. By a lamentable miachance, the terrifìed yonng lady, in 
eDdeavonring to secare the door, was pierced throagh the breast, and 
fall lifeless apon the floor. The soldiers, haying forced open the door» 
beheld, to their sorrow, instead of one of the rebels, that noble yonng 
lady in the agonica of death. They raised her body from the floor, 
carried it to a bed, and carefully placed it apon the pillows, and with 
inexpressible grief they left that house of death. 

Beloved flower of youth ! thy fate has been moumed by the sincere 
and the noble, who saw thee cut down by the rage of ciyil disoord ; 
but party fury (afterwards so cool in Some on the death of the learned 
Prelate !Palma, who, like yourself, was slain by the rebels in the papal 
chambers), kindled at your death the lurid torch of ealomny, aspersion 
against the faithfnl soldiers of your king. 

By these severe struggles the en trance and centro of Toledo were 
reduced ; but, in the mean timo, the conspirators, who had entrenched 
themselves at Montaliveto, were nsing every means to secure against 
the royalists the defence of that great stronghold, which they had 
constracted with one end resting against the Bicciardi Palace, and the 
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other against the wall of the house opposi te. That barricade was a 
massive construction of stones and earth, fianked by heavj benches, 
Gonfessionals, chests, and coaches fìUed with sand aQd tow. The 
regiment of grenadiers of the Guard carne up from the Medina 
Eountain like a whirlwind, and fìlin^r off beneath the houses to keep 
up .a cross fire upon the Windows, foUowed by a considerable body of 
hnjBsars, commanded by the brave Duke di Sangro, fell upon the 
barricades, under a shower of bulle.t8 poured forth from its front, and 
from the Windows. The pioneers tore down the wood<work, the 
sappers, with pickaxes, forks, and crowbars, broke and dug away the 
mound of stone and earth. Bense eloudfl of dust arose from the 
crashing min, and rendered eTerjrthing around invisible. A tempest 
of balls was poured from the Bicoiardi Palace upon the assailants. 
At leneth cannon was pointed at the door, whicn burst it in, and 
effected a larse breach, bj which the grenadiers rushed in upon the 
oonsp^rators, but the reststance was more obstinate than they had 
expected, for those who found no means of escape, rendered desperate, 
made he«ul against them at tbe top oi the stairs and at the doors, 
firing rapidly upon the assailants, wno,tWÌth bayonets in rest, foreed 
their way into eyery apartment, struck down those that made opposi- 
tion, and disarmed ali that asked for quarter. 

During the confueion, the rebels, wno kept their printing-press and 
secret documents and reeords in the palace, set fire to their most im- 
portant papers, but hearing the thunaering cn»h of the cannon at the 
aoor, they fled panic-stricken, and let themselyes down from the 
Windows of the vico Donnalbina, leaving the papers scattered upon 
the floor of the room. The flam«8 which arose from them caught otner 
papers upon the book-shelves, and from there passed to the window* 
eurtains, whence they rapidly extended, and tue whole quarter was 
wrapt in an inextingnishabie confiagration. 

Among the persons in the palace at the time of the assault was the 
Cardinal di Benevento. He was treated with the greatest respect by 
the soldiers ; they even permitted a number of conspirators to pass 
who had placed themselves secretly among bis suite, but bis books, 
papers, and efiects were consumed with the palace. The ladies met 
with the same treatment. The officers and captains protected the 
entranees of the private apartments, while the soldiers pursued the 
«onspirators through the rest of the building, When the slaughter of 
their companions, and the insults ofiered to them by the conspirators 
are considered, the moderation of the soldiers presents a spectade 
of generosity worthy of praise and admiration. The royalists are, 
mevertheless, unblushingly charged by the Italian liberal press, with 
barbarities sought for in vain even in the history of the taking of 
Famagosta by the Turks, or the sacking of Rome by the Lutherans of 
Bourbon. 
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CHAPTEE XXXV. 

LUISELLA. 

Thbbb days before these eventg took place, Bartolo had arriFed 
Tritìi Alisa in I^'aples ; and stopped at the Hotel Di Roma, npoa the 
delightfal ghore of Santa Lucca. He consolted his friends aod de- 
termined not to prolong his stay in the city, bat to retire with his 
daughter to Sorrentum nntil the return of tranquillity ; he aecordingly 
went to the Hotel of the Sirena. That ancient hotel hangs, as it were, 
from a high rock on the yery edge of a limpid bay, where the ancient 
lElomans had constructed baths and storehouses. The foundations of 
these Works are stili visible on the shore, and under the azure waters ; 
through seaweed, which rises and falls with every wave, at this day 
may be distinguished the suits of chambers, the large festive halls, the 
galleries, and the meandering corridors which wound with a delightful 
coolness between the sea-walls and the swimming-baths and basins in 
hat admirable retreat. Above this palace of the Syren, raised upon a 
high ridge of rocks, which, jutting into the sea, form an ampie and 
beautiful terrace, protected along the edge by a beautiful row of 
columns. The space between these columns is curtained with canvas, 
to defend it from the rays of the sun, particularly when its reflection 
glances from the surface of the unwrinkled sea. The estreme point is 
adomed with yases of exotic plants, while the surface of the wall ia 
covered with representations or gardens and grottoes, with flowers that 
charm the eye. When seated at dinner upon this shaded terrace, 
every turn of the eye presente new and magnificent views by land and 
sea. On one side appears the Bay of Sorrentum, with its shores 
broken, indented by capes, points, bays, And recesses formed by broken 
ranges of rocks which overhang the shore from the Cape of Scutari to 
the opposite Capo di Monte, and terminate in a promontory stili 
hearing traces of the ancient fish-ponds of Pollio. 

In front, the ^eat gulf stretches its expanding waters towards 
Castellamare ; while upon the graceful shore the eye wanders with 
delight over the fertile hills of Torre dell* Annunziata and Torre del 
Greco, adomed and encircled by gardens, orchards, cottages, and 
shady groves of orange and lemon trees, and cedars which spread 
their soft verdure over every side of Yesuvius. On the side faciug the 
Samo, through rows of poplars, the unburied city of Pompeii rises to 
the view ; and on the left, at the foot of Resina, a column rising a 
little above the surface, indicates that there stili lies entombed the 
graceful Herculaneum ; nor can the eye penetrate to the innumerable 
Deauties of the porticoes, atriums, fountains, terraces, and chambers, 
enriched with paintings of infinite vaine, which are buried beneath 
*^e mounds of pumice-stone and indurated ashes. 
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The gardens and orchards of Portici are crowned by the Villa Beale, 
immortalized as the asylum of the Yicar of Chris t durine the days of his 
Ione and tedions esile. The sorrows and the bitterness whioh tne Holy 
Father experienced dorìng that eventfnl period, were assuaered by the 
tranquil solitudes of that peaoefal abode, and by the filial affection and 
reyerential love of a great king. These gardens and orchards of 
Portici extend with an almost imperceptible descent as far as IS'aples, 
which, when vievred from the terrace of Sorrentum, resembles a gentle 
acclivity, rising like a golden cloud from the surrounding scenory, with 
its base bathed by the sea and its summit encircling the fortress of 
St. Elmo as with a royal diadero. On the other side, also, is the 
swelling ridge of the Yomero, clothed with gardens and country-seats, 
bordering the Ghiaia and the glittering banks of the MergeUina aa 
with a frame of joyful and most brilliant verdure, and gracefuUy 
bending its oourse as far as Posilippo, which stili displays the ruins of 
the snmptuous retreats of the Roman emperors. 

Alisa, charmed with those beanties, stood calmly, silently contem- 
plating and feasting ber mind upon that glorious prospect ; then 
stretching her view over Posilippo, she asked her father what was that 
white spot which appeared like a star sparkling npon the water. 

" That*8 the islet of Nisida," replica her father, " which is reached 
by a bridge of open arches that eztends across an arm of the sea, and 
nnites it to Posilippo ; and that white spot is a large straoture for 
the custody of conaemned malefaotors." 

" Oh, that is a little paradise," ezclaimed Alisa, ** and not a prison 
for criminals ! " ^ 

** My dear danghter," 8ai4 Bartolo, " were it even a thousand times 
more bright and smiling, chains and remorse would change it into an 
abode of nends ; and the heart of the wicked, even in the midst of the 
most beautiful and favoured spots on earth, enjoys neither the serene 
sky, nor the transparent waters, nor the floweiy gardens ; but is ever 
wrapt in melancholy, darkness, and discontent, without comfort ; the 
pure in heart, on the contrary, live joyful and calm in the wild forest 
or upon the barren rock." 

" Oh, see how beautiful is yonder bay ! " 

" That is the little Bay of Pozzuoli ; and further towards the rìght 
is the delightful Bay of Baia, formerly the favourite retreat of Agrippa 
and Augustus. There, look in the direction of my finger ; there, 
those shof es, gladdened with ever-youthful verdure, were the Elysian 
fields; and that which stands so boldly forward into the sea, is the 
Cape of Misenum ; behind it is a gulf that served as a port to the 
Roman fleet, which wintered there secure from storms, and afterwards 
to Sally forth to the conquest of the world. That portion of sea 
between Misenum and those yellowish rooks, washes the shores of the 
Isle of Procida, so noted for the strength of its wines, and the Greek 
fashions stili preserved by the women, but mnch more as the birth^ 
place of Gian di Procida, the father and master of ali the conspirators 
of Italy." 

While Bartolo was conversing after dinner with Alisa, upon the 
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beaatifiil terraee of tke Sjren, and watehing tlie little fishing-boats 
baekward and farwira and drawing their nets, he heaid a deep 

" ■ " ~ ' It 



sound, bone npon the gentle breexe fìpom the direction of l^aples. 
differed firom the salate of yesads, or the aocostomed flignals fiom the 
battenes o( the f otUesses ; for it had been heaid ai int^rals since the 
forenoon. Dirccting their attention aeross the gol^ theynow pereeived 
alaige fire zising fìiom the centro oÌ the city, n^idlj increeaing and 
rolhng immense Tc^nmes (^ smoke into the ahy. In the mean time, 
the Engliah, Gennans, Bnssians, and other £mignen, who were en- 
joying m nleasores of the eoontrj in Sorrentom, carne in wondering 
crowds, ana placed themselTeB at ewerj window which &oed the golf 
and gare a Tiew of Naples* The oonflagratiitt spread rapidly, and the 
people flodLcd together npon the pinza, aloBg the honse of Tasso, 
which hccB the sea, with anxions ezdàmatìoiifl : ** Oh Godi the palace 
is in flames!" Others denied this. "The fire ia not at the royal 
palace, but at the costom-hoose of the IfnnziatelUu" No one simnised 
that it was the Gravina Palace. The people at Soirmtam were in 
deep distress, and filled with ragne fears for their belored monarch ; 
Uiey trembled at the thonght of the crowds of eonspiiators who lud 
congregated in Naples from erery piorince, and displayed their piety 
and their loyalty to the king by pcniring forth inayera lo Hearen and 
the Madonna to sfaield that renerated head, ana lemore from it every 
ontoward erent. At this moment were seen innomerable felaccas, 
tartans, and every descrìption of boats, stretdiing with every saìl set 
or with bending oars aeross the gol£ crowded with passengers, most of 
whom were young men, of a dejected and disoooraged appearance ; it 
was observed too, that ali weire now cleaaly shaved, wnereas bèfore 
none were to be seen withont bashr whiskers and beards. By land 
also, kmg traina of carriages carne hnrrying in, loaded vrith persona 
likewife remaiicable for their smoothly-shaved chins, who alighted 
npon the friacMy and with an almost total absence of bi^gage, sought 
lodgings in erery hotel. The hotels of the Syren, Tasso, Strongoli, 
of the Fonte alle Grotte, the Piazza, and of the Gate of S. Antonino 
were filled to overfiowing, Many dispersed among the coontry- 
honses as far a$ Cttcumella, others at the Piano, and oUiers among the 
cottages of Meta.* The people were filled with coriosity. " What's 
to do nowP How's thisF What are these folks after? What are 
they ali so serious abont, and how does it happen that thc^ are ali 
withont baggage and so wonderfally plain in their dress P It might 
be Lent with tnem, to jndgc from their black, sober elothes. There 
mnst be some wieked design afloat to tum ali these yoang sparks and 
fops into meek hermits/' fortunate were they, who were among the 
first to escape from the catastrophes of that day. The greater part of 
these fogitives were men who had fled from the barricades the moment 
they heard the thunders of the cannon, or felt the balla pattering npon 
the parapets, or saw the min of roofs, tiles, shutters, and balconies, 

* These are ali villages and vfllas, deliglitful retreats on the plain of Sorrentnm, 
seeDinfir h«re and there from the plain of gtorea of cedars, orange. and olire trees. 
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under the volleys of grape, which seemed io them tKe image of doonu- 
daj. The deladed simpletons who had suffered themselves to be 
pennaded by the rebels to intrench thems^Tes in the honset, unable 
to escane by ttie doon, leaped from the baek wiadows, or let them* 
selves down into the aUeys, lanes, and nnfireqnented paseafes, and 
crept alonff the by-ways and cross-streets» and then fled at the top of 
their speed to the first pl»^ of seeority that ocearred. Othera were 
seen mnning headiong rrom roof to roof, leaping from high walls, or 
hangìng from great heights, and letting themselYes fall into garden» 
and other plaees where the soil seemed soft. 

The depntiefl, in their hall in' Montalireto, at firtt indulged in 
whimsical Taponrìng and wariike speeches; they gave notice of a 
"committee of public aafety, with abaolate and dictatorìal power;" 
the chamber was to resolve itielf into a " permanent assembly," the 
National Guard to be at its disposai; the king.to be dethroned and 
condemned to death. But when it became apparent that their plans 
were likelyto fail, they began individually to seek some ayenue of 
escape; some feigned sudden indisposition, others bethought them- 
selres that their exertions l»ought them in instant need df refresh* 
ment, and as they forgot to return, the chamber waa in a short time 
nearly cleared. It was amusing to see La Cecilia among the rest, with, 
I know not what exenae for retiring, making* his way to the door to 

giace himself in safety ; but the Deputy Stanlslaus Boraoco, seizing 
im by the cotlar, " Since," said he, " you invited us to the party, you 
shall keep up the dance with us, be the conaequenee life or death." 
At this moment, after the barricade was forced, the Bicciardi Palace 
reduced, and the other defences demolished. General Nunziante sent 
a meseage to the deputies with orders to dissolve the assembly. As, 
howeyer, they stili remained cowering in the chamber and trembling 
with fear, the general generonsly and considerately sent them an. 
armed escort, to protect them from the fury of the Lazzaroni, and 
conduct them in safety to their residences. l^his was a necessary pre- 
caution for the Lazzaroni eyery where foUowed the oombatants, and as 
soon as the barricades were demolished, they threw themsdres in the 
midst, seizing upon the beàms, boards, and wood-work of erery 
description; but they neyer made any attempt upon the National 
Guaras, when they beheld them in the power of the Koyalists ; hence, 
to saye themselyes from the fury of the populace, the guarda hastened 
to put themselyes under the protection of the soldiers, who sent them 
as prisoners of war into the Darsena on board the ships. 

Meanwhile, the struggle was stili fiercely maintained in Naples at 
the barricades, at the end of Toledo, at San GKacomo; yoUey after 
volley issued firom the Lieto palace, by whioh Major Salis Soglio was 
killed, and Colonel Dufour wounded ; whereupon Greneral Stockalper 
ordered the artillery to lire upon the palace and the barricades. The 
cannon of the Castel Nuovo was similarly tumed against the theatre 
and the houses of San Carlino, and also that of the third regimènt of 
the Swiss, upon the Serignani Palace, and the hotel of the Globe ; 
from this place were discharged those shots which killed the sen- 
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tinels of tlie Grand Gaard, and woanded the Adjatant-major Di 
Prieux. 

The insnpportable anguish of Luisella can neither be descrìbed nor 
imagined. After seeing her father leave the house, she rose from the 
ground, where she had been so savagely thrown by Santilli, as the first 
shota were fired at San Fernando. She did not, however, allo^ her 
grief to discourage her, nor waste her time in nseless tears; she 
hastened to the window, where she remained until she had discovered 
the barrier at which her father had posted himself. Anger and filial 
afiection contended in her breast ; she first resolved to fetch a doublé-* 
barrelled gun, which she knew was kept in her father's study, and run 
and take her place before him, on the parapet of the barricades : but 
refiecting that she was ìgnorant of the use of arms, and that the demon 
Santini would nerer permit her to remain, lest her presence should 
minerve Don Carlo, she very reluctantly abandoned her resolution, and 
was for some time in a state of restless agitation. At one moment she 
ran to her grandfather, the next to her mother, whom she vainly en- 
deavoured to console ; her brothers joined their lamentations to those 
of the servants and maids, who were trembling with terror. She 
closed the shutters and blinds of the Windows which oyerlooked the 
Street, with a firm determination of refusing admittance to the con- 
spirators, if they wished to carry on the contest on the floor occupied 
by her family. 

When the first barricades were forced by the grenadiers, who 
rushed down the Street and invaded the houses of the conspirators, the 
poor young girl's fears for her father were increased tenfold ; but when 
she heard the thunder of the cannon, nearer and nearer, and saw the 
window panes shivered by the reverberation, almost beside herself with 
terror, sue opened the blind a little, and looked eagerlj towards her 
father. She saw Santilli leap fearlessljr upon the barricade, and fire 
down in the faces of the soldiers, while other conspirators, below, 
charged and reached him their muskets, as fast as he fìred them, until 
at length a grape-shot struck him in the forehead, and he fell back- 
wards, with his brains scattered upon the pavemeut. The young girl 
drew back from this shocking sight, exclaiming : ** Ah, most Holy 
Mary, save my father !" ' At this moment, rDon Carlo received a 
musket-ball in his right arm, and fell fainting to the ground, from 
which he was unable to rise. 

Young Tancredi was long intimate with Luisella ; he was watching 
the issue of the struggle from a narrow window of his house, near the 
barricade, when he saw her father fall, and, running out as he was 
without his coat, he passed over the dead and raised Don Carlo from 
the ground, and conducting him along by the side: of the houses, he 
placed him in safety in his own dwelUng. He knocked at the door» 
and called Luisella by name, telling her that he was with her father. 
Luisella ran down and opened it ; but when she saw them, thinking 
her father dead, she gave a lamentable cry and rushed towards Tan- 
credi, who said, as he held out his band : '' Stop ! don't be afraid, your 
father lives." Don Carlo opened his eyes, and Luisella, with the aid 
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of Tancredi and the servants, carrìed him up stairs and laìd Iiim upon 
a sofà. 

A few moments after, she heard shots fired iìrom the lower and 
upper stories of the house, and concluded that the soldiers had forced 
the entrance, and had put to the sword every one that opposed them. 
Harin^ ascertained that her father's wound was in the arm, she begged 
her mother to restrain her tears, that the wound, though painfal, was 
not dangerous, and to aid her to bind it up. She then said to Tan- 
credi : " You take your seat on thìs side, while ma will sit on the other." 
She then carefully closed the shutters and blinda, and lighting the 
nìght-lamp, she placed it behind a screen, and gave the foUowing 
directìons : *' Don't move from this place ; let it appear that papa 
has been sick for some time, and if the soldiers enter, beseech them to 
make no noise ; leave the rest to me." 

Leaving her father's room, she placed her grandfather (who was 
seated, helpless, in his arm-chair) in the second ante-chamber, with an 
old nurse at his side, holding a piate of quartered oranges, as if in the 
act of helping the poor old invalid. In the room at the entrance, she 
caused a snow-white cloth to be spread upon the table, and placed in 
front, a dozen bottles of wine, and in the middle, two dishes of cured 
ham, two others of salad, half a cheese, some baskets of oranges, of 
cherries, and other productions of the season. The maid^servants, 
and her little brotfaers, she consigned to the more retired apartments 
of the house ; and taking in her arms, her little sister, a child of two 
years of age, and directing the two footmen to place themselves in 
their best liveries, by the table, she threw herself upon her knees 
before the picture of the Madonna del Carmine, recommended herself 
to her with great fervour ; then rising, opened the door which led to 
the gallery, and stood upon the threshold, caressing the child. 

While Luisella was engaged in these stratagems of filial piety, the 
conflict below, stili raged desperately ; the thunder of the cannon, and 
the roar of the musketry, discharged by platoons, or in a running fìre, 
deafened her ears. The royal troops, after bursting through tho 
barriers, rushed like tigers to the assault of the houses, and forcing the 
doors, or breaking them down, bounded up the stairs to dislodge the 
rebels ; they slew ali who opposed them, and seized the vanquished. 
So it happened at the house of Don Carlo ; they gained possession of 
the ground-floor by bursting in the door, and put to the sword ali that 
resisted, and made prisoners of those who begged for mercy. 

A body of the royalists furiously mounted the stairs with levelled 
bayonets, but when they saw the door open, and the noble-lookÌDg 
young lady advancing to meet them, with a joyful countenance, they 
stood siili with astonishment. As she approached, she exclaimed: 
" Long live the King I long live the brave ! Come friends," continued 
Luisella, " and refresh yourselves, after so much fatigue ; " and taking 
the sergeant's arm, she led him into the ante-chamber, stili retaining 
the child upon her arm ; she took a bottle of wine and filled a glass, 
which she ofiTered him. As the soldiers were fatigued and black from 
the dust and smoke of the battio, it is unnecessary to speak of their 
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delight at findìng cnich a treatat that moment, or io say that tbay duly 
honoured it, bj copious libations of champagne. Tne footmen were 
not idle, to one they ofiìered ham, io another frnit, while Luisella kept 
them in good humour by congratalationa on their yalour, and the 
resene of the country m>m destrnction. At this moment a captain 
joined them, and Luisella receired him so cordiali^], and invited him so 
idndly to aceept a little refreshment, that from being in the height of 
fury, he was in a moment changed to mildnese. 

'* Signorina/' said he, " are you not afraid of so many soldiers P " 

" I was afraid/' repliéd Luisella, readily, " of those frightful rebels, 
who were firing from the Windows Below and abo7e us, but the faithfal 
and valiant soldiers of the king, I look upon as brothers and bene- 
factors/' 

" You will not object, however, miss, to our examining if by chanoe 
any of those conspirators bare tiiken refnge in the more distanfc apart- 
ments of your house/' 

" You do US honour," she replied ; " but I assure you that none of 
those wicked men bave attempted to coneeal themselves among us, from 
aboTe. Come ; I request only that you will allow me to accomnany 
you, to quiet the apprehensions of our family, and particularlv ot my 
mother, who is greatly distressed by the illness of my dear father/' 

The captain made a sign to two soldiers to follow him, and Luisella, 
keeping earefuUy by bis side, introduced him into the room where her 
good old grandfather was seated, who, pale and trembling, raised bis 
band, as ir begging for bis life. 

" Éear nothing/' said the captain, in a tono of kindness, and the 
young girl related to him how pious the old man was ; how he was 
oonstantly engaged in prayer, and how great was her affection for him 
her dear grandfather. 

But wheoL they reached the aate-chamber of her father, LuiseUa, 
staying her beating heart, adranced silently on tiptoe, and sigbed to 
the officers to walk as lightly as possible. 

** My father is sick in the néxt room," she said, " and this noise and 
terror of battle has very much increased bis illness/' 

She then adranced gently to the door, as if listening, and opened it 
partially, so that the captain could distinguish in the obscurity, by the 
Tight of the dim lamp, the mother, who was giving him to drink, and 
Tancredi on the other side, supporting bis head ; the accommodating 
officer, drawing back, said, in a whisper,-* 

" Damigella, dose the door again." ^ 

She did so, without any cbange of countenance, and conducted the 
captain into ali the other apartments, even into that where she had 
sent the children, who, at the sight of the soldiers, ran and hid their 
faees in the bosoms of the ser^ants, who were no less terrified than 
themselves. Luisella ran to the oldest boy, and kissing him affec- 
tionately, with many caresses, she tried to bring him to the captain. 

" Don't be afraid of him," she said ; " he is our friend and prò- 
tector ; we owe him our lives : gire him your little band/' 

The captain was delighted with these praises of the engaging young 
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girl, and, stepping forward, patted the elieek of the little hoj, aad taid 
to Luisella that it was time for him to return. 

When they again reacked the anie-chamber, tibe soldiere were rapidly 
dearìng the table, and LuiBella sent for more wine, with am iavitation 
to drink a toast to the king. The oaptain, thanking her for her oourtesy, ^ 
told her that he would leave two sentinels to protect her front the 
intrusion of other aoldiers, whbh the jouug lady gratefully accepted» 
and accompanied him to the head of the Btairs. 

Setuming to the two soldiers, she caused a flask of wìne to he pkced 
upon a stand near them, and deaired them to allow the doetors to 
enter, who attended her sick father : fihe then doaed the door, and ran 
joyfully to her parente, whom she fondly embraeed, and alao saluted 
Tancredi, and kneeling at the foot of the bed, — 

" Let US," she said, '* redlte, three times, the Are Maria, in gratituda 
to the most holy Yirgin, for her signal proteetion." 

Ali were moved to teara of tender admiration by her filial kve, and 
her presence of mind in this great extremity. 



CHAPTEB XXXVI. 

BSMOBSB. 

Babetth, of Interlaken, as it will be remembered, had been seized 
about the middle of March, by a eommissary of poiice, who, with 
others, entered her hotel upon the Ghiaia. So sudden was the surprise, 
that she was unable to lay her hands on a brace of pistole, which she 
had always in readiness to fire upon any one whom she suspected as an 
assailant. She had abundant reasons for apprehension. Amon^ her 
efiects, the poiice found papers, partly in cipher and partly in wnting, 
in which many of the plots of Young Europe were brought to light ; 
the names of the conspirators were detectea ; the secrets of cabinets 
reyeakd, and the perfidy of state officers, of high functionaries of the 
poiice, and the emoassies, laid open ; the plans of war, the means em- 
ployed by the conspirators, notioes of assassinations, and orders to 
encourage old partisans, or to form new ones by seduction, corrupting 
influences, or by open menaces. There were bills of exchange for larga 
Bums, letters of introduetion to eminent personages, blank letters, with 
the address upon the outer covering, and in the interior the signatures 
of yarious Hungarians, Englishmen, or Germane, which Babette filled 
np according to instructions received from London, Paris, or Berlin. 
Others were blank only in appearauce, for on the application of chemi- 
cal teste, the writing suddenly became clearly legible. Others, and 
they were the most numerous, appeared at first sight bank checks, 
asBignments of capital, bills payable at sight, or in a certain number of^ 
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days, more or lesa ; but thej were, in fact, formulas used by the 
conspìrators, to urge their partisans io greater rapidity, or to further 
delay in action, according to the necessities or designa of the society ."^ 

When Babette issned from the hotel, she cast around her a rapid 
scrutiny, to discover some means of escape; but the carriage was 
drawn close up to the entrance, and tali, powerful men stood on each 
aide; one of them lowered the carriage steps, and the commissary 
handed her in to a seat. As she entered, she observed several others 
standing at the opposite door, watchfully intent, and armed with 
heavv clubs. The commissary jumped in after her, and two caribiniers, 
in plain clothes, foUowed him, and seating themselves opposite her, 
ordered the coachman to drive on. The carriage was rapidly driven in 
the direction of Vittoria and Pizzofalcone ; the proud woman remained 
immovable where she had thrown herself back npon the seat of the car- 
nale, and repressed ali outward signs of the cruci tempest of passion with 
which she was ìnwardly tormented. In a short time the driver slack- 
ened his speed gradually to a walk, and the next moment stopped. 
Babette cast a troubied and wavering glance through the window ; 
she saw a rough wall of huge stones, and a wide gateway. A gruff- 
looking fellow opened the carriage door, and the commissary said to 
Babette, — 

** Baroness, descend." 

As she rose and placed her foot upon the carriage step, the man who 
opened the door took her arm, as if to help her to alight, a company 
01 sbirri closed round her, and she found herself next moment within 
the portai. 

" Where are we P " asked Babette. 

" In the gateway of the Castel dell* Ovo," was the reply. The 
<;ommÌ8sary disappeared, and the carriage rattled over the pavement 
towards Santa Lucia. A drawbridge was let down, the company 
passed with her in the centre, and she heard the creaking of the pulleys, 
the grating of the chains which raised the draw, and the beating of 
the weights against the sides of the counterscarp. They then entered 
a long gallery or terrace, which crosses the narrow neck of sea from 
the mainland.to the fortress, defended on both sides bjrhigh parapets, 
armed with heavy ordnance. When they were about sixty paces from 
& ravelin, the sentinels called "Who goes thereP" "Justice," 
replied a corporal, and fhej passed within those dismal vaults which 
lead to the esplanade, adjomìng the dungeon of the fortress, which is 
surrounded by a doublé moat, with the coping of the scarp overhang- 
ing a branch of the sea, which washes the loimdations. The night was 
dark, and the silence of those gloomy abodes was only broken by the 
sentries' cry of " Who goes there P " Here, for the first time, a thrill 
of horror stole into the bosom of Babette, — that inhuman heart, which, 

* The police dìscovered in these bank checks, and bills at sigbt or in a certain 
number of days, numerous mysterìes, for on presentino; them for examination at 
the banks^ or at mercantile agencies, they found that they were fìctitious. ^ They 
were, moreover, wrìtten to persons who are not engaged in business, nor in any 
kind of commercial pursuit. 
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while free, knew neither fear nor hesitation, now, taken by sorprise by 
the band of j astice, as generally happens to ali malefactors, was cowed 
and despondent ; it was filled with confusion, and stricken with pasil- 
lanimìty and timidity. Her heqrt beat as if it woold burst, ber knees 
trembled beneatb her, she shaddered in every limb, and a cold sweat 
bathed ber wbole body. That ancient fortress has, even in full daylight, 
a sombre and melanoholy aspect, — ^what then must it be in the dark- 
ness of night, especially to a prisoner who enters it with a conscienoe 
loaded with murders and crimes which strike the imagination with 
horror? The impenetrable fortifications render the escape of the 
inmates utterly impossible ; this preys upon the breast of the unhappy 
prisoner. 

!N"one of the guards spoke a word, but with rapid strìdes they led 
her by the light of their torches through endless vanlts and passages 
into a casemate, which descended a great distance below ground, 
illuminated by the torches, and filled with their acrid and resinous 
smoke, and openedinto a corridorwith numerous passages on the right 
and on the left. They stopped at the end of this dark vanlt before a 
door, so low that it was necessary to stoop to enter, and drawing back 
two enormous bolts, Babette was led withm. 

She discovered by the giare of the torches a square den, formed of 
large, roughly-hewn stones, from which hung bere and there enormous 
iron rings ; one side was occupied by a pallet, and a marble slab, pro- 
jecting from the wall, servea as a table, upon which stood a pitcher 
<Jf water ; opposite the door was a small window, secured by a doublé 
grating of iron bars. 

The guards, after pointing out these things to Babette, and bidding 
her good-night, withdrew. The heavy bars and bolts resounded through 
the vault as they were carefully forced into their sockets on the out- 
side ; she heard their hands tr^g them, and shakin^ the door to test 
its security, and then the echoing of their steps died on tbe distant 
corridors as they retumed to their posts. 

Babette stood motionleds and horror-stricken in that solitary and 
horrible darkness. She gasped for breath, her heart almost stood stili 
within ber bosom ; she shuddered, and felt as if in a dream. After 
remaining thus almost insensible for some time, she was suddenly 
startled by a hoUow, thundering sound, which shook the walls, and 
made the entire dungeon tremble. 

The ancient tower in which she was imprisoned has its foundations 
in the main sea; its base is surrounded by a broad, solid mass of 
masonry, composed of enormous stones, grooved and morticed into 
each other, to break the force of the waves that perpetually dash 
against it. On the night of her seizure, a violent north-west wind 
blew in furionsly across the gulf, and drove the roarìng waves against 
the walls, shaking the whole structure with a dreadful sound. When 
Babette sufficiently reoovered her scattered senses to perceive it, she 
almost fell to the ground with terror ; but, hearing the sound of the 
waves retiring over the rocks, she understood that the tower stood 
Tipon the sea. 

Q 
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^- Aroused by tkis discoyery, new passioss tore ber proud and ferocìoa» 
heart. Ab the wìnd whistled through Hie iron grating, and the clouda 
flitted rapidlj aerosa the troubled sky ; as the sea thundered upon the 
xocks, and vainly dashed ìts foaming wareB against the scarp of the 
dungeon, so the mind of the prisoner was lashed altemately by anger, 
despair, violent thoughts, disordered nassions,. and perhaps a ray of 
hope, which the next moment vanished, and left ber plunged in dark- 
ness and desolation more horrible than before. Her first movement 
was towards the gratìng. Standing upon a step» she remained a long 
hour watched the surging waves beati ng in white foam upon the dark- 
rocks beneath. At length exhausted with confiicting passions, she 
felt her way to the pallet, upon which she threw herself, with the hope 
of forgetting ber anxiety in sleep. Her heated blood rushed to her 
head, which burned and ached, while her limbs trembled beneath the 
covering with the chili ; her tongue was dry and swelled ; her palate 
and throat parched with a beat which cansed her to gasp with open 
mouth, and to inhale the oool air, bat she received no refreshment. bhe 
toBsed restlessly to and fro, until nature, vanquished by exoess of 
excitement, left her deprived of sensation, and sunk in an oppressive 
and disturbed sleep. 

Sleep on, wretch I but thy crimes watch like bloody spectres round 
thy bea, and cast upon thee their grim and avenging eyes. They alone* 
keep vigil over thee ; the angel of peaoe puts them not to flight, nor 
are they washed away by the hope of those mercies which Grod, in hi» 
tenderness to bis creatures, extends, with a bountiful band, to the 
sinner who, with a contrite and humble heart, throws himself at the 
foot of bis throne. Thou knowest not that beneficent Father of 
mercy and compassion; thou hast used bis adorable name only to 
blaspheme. Mary, the consoler of the afflicted, who pityingly de* 
scends to briog consolation to those that are in chains, or who. are 
stretched on the bed of death, Mary soothes not thy bps with ber 
name, — never descends into thy heart to cheer it with sweetness and 
hope. What then remains to thee in this forsaken solitnde ? Horror 



In the mean timo, Sicily was in tumultuous confusion ; an armament 
had already sailed from Naples to put down the revolt; the secret 
societies, while the Neapolitan squadron was on its way to Sicily, were 
exerting their whole force in Naples itself, after the expulsion of the 
Jesuits, to excite new and more dangerous outbreaks. The brave 
generals and officers, however, with the whole army, remained stead* 
fast in their allegiance, and watchfol against the rebels, who were 
exasperated to madness at their loyalty. Their knowledge of thi& 
disposition of the troops kept them in greater awe than they were 
willing to confess even to themselves ; and hearing of their seizure of 
the Swiss Eadical, the bearer of important secrets of the centrai com- 
mittee, which baci sent her to rekindle the ardour of the Italìan con- 
spirators, they would willingly bave terrified the authorities, and 
compelled them, by their outcries, to grant her dismissal ; but perceiv- 
ing that themilitary were in no temper to yield to threats, they were 
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foroed io bite their nails in Bilenco, and to await a more propitious 
oceasion to effect lier resone. 

Babette's unrefresking^ sleep had lasted scarcely two-thirds of an 
honr when she started up : " Ah ! " cried she, " who atrangles me ? '* 
With eyes protrading from their sockets, she threw outherarms, and 
writhing and gasping convulaively, she seemed to be strnggling in the 
grasp of some one who was endeavonring to soffocate ber. Then, as 
>f breathing more freely, she turned her eyes toward the door. 
" Away ! henee, and leave me in peace ! " she cried ; bnt the words 
had scarcely passed her lips, when her terror and struggles were 
rejQiewed, as if she were defending herself from a fresh assai^t. It was 
the image of Gestins which had appeared to her in her dreams, and 
presented itself so yividly and menacingly to her feyered imaginatiou, 
that when she awoke, it seemed to be lus ghost hovering around her 
in the darkness of her prison. She saw it, heard it, and felt the suf- 
focating pressare of its hands : she thonght its dimensions were enlarged 
and its head seemed to touch the arched yanlt ; with its left band it 
pointed to the ghastly wound, whence the blood oozed in a black and 
bnbbling stream, which flowed qyer her face and bosom, and coyered 
her whole person. In its right-hand it brandished the dagger with 
which she had slain him ; drops of blood dripped from its point, and 
eyery drop as it fell to the groand rose into a gOQhing stream, until 
fountains of blood spoated from eyery part of the floor, and as it rose 
IJke an ìnnndation, her pallet seemed to be lifted from its place, and 
floated and tossed upon that surging sea of blood. The wretched crea- 
tore wrìthed upon her bed ; the sweat streamed from her face, she saw 
Cestius threatening to suffocate and endeayouring to piange her 
undemeath the flood. The hideoos spectacle oyercame her ; she fell 
back insensible, and remained sunk in a sort of stupor during the 
remainder of the night, and eyen after the gaoier had paid bis yisit, on 
bis round throogh the prisons at the second watch. 

The day dawned ; thecool morning breeze restored her; she opened 
her eyes, glared round tìie gloomy yault, and thought it was stili a 
dream, when the gaoier retiuned, and wishing her a good-morning, 
asked if she deshred anything — " Breakfast," she answered, '' and my 
dothes." 

' *' My wife wiU bring you coffee "— wherewith he left ber ; and not 
long after, the bolts were again withdrawn, and she saw a woman neatly 
dressed, with large earrings in her ears, with seyeral rings on her 
fingers, and a large silyer hairpin passed through her hair. She 
carried a long basket, which contained the dothes of the baroness. 
Her daughter, a little girl of about ten years, accompanied her, with a 
cup of coffee ; when she saw Babette seated upon the wretched pallet, 
and coyered with a rich ahawl, which she had thrown round her at the 
moment of her seizure, she stood with a frightened look, for she had 
never before scen a lady in the prison ; she cast down ber eyes, and 
kept them fìxed bashfully upon the breakfast tray. 

The woman addressed the baroness, and bidding her good-morning 
in a compassionate tone, "Lady," she added, "I am sorry for your 

q2 
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mtffortmie. Boi it catmot be helped ; mA andenti will happcn in 
tbìs wofid ; keepBp Tonr «piriii, and take tliese lefieshments ; " with 
these worda àhe toOK b^ band. Babette letnrncd ite piesrare, anà 
after loMne eametiìj at ber a moment, bimt into a flood of tean. 
The ejea oitbe little gìil fllled with tean ako^ and, witfadiìldidi inno- 
eenee, a be plaeed bmelf at ber side, and o^ered ber the odfee in 
fìlenee. Babette mped it f loirlj, to proìong^ tbdr riait ; and wbile 
the womaa, wbo bad bód the baaket npon a mr aiod, waa en^aged in 
pUéiùg the dotbea in better order, abe fixed ber eyes npcm tbe little 
giri, ma as fbe eontemplated ber innoeeni eovmtenjmee, sbe felt in ber 
oirn botom a eonaolation mingled with abame, anger, and re moiae, 
Agatn left to ber^lf, ber temer aad refleetìona retumed. As soon aa 
the littìe giri foond beraelf ootnde, abe aaid to ber motber, ''Mamma, 
tbat lady looked at me ao ateange, and ber ejea frigbtaied me; I 
vili noi go ihere a^n, mamma." 

^'Be qniet, Mariella^" faid.the motber, ''and mind yoa don't teli 
Nanziata/' 

*' 1 woaH faj a word, mamma ; but I don't want to go there any 
Vìore, you know* • 

If one are so quìek at reading the eyea aa children ; withoat a donbt 
the poor chìld bad diacorered in those ejea that inerinreasible some- 
ihing, forbidding and troabled, whìch cfepicte the gmlty soni. The 
efelidi, the eyemrows, and the internai morement of the orbs, in their 
contraetions and warerìngs, attract the tìmid and innooent glance of 
children. Mariella waa often required to follow ber motber, but abe 
nerer conld be prerailed on to meet the terrible look of the baroneas ; 
and if at thoae times the latter offered to take ber bj the band, she 
•natched it from ber and stood aloof, holding fast to the dress of ber 
motber* 

Babette, dnrìng the two months that she passed in that prison, spent 
the greater part of ber time leaning njpon the sili of ber amali window, 
whence she could see the whole gnlr, and [in clear weather she conld 
discem the beacb of Sorrentom, cunring from the promontory of Vico, 
as f ar as Capo d'Ercole, bejond Massa Labrense. That sea, almost 
always traDquil, the almost perpetuai serenity of that sky, those hills, 
always rerdant and covered with shady groves, and those shores, 
bright with flowers, gave pleasnre to ber eyes, but cast tronble into 
ber soni i for the sight of the innumerable riches of nature without, 
with the horror of a prison within, so much life in the elements, so 
much activity and freshness in the free breezes, laden with the fra- 
grance of orange flowers, the fìsh darting rapidly to and fro in nncon- 
troUed freedom at the foot of the tower, the birds flying joyfully 
through the clear air, — ali these thines, instead of giving solace to the 
Leart of the prisoner, only redoubled the impatience with which she 
bore ber captirity. 

fcjhe saw with ionging eyes the merchant vessels and ships of war, 
and the skifis of the flshermen that approached the dungeon, aiid 
v/hich she in vain sought to attract by signs within hearing; she 
beheld on the festivals crowds of joyful people crossing the gulf in boats 
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of 6very description to the places of amusement and entertainment 
which bordar it ; the merrj groups in their holiday attire dancing to 
the sound of harps, and to the songs of the Tarantella, fiUin^ those 
' enchanting spots with gaiety and pleasure. Their freedom and glad- 
ness only embittered her mind against them ; her env^ of their happi- 
ness tnrned to a deadly hatred ; she would have rejoiced to see them 
ingulfed in the deep waters before her eyes ; she inroked in her heart 
the clouds to obsoure the heavens, the raging wind to lash the sea into 
wild fury, the thunder and the blasting lightning to reduce those Joy fui 
barks to ashes. KevolviDg these diabolical thoughts in her mind, her 
countenance assumed a demon-like expression, she blasphemed and 
cursed God and ali mankind. 

The elevated and pious mind of Silvio Pellico, during his imprison- 
ment in Yenice, was entertained by the contemplation of the spider 
and the ant. He admired the art and industry of the former, while 
in the regularity and order of the latter, he saw a model of good 
government, and the consequent prosperity and happiness of a people 
who display a ready submission to the laws and to lawful authority. 
His mind turned from them to the high consideration of state govern- 
ment, and he said to himself, " See how the men of this age, who cali 
themselves wise, heap calumnies upon princes and heads of govern- 
ments, denominating them fools and tyrants ! If the people be 
not ruled by a well-regulated government, they fall into endless dis- 
orders ; let the harmony of the laws be removed, and the order of 
society will be confonnded, entangled, and trodden under foot. Pre- 
cisely as if I should suddenly throw among these ants, so admirably 
ruled by their king, a destructive homet, which would spread con- 
fusion and disorder among them." Silvio, in the innocent simplicity 
of his heart, derived pleasure from those little insects : but the per- 
verted and bloodthirsty heart of Babette took no delight in the inno- 
cent contemplation of nature ; from honey she extracted poison. The 
view of domestic neace and harmony only brought a fresh increase to 
the interior disorder of her passions ; she was rendered more bitterly 
sensible of her lost liberty, and the remorse which toro her heart 
became more knawing, when she compared theirs with her own mis- 
deeds. With regret she saw the return of day, and at the approach 
of night, horror invaded her heart afresh at the expectation of.the 
struggles which darkness brought with it. If in the darkening twilight 
a wandering bat found ita way through the grating, she was thrown 
ihto a delirium of terror ; her distempered fancy magnified it into a 
giant, or into the spectre of Cestius, or some other youth who had 
fallen beneath her dagger, by order of the society. But it seemed that 
the ghost of an unfortunate young Argovian, a youth of eighteen years 
of age, the only son of his widowed mother, haunted her imagination 
more than others. When she struck him, her weapon glanced aside, 
and instead of killing him, it only pierced his shoulder-blade ; the 
wretched Agathocles (the name he bore in the society) fell upon his 
knees, and suppliantly stretching out his hands, besought her to spare 
him, and to permit him to be carried to his home; he promised 
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gacredly to coneeal ber name ; he be^ged of ber te leare bim to die in 
tbe arma of bis motber, tbat sbe migbt receive bis last breatb, and 
dose bis eyeswben be expired;-^a lamentable consolation for a motber 
wbo was about to lose so early the object of ber most tender afiection ! * 
Bnt the monster, aiming a blow at bis beart, "Die, wretch!" she 
cried, and despatcbed bim. 

Tbat Bpectre pursned ber every wbere ; everywbere tbat prayer ' 
resounded in ber inmost beart ; tbat lament was ber nnceasing 
tonnent. 

Wbile tbe blood-stained Babette tbus endnred ber self-inflicted 
torments in prìson, tbe pure and elevated mind of Luisella was enjoy- 
ing tbe fruits of tbe admirable plans wbich were pvompted by nlial 
piety, and wbich preserved the life of ber father. On the terrible 
15th of May, after sbe so dexteronsly delnded the just anger of the 
soldiers, and had retnmed thanks to God for bis mercifol favoars, she 
turned ber whole attention towards the recovery of her father, Wbose 
wonnd was not of a dangerous nature, bnt eztremely painful at first. 
By the treatment of a skilful surgeon, be was 490on enabled to move 
bis arm, and Luisella, seeing bim so rapidly becoming convalescent, 
with a view to remove bim from the reminiscences of tbat sorrowftil 
day, and yet more to prevent the visita of some of bis ^^ids, wbo 
expressed ardent hopes of a time of retribntion, proposed a pleasure* 
party to the beantifm eoast of Sorrentum, wbile the attractions of tbe 
season and the place stili lasted : be wonld, she said, reoover more 
rapidly ; there he oonld ride tbrongh those flowery bilia, and he conld 
breathe the pnrest and most bealtby air in the world. Tbis prono-* 
sition was agreeable to Don Carlo, bnt he wished first to grant ber 
also a consolation relating to ber engagement to Tancredi, to whose 
affection and devoted courage he knew tbat be owed bis life. There- 
fore, taking the band of bis preserver, he said to bim, " Tancredi, you 
bave my consent to yonr future marriage with Luisella ; persevere and 
strive to become worthy of her." He then embraced bim as bis son, 
and about the end of May be went to Sorrentum, wbere be made choice 
of the hotel of the Syren. 

There, at dinner, with many other strangers, or seated round tbe 
circular table upon tbe terrace, wbich overhung the sea, Luisella and 
Alisa frequently found tbemselves side by side, and entertained each 
other with tbe pleasant conversation wbich the beauties of the piace 
and tbe agreeable season suggested. Thejr placed tbemselves, after 
dinner, near tbe parapet, wbere ikey stood in raptures of admiration 
at tbat beautiful prospect ; they pointed out to each other the most 
picturesque portioDS, and those points on tbe sbore wbich combined 
tbe greatest beauties ; then, as it often bappens between pure souls, 
they passed their time in a sisterly interchange of thoughts, studying 
to know each other better ; the one, unfolding ber own reflections to 
tbe virtuous beart of tbe other, with a deep and noble emulation. In 
the mean time, Bartolo and Don Carlo beld together prolonged dis- 
quisitions on politics, stili seated at table over their coffee, or a bottle 
of marsala or muscatel of Syracuse. Frequently, in the evenings, 
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after tea, Alisa had her harp brought upon the terrace, and tonched it 
with maBterly skill. The hannony floated in the silence of night over 
the sea, which reflected the rays of the moon, and marmured, as it 
washed the rocks, like a low accompaniment to the music. Luisella 
also joined her clear and silvery voice to the sweet sounds of the harp, 
with an alternate thrilling and warbling of modulation, which drew the 
inhabìtants of the surrounding viUas to the Windows, and arrested the 
oars of the fisherman, who listened motionless to the sweet ntelody, as 
it awoke the eohoes of the rocks and recesses of the grottoes. 

Or, about sunset they would leave the house, and tum up the road 
which passes above the little village of Marina' Grande, and on reach- 
ing a high rock at the top, they entered a miniature tempie, open on 
ali sides, and tumed their eyes down upon the roofs of the poor but 
happy cottagers, upon their little terraces and porches, covered with 
iheir nets spread out to dry ; and not unfreauently, they watched the 
young village girls, dancing with light and loyful steps, to the sound 
of the cymbals and tamborines, while the little boys amused them* 
«elves upon the sea^beach, and gamboUed in the water, like so many 
water-fowl. Passing on to Capo Di Monte, they ascended to the top 
of a bare rock, which protruded from the cliff, and there spent the 
fleeting moments in readins; some beautiful poem, or in drawmg some 
^oup of trees, or flowery banks, or beautiful retreat, or bay, or grotto 
of the strand below. Sometimes the^ mounted their horses, and thej 
made éxcursions as far as Massa, admiring, as they passed, the beauti- 
ful declivities, which deseend, clothed with orange-trees and cedars, to 
the beach, opposite the island of Capri. Those seats of peace and 
tranquìllity, the piety of the innocent inhabitants, their ardent love for 
Jesus, and their devotion to bis blessed Mother, was a subject of edifi- 
«ation to the young ladies ; they compared this quiet scene with the 
agitation of Najoles and Some, shaken and thrown into the estreme of 
•disorder by the incessant violence of the conspirators. 

During these pleasant rambles, Alisa's thoughts frequently reverted 
to the plains or Lombardy, where the war was raging with violence. 
Peschiera was besieged, the Italian army had spread from the Mincio 
to the Adige» and Verona was pressed with such vigour, that Charles 
Albert looked down upon it irom the heights of Bussolengo and 
Somma Campagna. The thought of Aser would importunately intrude, 
with the dangers and hazards to which he was exposed ; and to banish 
her anxiety, she frequently indulged in lively conversation with 
Luisella, or she would go to the church of St. Francis of Paul, where 
she knelt before the aitar of the Madonna, and besought her inter- 
•cession to protect her from these reflections, which robbed her of her 
peace. 

Bartolo had disoovered in Don Carlo one who entirely a^eed with 
him in bis Utopias ; they held long and warm disoussions in politics 
together, and their days flew rapidly by, in uninterruptèd felicity. 
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CHAPTEE XXXVn. 

THX BATTLE OF CUBTATONS. 

Thb king of Naples, after the suppression of the revolt, turned his 
thoughts to the troops whìch had been despatched, so much against 
his inclinations, into Lombardy; he therefore determined to recali 
them ; and for thìs purpose, he despatched two resolate officerà, with 
secret instructions to Greneral Pepe, to return within the kingdom, and 
they would join hìin at Bologna. That old promoter of rebellion 
burst into an uncontrollable fit of anger ; he glared fiercely upon the 
messengers, and replied that they were not sent by King Ferdinand, 
but by the enemies of their country ; that he had received secret and 
express orders firom bis majes^ to cross the Po, and to march reso- 
lutely to reinforce the army of the king of Sardinia, in the war of 
Italv. The envoys replied, " Pepe, either you will return, in obedience 
to the king's conmiand, or General Statella is created commander-in« 
chief of the army ; — bere is the mandate of the king.*' 

General Pepe stili persisted in bis refusai ; — ^he spoke loudly to the 
Bolognese of bis fidelity to bis country ; he was born a son of Italy 
before he was a subject of monarchs ; bis country had the first right, 
above ali others, to bis service and affection ; let them rest secure ; he 
would cross the Po. Applause and endless festivities were showered 
upon him by the National Guard ; and he gave orders to commence 
the march to Ferrara. The troops proceeded discontentedly, and with 
feclings of anger against their disobedient general, and on arriving at 
Ferrara, flatly refused to cross the Po, and renewed their oaths of 
obedience to the king. Yain were Pepe's indignation and menaces : 
with the exception of a few officers, who drew over with them a small 
number of soldiers, the whole army obeyed the orders of the king, 
and immediately commenced its march on the return ; and through the 
midst of every species of difficulty, thrown in their way by the secret 
associations, reached the territory of the kingdom. 

The affairs of Lombardy made little progress among the Sardinians ; 
tliis excited the tlamourg of the violent demagogues, who, in the midst 
of the luxurìous easo of the cities, and in carrying on a war of words 
from their ti-ibunes, cliarged the king with stupidity or with treachery. 

"The fìi^t a word of fialy," cried they, "sleepsupon its cushiont 
-ho will ariap and awake itP " 

The inactivitj of Cliarles Albert roused their fury. But Nugent, 
mving cTit Lia waj tlirough the midst of the Italian legions, which 
)^crù endeavouriug to prevent bis passage of the Brenta, and after^ 
wards of the E achilie ne, reached Verona with a body of well-disci- 
plmed troops to reinforce the scjuadrons of Marshal Eadetzky. Before 
Vicenaa^ however, he met with a vigorous check from the Italian 
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legione, in whicli the.Eomans gave àbundant proof of their contempi 
of the cowards, who had fled, and by their unyiel4ing valour, convinced 
the enemy of the native courage and intrepidity of the trae Eoman 
citizen. The men of Yenice piu)lÌBhed their praises and proclaimed to 
Italy how much Vicenza was indebted to their prowess. 

The 29th of May, however, dawned unpropitiously on the confe* 
derate arma of Italy. Upon the plaine of Curtatone, near Mantua, a 
battle was fought between the Austrians and a body of four thousand 
Italians, «hiefly Tuscans, who displayed a valour on both sides bere- 
tofòre unexanipled since the commencement of the war. The Austriau 
brigades of Éenedek and Wohlgemuth were drawn up in front of 
Curtatone, those of the Generals Clam and Strassoldo, above Monta- 
nara, and the £fth of Liechtenstein, above Buscaldo. The Tuscan 
yonth entrenched themselves in the houses, blocking up the entrances 
with earth and large beams to protect them from the artillery. Eor 
tlie musketry they made apertures and loop-holes through the lower 
walls, pointing in every direction, and upon the roofs they constructed 
defences to facilitate the downward projection of missUes, to defend 
the doorways and Windows from afisault. A portion of them were 
posted in the country, in triangles and squares, to break the onslaught 
of the Austrian cavalry, which charged them furiously upon the level 
ground ; others, in platoons and echelons, harassed the left wing of 
the enemy ; while a considerable force, moved in loose order, crouching 
in the ditches and behind the embankments òf the fìelds, kept up a 
rapid fire upon the columns in front ; and with only four pieces of 
artillery, posted upon a rising ground, they scattered grape among the. 
enemy 's cavalry, and the mass of infantry which were marching to the 
assault of the feebly-entrenched little battery. To these the Austrians 
opposed the thunder of fifty cannon, which were posted in front and 
on the flanks; these tore through the Tuscan ranks, and rent into 
fragments the defences, with frightfdl ruin and deyastation. Those 
brave youths, unmoved by this disparity of force, maintained the 
combat with unwavering intrepidi^, opposing to that ìmpetuous 
torrent, for ìive hours, me living wall of their breasts -, resolved to 
conquer or to die in the attempt. 

How many youthful lives were cut short on that day, upon the 
bloody fìelds of Curtatone ! How many young men fell beneath the 
swords of the hussars, the spears of the Ùlans, and the dreadful fire 
of musketry and artillery ! How many tears of bereaved parents 
bave watered the soil of those fi elds, and the banks of those streams, 
— tears which bave been caused by the unsparing rage of war ! Thou, 
beautiful Tuscany, knowest it ! Ye mothers of Arezzo, of Pisa, of 
Florence, and Sane, are witnesses that your tears are yet undried, and 
your wounded hearts stili unhealed. Your sons, whom you had 
ìòstered on your bosoms and reared with such tender care^in whose 
hearts you had instilled the practice of virtue and piety towards God, 
which are the omaments of Christian youtb, were betrayed into the 
evil paths marked out by the leaders of the conspirators ; ali drank 
the poison of a false liberty, that excited in them an anger against the 
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pBsfc, hatred towards the TOesent, and frenzied anticipation of a better 
future. Lamentable ana fatai error, through which man, forgetful of 
himself and of bis eternai salvation, rìsks bis property and bis life; 
to rivet upon bimself, under tbe name of liberty, tbe obains of fcbe 
mofit degrading slayeiy tbat oould eyer be forged for bis country by 
tbe most ferocious tyranny. 

Among the innumerable eyils, boweyer, which fell to the lot of 
Tuscany, the noble and bonourable conduct of ber youth during their 
passage through tbe territory of Lombardy to the war of independence 
will eyer reflect honour upon ber name. 

» Tbe yolunteers, witb the exoeptìon of the scum of the conspirators, 
eonducted tbemselyes in a manner so remarkable, in their march 
thiougb tbe cities, tbat they gained the esteem and loye of the inha- 
bitauto. Many of these braye men, who bad joined the enterprise 
through Trant of jud^ent, and a mistaken notion of their duty to 
their country, gaye decided proofs of truly Christian bearts, openly 
and generously professing the piet>[ which they bad imbibed from 
their parenta. So far from detracting from their nrowesa and mag- 
nanimity in action, these good dispositions increased their intrepidity 
and yalour. Those who fell and were stili able to speak a few words 
before they expired, no longer broke into tbe impious cry of " Viva 
ritalia, death to the foreigner ! " but their dying words were, "'Sweet 
Jesus ! " and " Holy Mary, basten to our belp ! " Many were seen, 
after they were wounded, extended as they were, prostrate in the 
furrows, or after dragging tbemselyes to the foot of some trae, to draw 
from their bosoms a little cruoifix, which they wore round their necks, 
or a relic, or the scanulary, and press it upon their wounds and upon 
their lips, and breathe their last in tbat embrace, witb acts of con- 
trition and loye. Such also, according to the declaration of Giorgio 
di Pimodan, aide-de-camp of Marsbal Badetzky, was tbe death of 
the brave Pìedmontese officerà and soldiers after tbe battio of Santa 
Lucia, before Verona. He relates, tbat before their burial, bis soldiers 
had removed from the necks of tbe slain their crucifixes and gold and 
siver medals, and tìbat he purchased them of them ; but afterwards, 
reflecting tbat they were no doubt pledges of afiection from pious 
motbers and sisters, be bad not the heart to retain them, and 
replaced them upon the bearts of the brave dead, before they were 
buried. 

Oharity also, like a beautiful flower, flourished upon the ensanguined 
fields of Montanara and Curtatone ; and in the mìdst of the deadly 
slaugbter tbat stalked. through the Tuscan ranks, it sbone witb a 
«elestial splendour ; for on tbe fall of any of the soldiers, one or two 
of their oomrades, disregarding sbowers of balls and grane, bastened 
to bis snpport ; they raised bim in their arms, and carried bim out of 
the battio, or laid bim down bebind a bank, or sat bim up behind the 
thiek trank of a tree. 

Among otbers who took an actiye part in this struggle, was Alessan- 

^^UB, a young lady of seventeen years. Tbe mina of Alessandrina 

filled wìth the mad and delirìous conoeits of those authors whoj 
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dnring the two previous jean, had written and sung of the ragne and 
deceptiye hopes of Italy, and she had 'rashly and loolishljr yieided to 
the temptations held out to her, and joined the legione for ita redemp- 
tion. I4 either love for her mother and aister, nor the advice of her 
friends, nor the fatignes and hardships for whioh she was so little 
euìted, could turn her from the mad promptings of her nusgnided 
ìmagination. Having secretly procured a nniform and arms, together 
with a brother, who was bewitohed by the ravings of Guerazzì, and 
the seductions of Pìgli and MontaneUi, she fled secretly from home, 
ezposing to the profanation of the military march, and of the camp, 
the holy brightness of Christian modesty, which eyery breath sullies 
and enfeebles. 

It was not until after the troops had commenced the descent of the 
Apennines that she retumed to a correct yiew of the fallacies which 
had impelled her to her foolish resolution : in the sìlence of nifht, 
upon her rade camp bed, she felt the sting of conscience, repented of 
her rashness, and blnshed when she thought of the spintnal dangers to 
which she had exposed herself ; bnt seS-loye and human respect stili 
prevented her from returning to the path of duty and reotitade ; she 
marched on boldly with the legions, nerying herself against the stinga 
of conscience and remorse. 

The day of the battle of Curtatone arrived ; the conrageous heart of 
Alessandrina never faltered before the thnnder of the cannon, or the 
whistling storm of balls, or the awful onset of the cavalry, which 
eharged in squadrons, and threw confusion into the Tnscan ranks. 
After Colonel Eeisbach had gained possession of the trenohes, she stili 
iought brayely in the ranks of the second regiment of chasseurs, which, 
nnable to sustain the shock of the light cavalry of the lancerà, threw 
themselyes behind the cover of a small wood of alders. The Ulans 
made a rapid evolution, in order to fall upon their flank, and doring 
this moyement. Alessandrina, while reloading her musket, was struck 
in the side by a bai], which passed throu^h her lunga. 

The unfortunate creature fell, with this mortai woond, upon a bush 
of thoms, and her shoulder-belt becoming entangled in the branches, 
she remained suspended, pale, fainting and d3ring. In this pitiable 
position, she begged pardon of God for her sins; she hoped in his 
infinite mercies, and drawing from her bosom a silk cord, to which a 
little cross of gold was attached, she kissed it, and pressed it to her 
iips, repeating, continnally : 

" Sweet Jesus, bave mercy on me ! " 

At this moment a young oflScer who was endearonring to join a 
body of men that were stili maintaining the tmequal combat from 
behmd a ditch, passed near the spot. Férceiving the yoath on the 
point of death, he stopped and accosted him with words of enoouraffe- 
ment, and passing one arm gently beneath him to raise him up, ne 
Temoved the belt from the bush with the other band, and laying him 
tenderly npon the grass, bent over him to sustain his head. Alessan- 
drina was fast dedining, and the young ofBcer, with bis handkerchief, 
wiped away the sweat of death which bathed her face. He removed 
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ter hat, and perceiving the long hair which fìUed it, he discovered 
that the object of his sympathy was a young lady ; then a tear stole 
down his face and fell upon the check of the dying girl. 

This officer was Aser, who, after the combats of Treviso and Vicenza, 
had joined the Piedmontese army, and frequently passed from place to 
place between Mantua and the Mincio, to communicate the orders for 
the yarious movements, and to animate the troops. On the field of 
C urtatone he brought no dishbnour upon his character ; with conrage 
and skill, he fought where the battle raged with utmost fury. His 
horse was killed under him ; his helmet and the skirt of his coat had 
been perforated with balls, but when the miserable remains of his 
column retired from the field, he accompanied them in their retreafc 
towards Goito. 

Alessandrina, to whom he was a stranger, stili pressed her cracifìz 
to her lips, and recommended her soul to the holy and beloved names 
of Jesus and Mar^. Then turning to Aser : " Accept my thanks," 
said she, ** compassionate and pious Italian, for these charitable offices. 
I had indulged the hope that I would have watphed over my dear 
mother for many long years to come, but my own folly has led me to 
meet an untimely death far away from her. Jesus, forgive me ! How 
sweet to invoke his name, how consoling to hope in his mercy ! X 
have abrother in the second of the Tuscan light infantry," she added, 
mentioning his name ; " have the charity to take this little crucilix to 
him after I am dead-7-in my name — ^as the sole pledge of my love. 
If he should stili live, let him weat it faithfuUy near his heart for the 
sake of his Alessandrina ; but if he be wounded, give it him to kiss, to 
pray with it before his eyes, and to trust in Jesus." Here her head fell 
upon the arm of the brave Jew, her eyes became fixed and glazed, her 
lips opened, and she expired. 

At this spectacle, while beholding this melancholy scene, and hear- 
ing these last words, these acts of piety, and witnessing the peace of 
mind which shone in every feature of the dying young girl, Aser felt 
his soul profoundly moved ; he was unable to abandon that lifeless 
burden, and leave it unburied, or to the rude hands of the grave- 
diggers ; he instantly raised the body in his arms, and bore it to a 
place of safety beyond the rage of the battle. Finding there a few 
chasseurs, he inq^uired for the brother, and was informed that while 
fighting bravely m the front ranks, a grape-shot had stricken his 
forehead and scattered his brains over the ground. Then with two 
muskets and branches of trees laid across them they formed a kind of 
handbarrow, upon which they bore the unfortunate Alessandrina to a 
little village about two hundred yards distant, and having caused a 
grave to be dug in. the cemetery, they placed her in it, and wept many 
tears ; having fiUed up the grave, they planted upon it a small cross> 
upon which they carved, with a knife, her name and the day of her 
death. 

Aser felt his heart swell with uncontroUable emotion. That unfor- 
tunate young girl brought back to his mind the image of Alisa, which 
for some ,time occupied the whole of his thoughts ; his bosom was 
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violently agitated ; his affections, being dormant, or at least restrained 
by the hardships and incessant hurry of war, were now aroused into 
fresh activity. The noble youth walked from the cemetery with his 
eyes cast upon the ground, in profound reflection upon his last end. 
He recalled to mind the medal of Our Lady, which he had promiscd 
Alisa to wear perpetually round his neck, and, drawing it from his 
bosom, he kissed it with fervour ; he then drew out the little crucifix 
of Alessandrina, and joined it to the medal as amemoria,l of the 
dead. 



CHAPTEE XXXVIII. 

THE AZUBB OBOTTO. 

Alisà and Luisella, lìke two lorely angels, moved among the naturai 
and artifìcial beauties of Sorrentum. Every day they took the most 
agreeable walks through the delightfal groves and gardens of sweet- 
Bcented flowers. 

One day they went in company up to the esplanade of the " Diserto," 
an ancient hermitage of the Carmelites, taking with them refreshments 
for their coUation. From the summit of that bill, which commands a 
view of the sea on both sides, they enjoyed an interesting and pìc- 
tores^ue view of the Bay of Sorrentum. The points or promontories 
of this delightfal bay are ornamented with palaces, whicn are beauti- 
tully reflected in the sea ; from these, winding stairways, cut in the 
solid rock, descend to the water, while numerous deep cavems or 
grottoes are found upon the smooth, sandy beach, which is washed by 
the splashing waves. 

Towards the south, the view beyond the ^If extends as far asr 
the plains of Pestum, which is famous for its immense columns and 
its majestic temples. Alisa, in silent admiration, contemplated these 
columns and temples through ber telesdope, together with the beautiful 
sites of Magna Grecia, the mother of the arts and sciences, which con- 
stituted the glory of Italy. Stili farther to the south the blue Sire- 
nusas, or the isles of the Sirens, arise from the midst of the sea, the 
abodes of those treacherous beings, whose sweet voices and enchanting 
attractions draw into their snares the incautious mariners,.who had 
not, like Ulysses, a prophetic Circe, to wam them against those per- 
fidious chants, and to counsel them to pass by without touching at 
those deceitful shores. One delightful moming in the beginning of 
June, accompanied by Bartolo, Don Carlo, and Tancredi, they crossed 
over in a pleasure-boat to the Island of Capri, to see the Azure Grotto, 
and the ruins of the wonderful palaces, viUas, and baths, which Tiberius 
built, to conceal from the public his cruelty, his perpetuai fears, and 
his debauchery. They sailed along the shore, until opposite the Capo 
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d'Ercole, where ihey fonnd a number of fishermen, from whom they 
procured some red mullets, and toming towards the open sea, they 
coasted alone the promontory to the most locky part of the island"; 
there, beneath a toweiing rock, ìs the entrance to the Asure Grotto. 
When they reached it, they entered two amali skìfis, and bounded 
over the wayes, whìch rìse there even in the calmest weather ; then 
' bendine down their heads, they passed nnder the \ow rocky vanite of 
the entrance of the cavem. The boatmen propelled their little skiffe 
at first with their oars, and afterwards throagh the narrow passale by 
pressing against the points of the rocks, until they had reached the 
interior of the grotto. 

The grotto is fOrmed like a round tempie, and the sea fìUs ifc so 
entirely, that not' the slightest border is left uncovered ; no jutting 
stone nor mossy rock is any where to be seen projecting above the 
snrface. If the curious yisitor tums towards the mouth of the cave» 
throagh which it is lighted, he beholds the most wonderful and brilliant 
tints of the sapphire sparkling in the water, like azare gems flashing^ 
and dazzling his astonished eyes. The cerulean waves advance and 
recede, rise and fall, shining as with innumerable beryls and turqnoises 
of the clearest diamonds. Beflections of a silvery azore are thrown 
back from the vaolts above, refracting, crossing, uniting, and again de- 
composing, and pervading the whole of the crystalline air firithin the 
cave. The beholder looks round and remains motionless, as if in 
an ecstasy, at the glory of this celestial paradise ; there is somethin^ 
that impresses him with an idea of the presence of divinity, and 
transports him with the heavenly radìance of its splendour, which is 
iningied with the shades of a mysterious gloom which rei^ns in the 
light of that sapphirine brightness. But bis astonishment is immea- 
surably heightened when he sees a young man leap from the prow of 
one 01 the skiffs, and plunge into the azore waters ; foam of a brilliant 
indico tint rises over him, its brightness surrounds and investa bis 
whole body as he swims, a baio of crystal purity, like liquid emeralds 
of a sparkhng azure, expands round him, like a sun beneath the water. 
At everymotion of bis hands and feet, longjets of light dart and 
shoot forth glittering beams, with an effect that is beautiful beyond 
description, and every plunge of bis head draws round it a beautiful 
and transparent crown of glory, like the celestial rainbow. 
V This phenomenon is supposed to be caused by the refraction of light, 
which, having no other entrance except the low mouth of the grotto, 
becomes decom^osed and refracted, and ali the colours, exeept that of 
indico, are lost m their passage through the mass of waters. 

Eilled with wonder, they retumed to the swift bark which had 
brought them, and was now to take them to the beach of the beautiful 
vallev of Capri. On reaching it, a number of little girla brought boards, 
which they extended from the shore to the boat ; thus forming a tem- 
porary bridge, by which they might land withóut wetting their feet in 
the water th&t broke in white foam against the land. 

Capri stands between two rocky peaks, upon the spur of a high hill^ 
which is covered on the sides with vineyards and most luxuriant 
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gardens, filled witk everj speciea of orango and irmi treed, stretohing 
round the city in the form of an amphitheatre, as f ar aa the Cyolopean 
walls ; — these walls stili show, here and there, the enormous blocks of 
stone which composed the ancient fortifications subsequentlj restored 
hy the Eomans, and lastly by the Arragonese. On the other side, the 
ridge of the mountain, beyond the spaoe occupied by the buildings, 
gardens, and a little valley, divided into olive plantatìons and a few 
fìelds of grain, descends abruptly into the sea, opposite Magna Grecia. 
Capri has the appearance of an Orientai citadel, with its white houses, 
fiat roofs, and terraoes, ali covered with a white stucco, which resista 
the efiects o£ the rain and sun. It has a small castle, with towers and 
' ramparts, and a oathedral, in the treasury of which are preseryed th& 
Silver statues of its patron saints, and a very ancient cross, inlaid with 
crystal and precious, stones, miraoulously preserved in the midst of the 
flames, by wnìch the old Moorish corsairs destroyed the church in which 
it was deposited. 

The party were received in the house of a Don Giovanni, a relation 
of the Auriemma. He took them to see the most remarkable placca 
which abound in the neìghbourhood. Bartolo, with bis antiquariaa 
knowledge, found numerous ruins, which he roamed through with in» 
finite delight ; but Alisa was moved at the sight of the Certosa, in 
former times the glory and the wealth of Capri, which is now poor and 
prostrate. That monastery occupies a beautiful little valley of mea-^ 
dows and pastures, and gardens of almond, lemon, and olive-trees : it 
is small, but of beautiful arohitecture ; numerous offices are built rpund 
it, for such was the custom in ancient abbeys. On entering the 
cloisters, it is lamentable to behold the ceilings crumbling with damp- 
ness, the broken arches, the jambs of the doors, which are enriched 
with exquisite carving, tom from their places ; capitàls f alien from the 
columns, and through every corridor the walls were disfigured by 
scribbling with charcoal, done by the nùlitary stationed there in the 
time of I^apoleon. But when Alisa entered the great hall of the 
Chapter, and saw the magnificent frescoes, broken and almost entirely 
efiaced with black marks and mud by a barbarian soldiery, her heart 
was fiUed with sadness ; her thoughts reverted to the beautiful monu* 
ments of Eome, which were endangered by the license of thoae brutal 
men, who with the shouts of liberty on their lips, respected nothing 
human or divine. 

At the end of the hall are two oratories, with gilded carvings and 
paintings, tom and broken ; the altars are overtumed, the tombs dese- 
crated, together with the statues of the pious warriors who founded 
and endowed that Certosa, in which the holy monks prayed for the 
repose of their souls. Leaving these places, they went out to visit the 
cells ; and they saw those solitary recesses of contemplation and peace» 
squalid, and with broken pavementa ; the little gardens fronting every 
celi, instead of flowers and sweet-scented herbs, were overrun with 
thistles, and brambles, and poisonous plants. These cells, and little 
terraces and gardens, for the most part stand upon high rocks, which 
overhang the sea, and are piled up against other bare, bleak rocks. 
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affaiost wliìdi tlie tide man and juirmim, lenderin^ the foiitiide 
stili more i—|in«i»<r aad aartere. Aha^ leaiied in siienee cvrer the 
panpeCa, a daurin g tfe ivgS*^ roda cioini«d widi cells ; ^e pietored 
io hen^ tlioae liolj benùta eoatenpiadii^, in tiie crsiin^s, tìie 
aetting san aa it tó^ed thooa profovnd wai^ia with the eoioar of 
flamea, whidi, Rflectedamoa the roda» reddened them ìzke the raonth 
of ▼crfemoea. She aaw the inrsr wild dofe nestbiif in the hoks of the 
loda, or rating opon the higk ledgea, eooin? ansooslr, or whiriine 
with rapid fli^t otct the aea, tìie vanrìng tìnta of theìr fMiunace 
diaagin^ ben^Hi die am — trae emblem'of diose derated sools. wiio 
8i|rhed to God in thdr soiitade, tìicn took theìr rapid flight to the 
eekatial sphena, whoe tìiey ^itter and afaìne in inexpressible splen- 
doar. 

A&a tomed to Loìadfa^ and cu mparin g thoae eella whidi han^ orer 
the afajaa and the neata of the aoluaij halejoDB, ahe nid aweetlr to 
her, " Oh, m j friend, how tralj replete with hol^ enjojment is thìs 
bermitage ! liow aapmnelj tnaqnil is thia nknee. p w wiptin g to pure 
and exaJted thoni^ita of eterni life! The worid, indeed, tom bj 
agitationa and noiae, faj the stonns and wbiriwinds of tìie pasìons, 
waa eniiona of the peaee and divine eonrenation of diose solìtarìes, 
and diore them with ricdenee from thoae roda, among whidi, like 
diamonds and emeralda in the mìdat of the mountain crags, thej riione 
preeiooaty in tbe ejea ci Grod." 

Tbej obaerredy near ooe of the cella, at aome distanee, a joong man 
looking down npon the warea with a dejeeted air, and sighing as if 
opprened hj some great soiiow. Alisa, erer Imul-hearted, made a 
sign to ber mther : — *' Mj dear £&ther, look at tiiat yoong man, how 
soiTOwfal bis looks ; see bis fixed ejea, and bis pale, emaciated face. 
He really exeitea one's eompaasion ! Perbapa he is in want, and siiSer- 
ing from bonger ! " Bartolo was affected with pitj ; and tnming to 
tbe rest of ibe company, he passed witb them tbroogb tbe ceUs to the 
littìe terraee npon wbieh tbe yoong man was standing. Don Cario was 
talking with Don Giorannì aboat Iub manner of catcbuig qnails, which, 
in May and September, flock in crowds to tbis island, where tbey abght 
to rest from tbe &tìgae of tbeir long flight aerosa tbe sea. The two 
young ladies, arm-in-arm, followed Bartolo, wbo addressed tbe yomig 
man, and asked bim if he were a natìre of Capri, or a stranger. 

" I am from Calabria, and my ill-lnck woold bare it t^t I sbonld 
go to tbe war of Lombaidy, as a rolmiteer, nnder the prìncess of Bel- 
gìoso, witb sereral otber of my mad oompanions, wbo broke off tbeir 
legai stndies/' 

"And in wbat actions were yoa engaged? " inqnired Bartolo. 

*' In many. Witb tbe otber Italian yolnnteers I orerran tbebigbest 
moantains oif Lombardy, where tbey border on tbe Tyrol ; I camped 
amoDg tbe snows and glaciers, clotbed in a ligbt tnnic, and I leare yoa 
to imagine tbe suflèrìng I endnred on gnard npon tbe borders of tbe ter- 
rifio precipices, wbere we were freqnently attacked, or where tempesta 
and wbirlwinds tore np the ancient beecb-trees and tbe strongest oaks. 
Many of my comrades were swallowed beneath tbe raging avalanche. 
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^r swept away by the torrente, which after the heavy stonns of rain 
snddenly mah down like cataracts from the mountaìns, tearing away in 
their ìrresistible course the tmnks of trees and fragments of rooks, 
with a noise that strikes terror ìnto the mo'fit fearless ! " 

** Poor young man ! " mnrmured Alisa ; " how much you must have 
endured ! " 

" When we had descended from the mountains, we encountered new 
disasters at their foot and upon the plains. We were unprovided with 
the necessaries for war, through the carelessness and want of fore- 
thought of our leaders, army contractors, and commissaries. If after 
ten or fifteen hours of marching, we entered a country-seat, a farm, 
or a village, we found that the foragers had preceded us and 
left neither bread, nor wine, nor any means of support ; and some- 
times our foragers came back, shouting: ' Hurrah for the inde- 
pendence of Italy/ imagining, I suppose, that that would stay our 
nunger.", 

" Poor fellows ! how did you do then ? " 

" How did we do P Why, very often the Austrians uaed to come 
and giye us our breakfasts and dinners, showering down upon us manna, 
in the shape of bomb-shells; I need not teli you how crisp and deli- 
<jiou8 it was 1 In fine, exhausted as we were with our long march, and 
with empty stomachs, we had to fight for many hours and then retreat 
at the top of our speed ; but in our retreat we were fortunate if we 
found a mouthful of bread, or a little flour to make our porridge. AH 
that, however, was a more endurable evil than the jabbering about 
liberty, equality, and triumphs, which perpetually stunned our ears, 
with a rhetoric and words and phrases never invented by any but pos- 
eessed madmen. We never heard them say, however, that " The 
soldier derives strength from discipline and submission to bis com- 
manders ;" no, it was ali such a string of boasting, that we might have 
been the paladina of France. Eidiculous stuffl which woiSd have 
excited our mockery had it not been accompanied, among the summits 
of CafFaro, and Lodrone, and in the terrihc forest of Kocca d*Aufo, 
by awful tempests and whirlwinds, which toro up the tenta and hurled 
them into the torrente, extinguishing the fires and whirling the blazing 
Ioga and branches into the air, leaving the orators dumb and the 
audience shivering with cold. How often with the dear and brave 
young Emilio Dandolo did we lament over the proud blindness 
©f 80 many volunteera, over their atiff-necked disobedience to orders, 
their envy of their officerà, whom they wished to supersede in the com- 
mand, introducing licentiousness, hatred, suspicion, and ill-wiU among 
the troops, who finallybroke into open mutiny, like scholars against 
their master." 

"And they who were sincerely good and brave, what did they 
doP " 

" They thought it better to preservo silence, and persevered staunchly 
in the enterprise. As for myself, after the battle of the Sarche, 
at the end of Lake Garda, near the beautiful city of Eiva, I withdrew 
with the other troops to the right bank of the Mincio, and took up a 
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position beiween Valeggio and Groito, marehing and conntermMwhing 
amoDg those hìlls until after the rout of Cintatone, when we liad 
^other skirmish with the Aastrian», in which I was wounded." 

"Ah, poor yoong man!" ezclaimed Alisa; "waa your wonnd 
severe P " 

" Indeed, had it not been for a hero from a foreign country, who 
had joined the Eoman legion and sared me by performing prodigìes of 
yalour, I should bave been numbered with the dead." 

" Oh, pray teli us how I " 

*' I will do Bo with pleasure. In the beat of an engagement with a 
body of Anstrians, among some willow-trees, on the bank of a ereek 
which falls into the Mincio, our party was on the point of being sur* 
rounded, when a brave o^cer, with a handful of Italian light-armed 
troops, carne to our resene. He ia a yonng Swedish prince, of the 
name of Aser, the most valiant imd senerous young soldier in the- 
legione ; as commissary of war, he renders the greatest service to the 
Italian cause, and he exposes himself in battle like a common soldier. 
Falling upon a bod^r of Austrians, he routed them; but another 
column charging us in flank, our ranks were again broken; alitile 
knot of our men, however, rallied behind a rising ground, and renewed 
our fire. In a moment we were charged in the rear, and a Tyrolese 
foot soldier was on the point of driving bis bayonet through my body,, 
when Aser, leaping over a bank, struck the arm of the Tyrolese with 
bis sword and broke the force of the blow, which stili, however,. 
pierced my shoulder. Our assailants ihen tumed against my -preserverà 
who defended himself with sueh activity against tbree bayonets^ that 
he had wounded one man in the wrist, and the other in the knee, when 
losing bis footing, the third [Alisa bere gave a sudden start, and leaned 
gasping upon Luisella] raised bis long stutzen biade to nail him to the 
ground, but I had drawn my sword and dealt him a back-handed blow,. 
which fractured bis skuU, and brought him prostrate to the ground 
[Alisa drew a long breath, like one whose animation has been for some 
suspended]. Aser bounded to bis feet, and, contesting every inch of 

f'ound, we retired safely with the others. He caused the wound whieh 
had received to be bandaged, and I accompanied him afterwards in 
many other skirmishes, through which he had to fight bis way, in order 
to join General Durando, before Vicenza. Having, however, lost two 
of my fingers, which were cut off by a sabre-stroke in an attaek of 
cavalry, Iwas obliged to retire from one station to another, to save the 
remains of this mutilated band. I re-entered the kingdom by the 
Arcole road, and by order of the council of war, I was removed to 
this little island, where I landed three days ago." 

He was not the only one ; for in process of time, after the defeat of 
Charles Albert at the Castoza, and the fall of Milan, ali the Keapolitan 
volunteers that retumed were sent to the islands of Ischia, Procida, 
and Capri, with a pension of a carlino a di^. In the other states of 
Italy, on the contrary, they were disbande^ and remained in extreme 
poverty ; and those who were not prevented by their wounds and the 
exhaustion produced by the bardships of war, flocked into Home, wheu 
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it was besieged by ihe EreiH^, to die zniserably imder the bfttteriea of 
the gate of San Pancrazio. 

Alisa, at the end of the lamentable aoeotmt of the jtmng Calabrìan, 
stili agitated with fean, said to him, " Brare jonng maB, did jonr 
delÌTerer afterwards escape from the hands of the Anstrians P " 

" Certainlj ; he made bis way tbroagh innumenible obstades into 
the lower Polesine, and reached in safetj the Italian camp of General 
Durando ; I bare sinoe heard from many volanteers that he was at 
Bologna, after having distiogmshed hinuelf at the. fbrtifications of 
Monte Berìco." 

Alisa drew ber father a little aside, and gently asked him to ^ye the 
yonng man twenty ducats to eqnip himself afrèsh, after which she 
with(&ew from the place with a mental disqnietude which aecompanied 
ber dnring ber return to Sonentum. 



CHAPTEE XXXIX. 

DBSFAIB. 

Babbttb was in the mean iàme devonred with profonnd melancholy, 
displaying ber malicions temper, and agitated by the terrible gnawings 
of remorse and the frigbtful and cmel spectres of those wbo bad fallen 
▼ictims to ber dagger; overcome at length in mind, and wasted in 
body, she fell into a feyer and an unoontroUable nfadness, and was 
home to the hospital of the prison, outside of the Capnana Gate, where 
ber wild delirium at length moderated ; she again became sensible, and 
ber health gradually improyed. ^ While there, she was often yisited by 
some boly priest, who wisbed to cheer ber with words of consolation 
and peaoe ; but the criminal eyed him with a ferocious frown, and 
retumed lus charitable endeayours with looks of ra^e and scom ; witìi 
stabbom rudeness she turned away ber head, muttering curses between 
ber teetb, and biting the bedclotbes with furious passion ; so that for 
the greater part of ber time she was left to berself ; no one durst 
approach ber, eyen the nuraes sbuddered when they attended ber. 
Her lips moyed with incessant mutterings, and at times she broke into 
wild yells and bowls, like a ferocious beast ; when ber food displeased 
ber, she dashed it in the face of the nurse that waited upon ber, and 
in the same manner she disposed of her medicine when she found it 
distasteful. She treated the otber patients in the most surly manner ; 
and when she saw anjr of them sit up in her bed to pray, she expressed 
ber loatbing by shocking imprecations and the most frightful contor- 
tions that ner face was capable of assuming, so that me otber sick 
prisoners gaye her the name of the Turic or the Demoniac. When 

B 2 
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sbe became coiiTalescent, she was removed to the prison of Santa 
Maria d'Annone, and consigned to the pious care of the Sisters oF 
Charìty. King Ferdinand had early tamed his attention to the 
improvement of the prisons ; every step was taken to ameliorate the 
condition of the inmates, and their spiritual welfare was patientljr 
watched over hj pious priests, appointed to instruct them and bring- 
them back to those religious practices, the neglect of which had been 
the origin of their crimes. To perform the same offices for the female 
prisoners, the Sisters of Charity, called from the colour of their habit, 
the " Gray Sisters," were selected, and the Queen herself became the 
chief patroness of this work of charity. Words cannot describe thè 
devotedness which those pious ladies exhibited in the regeneration of 
the wretched criminals, and their success was commensurate to their 
patience and perseverance. A disgusting neglect of cleanliness was 
succeeded by a ISeautiful neatness and order, idleness by industry, and 
by degrees the most unbridled wickedness by repentance and piety. 
The good old priest who attended to their spiritual wants was accus- 
tomed, every year, to hold among his prisoners a retreat of a few days, 
spent entirely in spiritual exercises, at the conclusion of which the 
Cardinal Archbishop said mass for them, and gave them the most 
Holy Communion, and afterwards confìrmation to those who had not 
already received it. After the ceremonies were terminated, the prisoners 
were called to partake of a repast, during which they were waited upon 
by the noblest young ladies ot Naples, who had formed themselves into 
a society called " The Congregations of the Ladies of the Prisons." 
Babette, who was placed in a separate celi, and who had for some time 
been served with the most patient and tender care by the Sisters, was 
invited on this occasion to partake of the banquet with the.other 
prisoners, but she refused ; she remained alone, watching their pro- 
ceedings from the window of a small room which looked into the 
cloìsters ; she stood there with her elbow resting upon the window- 
sill, and her chin leaned upon her band, her fingers between her 
lips, gnawing her nails, and her head covered with a brown silk hand- 
kerchief, which she had drawn down almost orer her eyes. When the 
cardinal blessed the table, her face assumed a fìerce, malicious grin ; 
she glared spitefulljr upon the purple, and spat upon the ground with a 
gross gesture, as if in some tayern of radicais. She wondered at those 
highbred young ladies who thus took the place of servants to wait upon 
the prisoners ; such an act of charity appeared gross folly to that proud 
and bloodthirsty spirit. Ali the ravings of the Phalangerians, the 
Fourierists, the Communists, and the Pantheists of Switzerland, Ger- 
many, and Italy, rushed to ber thoughts, with their vile and ferocious 
developments, Tby which they at this day fili the world with horror. 
Finding herself and the other criminals in prison, she cursed the justice 
of God and man, repeating to herself those infernal words of Des- 
moulins, *' Suppress virine, and hring lo the aitar of liberty no other 
infense ihan that of crimes, It is precisely that which fools cali crime, 
that must reign supreme. We will campiate it in the hlood of popes, 
kings, hishqpSf priests, and ali those who love viriue in Europe. Jfat 
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least two millions of reirograders are not slauffhtered, a new, hwpjpy 
ioorld cannot he reeonstructed" 

It may be imagined what was the rage of Babette at the sight of a 
cardinal actually before her eyes ; at the sight of those ladies, of their 
pious young daoghters, so humane, so kind, so gentle, and so modest, 
when she had stored in her heart the declaration of William Marr : 
" Man must return to the savage state, in company with the lion of the 
desert, in order that he mav reign in happiness ;" she who considered 
crime to be nobility, wealth, and ali property! Those repentant, 
criminal women \f ere loathsome to her, who viewed crime as a glory, 
repentance as vileness : to her who viewed as heroes the morderers of the 
Count of Lemberg, Count de la Tour, of Leu, Leasing, Valenstein, 
Lazzareschi, and the innumerable other victims of the societies, in 
Bavenna, Bologna, Ancona, and Leghorn. That basilisk spirit, be- 
holding those poor penitents thus subdued and tranquil under the divine 
influence, cursed the priests who had so mildly, yet so powerfully, 
instilled it into their hearts ; she would have trìumphed could she bave 
seen them, like serpents, piled up and coiled about each other withinan 
iron net, biting and tearing each other to pieces. She cursed the secret 
societies because they had not bumt up, overthrown, and utterly 
demolished the whole world, to reign alone upon its ruins. 

At len^h, in a fit of insupportable rage, she rushed from the window, 
with a mmd lacerated with envy, remorse, and desperate and cruel pas- 
sions. That sublime spectacle of humility, of Christian meekness, 
which would have tamed a dragon, only increased the fury and the 
torment of her guilty and stubbom soul. The enraged woman, raving, 
exhausted, and fainting, tore her hair in a sudden revulsion of rage 
against herself, she sent forth shrill screams, the inflamed and boiling 
humours of her blood rushed to her heart, and she relapsed into a ma- 
lignant fever. She was agaìn home to the hospital of the prison ; but 
no remedv was sufficientìy potent to calm the ragìng delirium, which, 
instead of yielding to loss of blood, seemed to gain strength from her 
exhaustion, for her heart was on fire, and sent its flames through her 
veins ; her torment was inoonceivable. Li her frenzy she struggled in 
her bed like a bear caught in inextrìcable toils, she gasped with open 
mouth to inhale the fresh air more rapidly, and to cool her bummg 
lungs. She broke into wild cries, threw up her arms to relieve her 
oppressed bosom, and scattered the bedclothes on ali sides with despe- 
rate rage. Frequently she shook her fist, denched as if grasping a 
dagger, and shouted, ** I have no pity for thee : die, villain," and struck 
upon the bed as if piercing the heart of some doomed victim. At times 
she gnashed her teeth, saving: ''Giacomo Muller, givo me that 
weapon ; I will kill that inntmous Leu." Her eyes rolied, and foam 
and blood flowed from her mouth as she cried: "Ah, Siegvard has 
escaped from prison ! *Grood, bravo 1 ah ! Catholic dog, he has broken 
from your hands. I am coming also. Ochsenbein, give me thy arm, 
and tnou, Ineichen, and thou, Schmidli, aid me. Éeach me a file ; I 
had one in my closet ; but they took it away ; ah scoundrels, vile scam, 
give me back my corset." Thus raving, while the nurses were at a 
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littk distanee, she tfarew herself from her bed and rashed ìnto the 
middle passage. The other poor infirm prÌBoners fearìng that she would 
strangle them, Bcreamed for heLp ; the two assÌBtants ran to her, bat not 
darìng to laj hold of her, one of thetti called to the goard who stood 
outside. He entered, and seeing her rating madness, rashed upon her, 
and seùsing her round the waist, dragged her to the room, where she 
screamed and straggled wìth such demon*like fdry, that she ruptured a 
blood-vessel ; the blood rashed impetaoosly from her mouth; she 
choked, conynlsed, and expired. Thus died the unhappy Babette, 
snffooated by her own blood ; stricken by divine jostiee, for the torrents 
of human blood which she luid shed upon the earth. 

lanooent blood over cries to Heaven for vengeanee ; murderers in 
vain seek to evade it, but like Gain, they become restless vagabonds, 
perpetually pursued by the fories of eonseience ; they feign outward 
peaoe, but wii^in, their remorse tears them inoessantly wiUi a madness 
whieh consumes their very souk. Trembling, dread, norror/and terror 
pursue them in the darkness of night, until at length the hand of j astice 
orertakes them, or the dagger of a hidden enemy dispatehes them, or 
the anger of God falls suddenly upon them and crushes them by a 
honrìble death. 

They who, in obedienee to the 46th Artide of the Secret Code of 
Young Italy, receired .commands ùom the society to slay with the 
pistol, by poison, or with the dagger, some unfortunate victim, what 
rewaid did they reap P The ^eater numbw of them received as their 
only recompense a murderous death at the hands of other murderers, 
set upon them to conceàl the first crime, and bury it in their blood. I 
would cry aloud in trumpet tones, so that the whole of Italy might bear 
me: *'Ye assassins, who in '48 and '49 destroyed so many hon- 
dreds of victims, how many of you stili live P And ye who stili 
sorvive the anger of God and man, what is the life that you leadP 
Thou, who in i&logna didst mercilessly murder that pitìable sick man, 
while he lay upon bis death-bed» while the priest was standing by his 
piUow, with his stole laid upon the bed, while his wife, kneelii^ at thj 
£Bet, implored thee in mercy to grant him those few instants of lite 
which remained, teli me hast thou satisfaetion in thy crime P And thou, 
beneath whose dagger fell Angelo Stanzini, on the 29th of August, art 
thou happy P Ana thou, who on the Ist of September didst strike 
dead Pietro Brunoli, dost thou sleep upon thy remorse P Do not the 
bloody spectres of Luigi Giorgi, Valentino Calzoni, Gioachino Pasini, 
Pietro Campari, Vincenzo Orioli, Eaffaele Cavazzoni, the two Bagazzini, 
Baraldi, and of the tlùrteen others who were assassinated in one single 
city, from the Ist of September to the 3rd, those bloody spectres, I ask, 
do they not without respite haunt the very souk of their murderers P 
Do they not continually present before them their gaping woundsP 
Do they not cast in their faces the blood which congeaJs upon the earth P 
Do they not press like a mountain unon their hearts P Do they not 
gnaw and bite and tear them night ana dayP Will Giuseppe Mazzini 
(who must also one day be himself judged by Christ), will he shield you 
from the onmipotent hand of divine justice P Will he corrupt with the 
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gold of the Society, the angela who accuse jou, the eternai Judge who 
eondemns yon, Satan that htirls and ]^ange8 you into the eternai 
GehennaP If you believe not these truths, why then do ye tremble P 
why do ye grow pale P why do ye seek to hide your crimes, cren from 
yourselycB P If you do believe them, why do ye not repent ? God is 
there, and he awaits you. 



CHAPTER XL. 

THB OLD VAK OP THB UOITKTAIir. 

G-iTTSEP^B Mazzini ìb coneidered in onr days, and, I know not 
whetìier more in wonder at his power, or in horror at his cmelty, and 
perhaps from both those sentiments, has reeeived the appellation of the 
Old Man qfthe Mountain. They who bare instituted tnis comparison 
•overlook the discrepancieB in its details, and the caprice of imaginatio^ 
whieh fluggested it, and men bare not been found wanting to point 
theae cut, and raiee a controreray on the subject. The wrmer say 
that the Old Man Hasaan (hence onr word " assassin *'), from his in- 
accessible rock of Alamont, despatched his satellites to perpetrate bis 
orders, with the promise that after death they would enjoy immea- 
eurable riches, and the full satiety of erery libidinous passion. Mazzini, 
on the oontrary, reply the latter, spurs on his conspirators with the 
•deadly certitude of falling again into the abyss of non-existence. The 
former add that the Old Man of the Mountain yeiled hìmself in the 
obscurity of mystery ; he remained invisible, shut up within the re- 
«esses of bis double-walled towers, hidden cren from his attendants. 
He took his solitary walks in his delightful gardens, among his shady 
gro7€s, by the fountains and lakes of that place of delights, with 
guards at the gates, who, under forfeiture of their Uves, were to keep 
the entrance closed against every one. At night he retired alone 
to the summit of a high tòwer, by means of a silken cord, which he 
drew up after him, and closed the entrance with a strong trap-door, 
fortìfied with huge iron bars, near whieh two monstrous watch-dogs 
lay during the night, while in the lowest chamber beneath, twelve 
assassins stood on guard, with spears in rest, and unsheathed daggers 
in their belts, ever on the alert to cut down every one that was so rash 
as to approach. Every story of the twelve chambers, one above the 
oth'er, was provided with a silken ladder, which was the sole means of 
access, and was removed by the Old Man as he ascended successively 
to the various floors ; the openings were closed with trap-doors secured 
with spring-bolts, and armed with spikes and poìnted bronze hooks, 
^nd some of the doors had cunningly-devised engines and secret 
springs, which, on being touched from below to open them, suddenly 
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sliot forth grappling-ironsy which seized the Land of the assailant, or 
sword-blades and pDces, which, with mortai wounds, tore his breast to 
pieces. 

The latter reply : Mazzini walks with head erect through the popa* 
lous metropolises of England and France ; he frequents the assemblies 
and banquets of his friends ; he enjojs the amusementB of the theatre ; 
he delights in social converse ; he enters the palaces of ministers and 
ambassadors ; and at night, with perhaps a gJance or so under his bed 
and behind the cortains, after locking the door, he sleeps with no 
other gaard but that of his good conscience, a sleep of calmness and 
tranquillity. 

The former proceed : The Old Man of the Mountain struck terror hy 
his name alone ; his sentence of death was irrevocably executed ; hi» 
victims might fly for concealment to the farthest retreats of the deserta 
of Arabia, to the most solitary rocks of the Caspian, into the profound 
cavems of the mountains, the inaccessible cavities of the highest rocks, 
or among the snows of Imacus, or the clefts of the glaciers of Taurus, 
they were struck down without the remotest chance of escape by the 
daggers of his assassins. The sultans, the caliphs, the despots of the 
East, in the midst of the delights of their harems, seated upon the 
luxurious cushions of their divans, stretched upon the precious carpeta 
of their alcoves, immersed in the odoriferous baths of rose-water, in 
the sweetest moments of their voluptuous pleasures, felt the icy biade 
of the stiletto, or the strangling of . the silken bowstring, or the mortai ' 
gnawing of some most subue poison. 

They are answered : The name of Mazzini is more baleful than that 
of the Old Man of the Mountain. He condemns, and his victims fall 
in the most frequented piazzas, at midda^, on days of festivity, beneath 
the eyes of justice ; they fall in the tnbunals from the very seats in 
which the magistrates sit in judgment over criminals ; they fall in the 
neaceful retreats of harmony ; they fall in the hospitals between the 
oeds of the patients, in the act of presenting relief to human infirmi- 
ties ; they fall even in the churches of God, in the midst of the suppliant 
crowds, at the foot of the idtars, even at the moment of the most 
august mysteries of the religion of peace, mercy, and charity.* 

Then the former contend : The Old Man of the Mountain limited 
his robberies and his terrors to Lebanon, Antilebanon, Mesopotamia, 
Persia, and Armenia ; but when Mazzini, in the gloom of the tremendous 
conventicles of his assassins, has said, " That man shall die," the poor 
wretch has no place of refuge left where he may find security. Hia 
** barbieri," or his legion of death, have ever before their eyes the fifth 
article of that code of blood ringing incessantly in their ears, " If . 
an attempt to compass the death of axnr individuai ordered by the oom- 
mittee be frustrated, the members of the committee are condemned 

* The public were filled with horror when they read in the journals of last 
autnmn, tne assassination committed by a sacrilegious murderer of the societies, 
who Btabbed a prìest in his church, on a festival, with a full attendance of people, 
at the aitar, durìng the celebration of mass, in the very act of oonseoration. . 
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to death." They may fly, assnme dis^ruises and masks, or bury them- 
selves in the most remote solitudes of the world, — ali is in vain : the 
point of a stiletto, or a dose of morphia, of arsenic, or of hemlock, stili 
overtakes them, some as they first set foot on land in the most distant 
ports ; some as they mount their camels in Abyssinia ; while othera 
again» in their rapid. flight over the railroads of America, meet their 
morderons pnrsuers, and are pierced through the heart. One was 
strack down in Guayaquil, another in California, others in Guiana» 
others in Travancor, and even in New.Caledonia. 

Not satisfied with these tragical developments, they go on : — The 
famous judgments of the Yehm in Westphalia, at the name of which 
Germany trembled, from the twelfth centory to the fourteenth, and 
which had more than a hundred thousand men enrolled in that 
secret and terrifio tribunal, in which each one was judge and execu- 
tioner, certainly did not extend so widely, nor were they executed so 
infallibly as the judgments and sentences of the Holy Alliance of 
Giuseppe Mazzini. The nobles of Germany, between the years 1200 
and 1370, entered into a league to exterminate that secret society of 
the Holy Vehm ; the Emperors Sigismund, Albert, and Frederick III., 
succeeded at last in cutting it down, and eradicating its most profound 
roots ; but the Holy Aluance of Mazzini, engrafted upon the tree 
of Illuminism, will long baffle the efibrts of the great men of Italy, 
not to uproot it, but to only prune it, to lop off its branches and 
curtail its proportions with a yiew to render it less menacing and 
less fatai. 

Those workshops of conspiracies and crimes among which Mazzini 
is reported to be the prime mover, have rendered him so terrible to 
the imaginations of many, that bis very name is sufficient to strike 
them with secret dread, as that of an evil genius which breathes poison 
and death, or that of some monster diflering from our ordinary human 
nature. 

They are strangely deceived in this — he is like ali others. Giuseppe 
Mazzini is a man of sprightly and lively temperament, of a keen 
and ardent disposition, of a bold and unyielding heart, stubborn and 
immutable in his resolyes, aspirine in his sentiments, and of stron^ 
and ungovemable passions — ^naturid qualities and defects, which, had 
they been directed to noble and virtuous imdertakings, obedient to the 
dictates of virtue, govemed by wisdom and confirmed by religion, 
might have made of Mazzini an apostolic man, a luminary of the 
Church, and a flaming sword to the impious. This man, who denies 
Jesus Christ, his redemption, his gospel, and his Church, was born 
of Christian parents ; he was baptized in Genoa, his native place, pro- 
fessed the holy law of the gospet, humbly frequented the confessional, 
and partook of the divine oody of Christ. He was born of an 
honourable family, the son of the celebrated Dr. Mazzini, a professor 
of the University and a man of eminent virtue and wisdom ; beloved 
by his friends, ànectionate to his pupils, kind to ali, highly valued and 
esteemed as a man of the ancient Taith, and of singular probity ; a man 
whom I highly honoured, and whose name I shall hold in grateful 
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Temembranoe for the aBsidoons skill with which he restored me from a 
dangerous illness while in the UniverBÌty of Grenoa, in 1828, and far 
haying nnmbered me amon^ his friends. Giuseppe' had two sist^s ; 
one 01 them, moved by the celestial light of Cfarist, bade adien to the 
world and took her flight, likè a gentle dove, to the sweet retreat o£ 
his spoQses in the holy convent of l^e Tarchine, a sisterhood whidihag 
always difiTuBed in Genoa the precions and sweet odours of erery 
virtne. There this holy yirgin grew in the fervonr of penanoe and 
prayer to our Lord Jesufl;' frequently wrapped in divme contem- 
plation, she inceflsantly besought her heavenly Spouse that he would 
no longer banish her &om his most pure embrace, and that, mored 
with eompassion for the holy ardour with which she was inwardly con- 
anmed, he would take her to the heavenly refreshment of the divine 
delight? of his love. God granted her sublime reqnest, and afìber a few 
years spent in the exercise of mortifìeation, purified and worthy of the 
«rown, her Lord called her to himself in paradise in the flower of 
youth. Oh, holy sister! thou who now seest in God the divine 
immensity of his mercy, pray for thy beloved brother, whom thou 
beholdest a lost wanderer from the path in which thou didst generousiy 
walk to the aeq[uÌ8Ìtion of eternai felicity. 

Another of Mazrini's sisters also died ; and only a few years ago, 
his inestimable father dosed his mortai career. He has a third sister 
stili living, and married ; she forms, with her mother, the only bond of 
domestic affection for Giuseppe. This man, who has filled ali Italy 
with amazement at his impiety, loves his mother most tenderly ; and 
one of the most insupportable sorrows of his exile is, to be separated 
from her. I read a letter of his, in which he relates to a pefson wlio 
had been his friend from infancy, how lively and inezpressible a 
pleasnre he had ezperìeneed in having been able to see and embrace 
his mother in Milan after so many years of separation. 

How has it happened that this young man, brought up with such 
tender care in domestic retirement by his own parents, directed by a. 
prudent and learned priest in the holy discipline gì the Gatholìc 
Ghnreh, should bave fallen into the abyss of impiety P How has he 
snnk into such hardness of heart, and into such a dismal labyrinth of 
crime and conspiracy P How has he become such a monster ; to be 
looked on as an evil genius cast upon the earth — a terror to the good,ta 
scourge to the Church, and a torch of rebellion, the destroyer of every » 
social institution, and every right, human and divine? That man, 
who, had he turned his mind to virtue, might bave become the bene- 
factor, the support and glory of Italy ! 

Prom the example of Giuseppe Mazzini, let the incautious youth 
leam the power of seductive innuence of evil companions. His first 
steps in wickedness were followed by repentance and remorse ; and 
who can say how often he resolves, even now, to return to virtueP 
Who knows how mueh violence and struggling it costs him to stifle 
the cries of his conscience P Who knows it even at the present time 
some sentiment be not stili lurkingat the.bottom of his heart, which 
«ays, " Return to thy Church P " Who can teli, notwithstanding that 
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he dared three yetrs ago to wrìte io the Pope, the vioar of a God 
enicìfied for our redemption and for his : " Hoiy Father, if joa desire 
the felieitrf of the people, detach themfromthe Cross? " Who can teli, 
I say, if at the sight of a cross, a ray of hope does not penetrate his 
soolP Neveriheless what nnmbers òi younp xnen of good dispositions 
have fallen into the toils of the secret societies, and are dragged by 
them into the conspiracies, and ali the erimes which involre the min of 
their country and t^ destroction of thoosands of their feUow-cxtÙEens. 

Sneh is Giuseppe Mazzini ! HaTÌng been perrerfced in ihe university 
where he pursued his studies, he afterwards plun^ed headlong into the 
secret societies ; and being a young man of bnlliant int^ect, of a 
warm heart and indomitable boldness, he set a hij^ estimate on his 
abilities, and valued himself in proportion to the pertinacity witìi 
which he adhered to his designs, and the zeal with whioh he pr^moted 
them and rendered them formidable against ali oppontion. 

As monardiy and the Churoh are to the societies a rock which stems 
their impetuous and raging waves, so in accordanoe with the artides of 
Weidiaupt, they wage a^inst monarchy and the Chuitsh a war more 
qbstinate and more ferocious than it is in the heart of man to conceive. 
Mazzini may, as the head of a sect, be as atrodous as the terror which 
his name inspires ; but we do not believe that he ever, with his own 
hand, took the life of a single unarmed victim, and perhaps of the 
many atrocious mnrders which contaminated the cxties of Italy from 
^le year '47 to '49, not one was ordered by his own lips. In oonfir- 
mstion of this, we read in the Concordia of Becember tìie 30th, that 
Mazzini wrote to Felici Orsini, in Ancona, the following words : Assas- 
aination is not a Bepublic. Ancona is now the prey of organized 
assassination ; itmust be put down and punished." But Mazzini, 
withont entering into these personalities, gives his attention to the 
general conspiracies : he rouses them from their slumber ; cheers them 
in despondency, directs and resolves their doubts; rekindles their 
dying embers ; stirs their torpidity to raging heat ; and where' the 
flames bave dready broken lorth, he breathes into them a tenfold 
TÌolence, until, like a furious tempest, they consume everything within 
their reach. On this account Mazzini will certainly be ealled to 
account before God and mankind, for ali the evils ana honrors which 
his seditions and rerolts hare accumulated. 

Weishaupt, the founder of Illuminism, reiled his design, of drag^g 
down thrones and altars, beneath the profound secret of his mysteries ; 
whereas Mazzini preaches and sounds it aloud to the world. With a 
sincerity infinttely above the cowardly operations of those who, under 
the cloak of order, the laws, and public good, bind with golden brace- 
lets the hands of monardis, and shackle the feet of the Church, while 
they reverently bend the knee, and say, with the smile of Iscariot : 
"Let Popes bless, and kines reign, but let them not govem," 
Mazzini, on the contrary, throws down the gauntlet of defianoe, 
and menaces kings and popes. No more kings, no more popes ; 
the people is God : to the people ofier the crown and incense ; 
it is for you to yield; with You I wage war," His words are 
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foUowed up by deeds. He ìs served, obeyed, and feared by bis de- 
pendents, witb a punctuality in tbe most ardaous labours, wbicb the 
tvrants of tbe middle ages never obtained from tbeir satellites, who 
aevoted themselves to tbeir lords, for life or deatb.* Hence, wben 
Mazzinians bave been orertaken by j astice, cast into irons, and finally 
condemned, otbers rasb into tbe yacancy, and display even ^eater 
audacity tban tbe first ; and wben tbey, in tom, are seized, otbers 
a^am boldly press forward to fili tbeir places ; and so it continues 
witbout intermission or truce. Tbeir actinty and perseverance reflect 
sbame upon tbose simple individuals, wbo supinely await tbe event— 
content, like women, to cry out, arms-folded, tbat tbe state is in 
danger, wbile tbey suppose tbat at tbe first sign of revolt, tbe Italian 
people would rusb to arms, and crusb tbe conspirators. Sucb a sup- 
positioji is only anotber proof of tbeir folly. One would fly bere, 
anotber tbere ; one would sbut bimself up in bis bouse to say bis 
prayers; anotber, to save bis bead, would join in tbeir sbouts of 
" Hurrah . . . Deatb." ... 

Mazzini, wbo knew ali tbis, at tbe beginning of *48, despatcbed 
emissaries in every direction, more particularlr into Tuscany with 
Torresini, and into Eome under feltrami. In this latter place, after 
the disorders wbicb took place at tbe beginning of May, they pusbed 
tbeir operations witb vigour, and found themselves greatly aiaed by 
the ministers Galletti, Mamiani, and Campello. They founded tbeir 
bopes on the success of tbe war in Lombardy and Yenìce, and looked 
forward to the accomplisbment of tbeir designs, with an appearance of 
Christian moderation. Wbile secretly pursuing tbeir designs, they 
would make an apparent reconciliation witb tbe Pope, especially after 
tbe promulgation of tbe encyclical letter of the 29th of Aprii. Witb 
treachery in tbeir hearts, and a smile upon their countenances, they 
would address bim as dutiful sons : — " Holy Father, will you deign (in 
your condescending afiability, of course) to make room for us in the 
state government, and to retire to St. John Lateran's (but witbout 
putting yourself to inconvenience) to pray for us ? We shall feel 
infini tely obliged. We will submit, with patience and resignation, to 
thy incalculable fatigues of goyemment ; we will toil and exhaust our 
energìes for the good and the happiness of the dear people of the 
Cburch." What models of excellence and deyotedness to the Holy 
See ! Sucb charity and benignity, sucb pious and fervent zeal, sur- 
passes eyen tbat of St. Bernard ! 

These deyices they concocted partly in secret, and partly in public ; 
but (as Mazzini wrote to Marrast at Paris) to weaken the army of 

♦ This comparison has roused the anger of the " Moderaies ;** they proclaim in 
the joamals that we are Mazziniana ; and that as it suits our purpose to speak of 
Mazzini, we give him the preference over them. We are sincere, and we advocate 
sincerity ; we abhor the impiety of G. Mazzini, we detest the war which he waged 
against God, against the Cnnrch, against the legitimate ^vemments, and every 
order in society, but we admit that he is open ; whereas tne " Moderates," while 
tending to the same end as Mazzini, conduct their operations with the most subtle 
and disgusting hypocrisy. Onoe for ali let this deolaration suffice. 
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Eadetzky, he had aiready set on foot, by means of bis secret emiesaries» 
fresh conspiracies ; he had ìnstigated and organized new and terrible 
on^breaks in Hungarj, and among the Slavonians» to dìspirit the old 
morshal, to discourage bis army, and to throw confusion ìnto ali ranks 
of the empire. Then sending Beltrami to Eome, with masterly skill 
he said to nim : " My friend, be coUected ; beware of venturing a step 
before you bave tried your ground. Guard against the rash and 
furious boasting of Torreeini ; the mad fellow rusbes beadlong, and 
risks the destruction of our nets, the moment we bave them fairly set. 
I^ow tbat Tuscany is ours, keep up the flames in Eome ; the enter- 
prise Ì8 grand; but our bitinff fìles bave so far consumed the old 
CMurrierB of the Vatican, tbat aiready they are tottering to their fall, 
and a few well-directed blows would crmnble them to the ground. 
Lay the axe to the root of the tree by corrupting the masses, and if 
we can secure a few knaves among the people, let them take their own 
eourse. There are stili not a few who persist in the idea, tbat reforms 
are good for something. The fools ! Everything or nothing. Do 
they, by any chance, suppose tbat after we bave been struggling with 
such desperate energy for twenty years, they will quench our tbirst 
with a draught or two of reform ? In the first place, away with the 
foreigner from the sacred soil of Italy 5 and in the second, down with 
ali the existing governments." 

Such were a portion of the instructions of Mazzini to Beltrami, 
and to the other emissaries whom he sent into ali the Italian States, 
towards the dose of *47, and afterwards, in the beginning and middle 
of *48. But far diflferent were the decrees of Heaven : Mazzini failed 
not, however, to raise the cry : " It is the will of God ! " He was the 
herald, into whose ears God had whispered bis secrets, tbat be might 
trumpet them to the world. " God wills it ! " was re-echoed from 
Palermo to Milan. Every journal under the control of these wicked 
men, in Piedmont, Tuscany, Eome, and Naples, proclaimed : ** It is 
the will of God." 



CHAPTEE XLI. 

THE TWO SISTEES-IN-LAW. 

Thebe were in Eome at this time two sisters, the wives of two 
brothers, who lived under the same roof. The parents and children of 
each family ate at the same table, occupying opposite sides, whilst the 
old father sat at the head ; and the canon, the brother of the two 
married men, at the foot. It was a magnificent house, furnished with 
erery convenience ; and the old man was fond of luxury and lived like 
a lord, although be was not of patrician descent. His iather, who had 
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been tenant ozi tke large estates owned bj some Eoman princes, ìatd 

I>rofìted much by bis traffic in grain, cattle, and bozses ; witb the 
atter he bad often supplied tbe dragoons of the Pope. At bis deatk» 
tbe son settled bis business ; and pu^rcbased on bi» account some large 
farms of tbe coaivents, wbicb were sold yery cheap dnring tbe troufoles 
of '96. Tbese be improved exceedingly; and drawing good profit 
from tbe ìmproyements, be deposited bis money in tbe banks, and 
drew from tbence a profìtable interest. Hia sons married ladies of 
remarkable beauty ; one of wbom was an beìress besides. It is bardly 
necessary to Bay tbat tìm made ber baugbty and proud, botb at home 
and abroad. The wife of tbe se^ond was somewbat bandsomer, bat 
more lovely tban ricb : sbe tboagbt little of ber beauty (a very rare 
tbing in akdy), was pious and attentive to ber religious duties, withoat 
neslecting ber bousebold. Her sister-in-law, on tbe contrary, was 
dèBgbted witb fasbionable dress, setting off ber beauty witb eyery 
omament tbat could draw on ber tbe eyes of tbe frequ^iters of tbe 
balls and tbeatres, or ^e most fasbionable assemblies in Bome. 

Tbese two ladies, wbo were somewbat courteous and affable hy 
nature, seemed botb in tbe family and among stran^rs to liye in tue 
greatest barmony and propriety, neyer gaye any sign or spoke an 
unkind word in tbe presenoe of tbeir busbands, nor transgressed in 
tbe least tbe strict measure of tbat external afTection wbicb was be- 
coming in two sisters. Howeyer, tbe more dìscreet was a little sarcastic 
and somewbat sharp in ber spteecb, wben tbey were alone ; and tbe 
otber gaye way to certain oaprices and baugbty bumours, proeeeding 
from a proud and stubborn soni. Hence on eyery ligbt occasion wben 
tbe former tbrew out a sbarp wwd, as it were by chance, tbe coun- 
tenance of tbe otber coloured in a moment, and, tossing ber head or 
starting up, sbe burst into a sudden and quick resentment ; and imme- 
diately calling ber Olarìna, wbo was piaying about witb ber little 
cousin, and arranging ber bair, said, " Woe to you, if you ever go 
dirty or uncombed like a bypocrite ! " The otber, more mistress of 
berself, pretended not to bear, and was not at ali discompoaed, and 
sometimes even smiled. 

During the stormy days of *48, tbe more worldly frequented tbe 
company of gay and comely young men, of little sense and less faith ; 
was continually entbroned at the feasts and acaden^ies of music, among 
ali those ghosts of unbridled disputanta, wbo talked about the daìly 
eyents of llome. After a noisy symphony of Rossini, a light intreccio 
of Yerdi, or a sweet melody of Bellini, politics started in the field ; 
and there were beard sentiments and diseourses so foolish and ma- 
licious tbat he was happy, indeed, wbo came out witb even a small 
renmant of reverence for the Pope. Ladies are usually kind and sweet 
in disposition ; and as tbey know better tban mén bow to appreeiate 
tbe soyereign good of domestic peace and security, so in times of public 
disturbances and cbanges, tbey are usually on the skle of peace luod 
ancient order. But it, added to tbe uncertainty of human eyents» 
religion is endangered, the pious sex are on strict guard against the 
faUacies, snares, and treasons of tbe wicked. Woe to bim tbat toucbea 
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a lady on so delicate a subjeot ! Her wit is aharpened ; and soch ia 
ber daring, that most frequently the very worda of the boldest are cai 
short bj[ a severe glance. 

Mazzini and the other agitatois of the secret societies were well 
aware of this ; and they knew too that faith and piety are deeply 
rooted in the souls of the fair daughters of Italy, and particularly of 
Some. The Eoman lady will be faahionable, ezceedingly gay in con* 
versation, vain, and even will occasionally act the coquette, but in her 
heart it is rare that she does not preserre a liying spark of her anoes- 
trai piety. Therefore» the cunning revolutionists employed the most 
deceptiye connsels to make the women believe that the present agita- 
tion was entirely for the ezaltation atid glory of religioni that the 
reforms required of the Pope favoured the worship of God as well aa 
liberty ; that even if the eivil authority of the Pc^ was lessened, he 
remained always the father of the faithfol, najr, more free from tem- 
perai impediments : no, they should not doubt it ; Home wonld always 
be the queen of the Catholio world : ay, if the bad humours of the 
snbjects, who were oppresaed by the great power and ignofrance of the 
clergy, were removed, it would become the happiest metropolis in the 
world. 

The two sisters-in-law frequently bandied words on these matters : 
and Lametta, who was aliogether of the White party, often scolded 
Matilda, whom she baptized with the odions name of a Black, 

" I know neither black nor red," said Matilda, " and you are wrong 
in bringing into onr honse, where the colour of peace and harmony 
has always reigned imaltered, this foolishness of Whites and Blacks. 
If I were James, your husband " 

" And what would you do, if you were James P " interrupted Lau- 
retta, sneerin^ly ; " you would do better nramble your *our Fathers,*^ 
at St. Augustme's, and leave other people's husbands in good humour 
with their wives." 

" Ah, I do not say '* 

" You say enough, and James is a fool to let himself be led by the 
nose by your yery genteel husband, Philip, who is a servile Black, who, 
woe to you, if you touch the Pope when he is by ! I am not so ppor» 
that if they should come to a division " 

" There, you are at divisions again ! One cannot speak her senti- 
ments in holy peace, but you are ali fire and flame ; but to extinguish 
this it is only necessary to say something ili of the Pope, the cardinals, 
and prelates. Lauretta, it is time now to stop this. Who is there in 
your party, that holds the Pope and clerical govemment-in so much 
contemptP None surely, except profligates. Ohi I am not afraid to 
say SOH— and scoundrels ! " 

" Ah ! you uncharìtable papalist ! this is your sanctity ! and I am 
sure, you do not confess one of these insulting words you utter against 
good Christians. But when the goods come to their shop, the priests 
nave a moral for themselves. Whoever speaks ili of them, reveaL» 
their deceits, lays open their snares, makes known their ignorance, 
self>conceit, and weaknessea, is a rogne, a heretic, an unbeliever ; and 
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instead of cbarging their penitents agaìnst calamny, they sptir them 
on, and poar upon their heads a delnge of plenary ìndulgences. Well 
done " 

'* There is no shop-keepinff, my Lauretta. The sin is in blasphemin^ 
holy things, not in calling nim who blasphemes, a scoundrel. Good- 
ness ! to near them, — ^ìt is the Pope who sins, because he rules in bis 
own house ; and they cry out, that he should confess bis sacrilege, 
and if the confessor were conscientious, he would not give bim abso- 
lution, until he had made restitution. I bave heard this proposition 
with my own ears, and from those men of yours, whose well-trimmed 
moustaches stick to their faces like so much paste. You know who 
they are, and better for you and your soul, if you did not know them. 
The Pope restores the state, ha ! Therefore, the state of the Church 
belongs to Mamiani, Gaietti, Sterbini, Ciceruacchio— " 

** Hold your tongue, you babbler ! You prate as that crooked neck 
Don Stefano teaches you in the scbool of the retrogradists, — ^mean 
liar as he is, and a fox in a cassock, with brass buckles on bis shoes, 
and cloak thrown over bis sboulder ; a bypocrìte, a TartufTe of La 
Molière." 

" As long as you string insults together, you are right, of course ! " 

" No, no 1 Now I come to an argument that will break the head of 
your Don Stefano. The state of the Church belongs not to Sterbini 
nor Ciceruacchio, but to the people ; the Popes bave no right over it, 
and Mamiani and others are representatives of the people, and chosen 
by the people to represent them." 

"Indeed! — 'Tis a sin, Lauretta, you bave not a suit of man's 
apparel ; you would be a most exceUent tribune of the people ; none 
could be better. But what would you say, if in our house we should 
ali rise up in rebellion, and makin? a great noise before the chamber 
of our father-in-law, that we should say to bim, * *Tis time to stop, 
father ; come, give up the keys, the money, the books : we bave a 
right to the money-box ; the farms are ours ; the fumi ture, the Silver, 
the gold, the iewels are ours by right ; the stewards, the farmers, the 
bams, the cellars, the stables are . ali common property ; — ^you bave 
nothing more to do with them. Xeep in your room, and say your 
prayers, and don't trouble yourself any more about such tbings ! we 
impose the duty of attending to these matters upon James and Philip, 
and upon whom we please.' What do you think of that, Lauretta P 
And take notice, that after ali, James and Philip are the naturai heirs ; 
but who bas given the people the govemment of the state P If they 
bave authority over the Pope, and can take the govemment away from 
bim, why should they not also bave authority to say to the Roman 
princes, ' Gentlemen, that farm is ours, and we will administer the in- 
come ; those fine palaces are ours, and we want to live in them and 
enjoy the bouse-rents ; those galleries of statues, pictures, cameos, 
antique vases, are the patrimony of the Eoman people.' What do you 
think of that, Lauretta? And if they should say, ' Madame Lauretta, 
these fine rooms, these rich, elegant parlours, these soft carpets, this 
Boble furniture, these silk curtains, these divans, this piano are ours ; 
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go in peace.* And ^oing down to the coach-house and stable, shonld 
choose the horses, brìng out the carriage, and directing the coach- 
man to harness up, as they wished to take a ride throngh Home; 
would you be content witn your gay doctrine of the rights of the 
people?" 

" "No, madam ; you are out of the track, and change the question. 
We speak of priests, and you answer conceming the Roman princes. 
Let the priests say their masses, and recite their breviary, and leave 
the govemment to seculars. Christ has clearly said, ' My kingdom ìs 
not of this world.* " 

" Certainly, and therefore Christ has said, that it belongs to Sterbini, 
Ciceruacchio, and the other Mazzinians ! Just see how ignorant I bave 
been ! Till now, I thought Sterbini was a doctor from Vico, whoso 
kingdom was in the apothecary's shop, and that Ciceruacchio was a 
dirty drayman, who pTesided over the stables and the tavems, on the 
Piazza del Oca ! they are properly crowned kings ! And ali the other 
beggars, who aspire to the empire of Rome, are ìnvested with the 
kingdom of the gospel ! And the Pope must return to his nets I 
Enjoy your new kings, O Eome ! boast of them ; they who are so rich, 
will pour treasure into your bosom ; — you will see what an overflow 
there will be in that treasury ! " 

" There's the malicious caiumniator ! And you speak so of the pro- 
tectors of the people ! of our benefactors ! of the founders of Roman 
liberty I of those who are to redeem us from priestly tyranny ! " 

" Prora priestly tyranny ! I would not like, Lauretta, that we and 
our children should feel the liberality of these new Scipios." 

While the sisters-in-law were engaged in this wordy battle, and 
Lauretta*s tongué was pained for a cutting reply to Matilda, James 
entered the room, almost out of breath, and said to his wife, "Do you 
know, Lauretta, I just met your brother Ally, going in ali baste to the 
firemen's quarters, near the Minerva, to ast the soldiers to hurry to 
his beautiful villa out of the Porta del Popoli, which was on fire." 

" My God ! but how P Teli me quickly, James — ^fire ! but how did 
it come ? " , 

" On its feet, to be sure. The other day, Ally stumbled upon that 
good-for-nothing Prederic, who, with a party of crazy Mazzinians, was 
haranguing a^ainst the civil powers of the Pope, and magnifying the 
beatitudes which are flyingaround the seven hills from the lay mimstry* 
Ally, at first, supped his coffee in silence, and the others vied with 
one another in the coarseness of their language ; but when Prederic 
said, * The brains in the nape of Mazzini's neck are worth more than 
ali the heads of ali the cardinals, and the Pope too,' Ally could not 
refrain from tossing his head, and showing his displeasure. At this, 
Prederic, tuming on him like a dragon, said, * And what can you say 
to the contraìy, you low Black ! * Ally answered quietly, * I don't 
know why the priests should not bave as much brains as lay persons, 
and be able to govern as well as other men/ 

"*No! — because the sacerdotal chrism changes their nature, and 
tums their heads ; and that continuai chanting of the Gloria Patri 

8 
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roìns their mind. Let them Icad the old women io hm», and in prò 
cessioDB ; but let them not attempi to gorem staies.' 

" ' Yet libere were Popea wbo tangbt tbe greatest kinga and empe- 
rors to goTem ; and eardinals wbo had aa tbeir acbolara the firat ambaa- 
sadors and mìnìsters of Cbristendom. Sead history — ' 

" • Wbat history P TVe wisb no more of theae imbecilea.' 

" Allj, seeing that they wiahed to pick a <|aarrel, tbougbt it beat to 
wiihdraw. In tbe evening, aa he waa retommg hóm bis nanal viait to 
Aurelia, and just at tbe entrance of tbe lane Del Bollo, he saw a 
yonng man in a jacket, witb bis ligbt band in bis bosom, ready to 
strike a dagger to bis beart. But Ally, aa brave as he is good, drew 
out of bis pocketa two pistola, and aiming tbem at tbe face of tbe 
assassin, cansed bìm to retreat down tbe Street, and tomìng tbe Del 
Pellegrino, be retnmed home. Yesterday, Thomas, tbe bonsekeeper 
of tbe Tilla, came and told bimtbat two of the boldest of Ciceraaeebio's 
band passed by, and asked for sometbing io drink, and in the 
mean lime caiefuUy examìned tbe Windows of the gronnd-floor ; and 
wbile be went for wine, Mariana, bis dangbter, saw one of tbem look 
closely at the stable and tbe Windows of tbe bayloft. When they had 
drunk, one of them asked, * Is this really Signor Aloysini's villa? ' 

" AUy, however, did not pay mnch attention to this information, and 
this moming a boy carne on horseback to teli him that the villa was on 
fire. . It seems that during the night they leaped over the walls of the 
garden, and poured some turpentine on the stable-door, and having set 
it on fìre, they escaped again throagh the garden." 

"The scoundrels!" exclaimed Lauretta, forgefcting the invectives sbe 
had just uttered against ber sister-in-law. " The villains ! they treat 
the citizens thus P This is the security of a gentleman's property-— to 
bum their villas— to attempt their lives !" 

'' Walt awhile, Lauretta/' said ber husband : " if things gooninthis 
way much longer, they will take these silver candlesticJM from the 
table, together witb the knives and forks, nay, even the crucìfixes and 
holv water vases from the head of the bed^perhaps even ourmattresses, 
and ali our kitchen utensils. And God grant they may not plunder 
and burn the villas around Eome, in order to sell the tiies, and steal 
the leaden pipes of tho fountains. Let them go on, and you will see." 

James was but too true a prophet, and Lauretta saw, not many 
months after, ali these tragedies ; for she was obliged to give ber mat- 
tresses, with their purple satin oovers, to protect the redoubts witb 
which ali the environs of Home were hedgea in during the siege ; her 
gold and silver piate was seized, silver piate for table and toilet, and 
ber mansion was robbed of ali ita pictures, its jewels, and its most 
precious ornaments. 

And so great were tbe public and private robberies, that had not the 
old man beat down a great deal of bis piate, and concealed it in the 
wells and in the earth, Lauretta would now be eating witìi brass spoons 
and iron forks, adorned with bone. Yet, after such a lesson, there are 
in Rome wómen so far attached to the Mazzinian party, that they would 
permit even their pretty caps to be torn off their heads, provided they 
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mìght bave the satisfaction of seeing^ Mazzini reigning in the Vatican 
instead of the Pope, the father of the faithfal, and the glory and pride 
of Bome. 

/ Sat the trnth ìb, that these women, whether of the middle and easy 
class, or of the lower, who favonr Mazzini, are those who prefer licen- 
tionsness to the holy and pure freedom of the law of Chnst, and this 
they do to free thcir conscience from the remorse which, on account of 
theirbase condnct, continually goads them. Ifthe Popewould change 
the Gospel, and, as Mahomet made his pleasure the law of his law, 
would allow them to lire as they pleased, these nnfortunates wonld not 
provoke in word» and deeds so wicked a change of government ; but 
Mazzini, who, by prodaiming man a god and woman a goddess, sang 
to them his Pantneistie hymn : 

" Oh ! golden, happy law, 
When that is lawful which we please ; " 

SO won for himself the good graces (which are now called st/mpathies) 
of these heroines, that tney esteem nim befter than the Pope, — nay, as 
their God. 

"There you are," said Lauretta immediately ; "just like vou Blacks, 
who go every moming to wear out the floors of the churches, to sieh 
before ali the Madonnas, to dip your fìngers in the little lamp of St. 
Augustine's, and every week to blow through the grates of the confes- 
sional, and then— and then don*t scruple at ali to cali by ili names the 
ladies who prefer the government of Mazzini to that of the priests. 
Bad women ! if you please j and do you not know that there are most 
virtuous and pious ladies who prefer Mazzini, Eosales, Beltrami, and 
De Boni, to ali those Kyrie eleisons in big capes, who know nothing of 
government P Nor are pious and virtuous ladies only of this opinion, 
but very leamed and holy priests also adopt it." 

" Most excellent Lauretta, now that Matilda has gone to ber chamber 
to look after herchildren, will youpermit usto bave a little private talk 
togetherP Nobody hears us." 

" Well, what do you want to sajr P " 

" Well, Lauretta, how long haif it been since your last confession P " 

" Get out, fool ! What a question to put to a genteel woman ! But 
I don't trust myself there, for fear of the JBlacks, I bave not been to 
confession since — let me see — oh ! — since I bave leamed from some 
brave fellows that confession is no longer necessary for salvation." 

" Pretty well, Lauretta. And that smooth-haired Mazzinian, who 
loves the fine arts, and goes very early to the sculptor in — ^you under- 
stand me; — ^while you pretend to James that you are going to mass, 
and pass by there to see how that fine statue is going on." 

" You are impertinent, really." 

" Excuse me, Lauretta, I was only joking. Oh ! certainly, ali the 
Mazzinian ladies are most pious and virtuous. But look awhile ; ali — 
you know it well — ali look so seldom through the grates of the confes- 
sional, that if it depended on them, they would soon grow rusty, and 
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cobwebs would form festoons and curtaìns of the most beautiful kind 
around them." 

" There it is ! Ali the virtue of you Blaohs is in confessine;, in going 
to mass ever^ day, in avoiding theatres, halls, and parties, and in being 
buried alive in the house with your children, as in the times of the fair 
Gundebert or the witty Burgandofora of Groningen. What blessed 
times ! — Certainly those old beauties of yours would not bave preferred 
Mazzini to the papal government : but the seasons are changed, my 
dear ; now we want a Christianity that is polished, humanitarian, 
fraternal, that can get along without a father-confessor." 

** Ah ! then, those most learned and holy priests who hate the ponti- 
ficai government (and they are so few that you can count them on your 
fingers), givo as little trouble to the confessors as the Mazzinian ladies. 
However, we know what kind of sanctity and leaming they bave. You 
wouìd not, I am sure, at the moment of death, wish to bave one of them 
at your pillow, saying to you, in the name of Pope Mazzini, * Lauretta, 
go in peace. You are a celestial goddess, and your home is in heaven ; 
— for the Pantheists there is no beli, — beli is for the Retrogrades and 
the BlacJcs ; — die, and fly to the reward of your virtues.* " 

Lauretta looked down, and could not answer, because a little Koman 
faith yet ran in ber veins ; but in Eome there were women in the days 
of the republic, and are yet, so seduced by the cunning fallacies of the 
Mazzinians, that to bear them pour out their poison on the pontificai 
government would fili you with astonishment, and amon^ them are 
some who were supported, and are so yet, by the Congregation of Pon- 
tificai fayour, by pensions from the Apostolic Chambers, assigned to 
them by good prelates through love for their fathers, who had been in 
the service of the government ; some^ even, who cursed priests, even 
when a brother, who is a priest, supplìes them with clothing, and au 
uncle, who is a canon, pays their house-rent, or a cousin, who is a pre- 
late, educates their children, and either finds some way to bring their 
sons to fat offices, or places their daughters in honourable marriage ; 
others, after having enroUed themselves in some band of Mazzinians to 
execrate the government of priests, came from them, and went to com- 
plain to some cardinals in order to obtain help, and, with that lielp in 
their bands, cursed their benefactors. • 



CHAPTEE XLII, 

XBSILIA.. 



Although Aser was stili plunged in the detestable deaigns, and 
bound by the oaths of the German Secret AlUance, and a most active 
and watchful leader of the conspiracies, he had nevertheless acquired, 
in bis intercourse with the noble character of the Germane, that 
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elevation of soul which scorns the baseness of treachery, detesta 
perfidy, and holds asBassination in ntter abhorrence. He longed for 
tlie accomplishment of bis long-cherished dreams, and devoted to it 
every faculty of bis soni ; but he wonld bave attained bis objeot by open 
meaiiB, by rousinrr the people to open war against monarcny. 
Thronghout the war of Veniee and Lombardy, he bad everywbere 
borne himself as a valiant soldier; and as in bis capacìty of com- 
missary of war and aide-de-camp, he was present at almost ali the 
engagements upon the Sile, the Piave, the Bacchiglione, the Adige, 
and the Mincio, in ali of which he displayed an undaunted courage 
and bravery. * 

&Ì8 bold ^d daring nature prompted him to gay to the Italian con- 
spirators : " The greater part of you are deserving of contempt. How 
Ì8 it that you so loudly prodaim the independence of Italy, and in the 
meantiine you are sunk in luxnryP occupying the seats of the 
Assembly of Kome, of Naples, Florence, and Milan, while you drive 
the generous and brave to the war? reputing yourselves so many 
Csesars, while you are no better than Sejanns P * Why, worse than 
Sylla, do you bury yourselves in your gloomy conventicles, to sign the 
proscriptions of citizens who never dream of your plots, and impel the 
detestable àssassin to plunge bis dagger into the breast^ of your 
unsuspecting viotims P And while we contend breast to breast upoo 
the field of battio against the foreigner (who honour us even by de* 
feating us), you devise, in the dark, your deadly schemes, which burslr 
in the most cowardly manner upon the head of the peaceable Italian, 
who falls bathed in bis own blood, pierced, perhaps, by a fellow-ciiizeu 
wbom he bas loaded with benefìts ; by a relation, or evenbyoneto- 
wbom he bad been a friend from infancy P Sbame ! In Leghorn, 
Bologna, Ancona, Sinigaglia, and other cities of Italy, more Italian 
citizens bave fallen beneath the dagger of the àssassin, than before the 
cannon, muskets, and sabres of the Austrians in many battles ; and 
more bave met with such a death in Italy than in France, Upper and 
Lower Germany, Bohemia, and Hungary, although in those countries 
party fury is not less violent. What confidence can other nations 
place in the holy cause of Italian independence, wben they see that 
you are rather assassins than soldiers P That we whet the points of 
our daggers with infinitely more assiduity, than those of our bayonets P 
That we bear in our bosoms the hearts of tigers, wben we meet a 
fellow-citizen in some dark passage, but that we bave the hearts of 
hares in open combat, and in the assault of entrenchments P Disgrace 
and execration be the portion of the cowards 1 " 

These reproaches were of frequent occurrence with Aser at Eome, 
in the "Circolo Popolare," and in the cities through which he passed, and 
in bis letters he conveyed the same sentiments to other places. Eyery 
time that he heard of a fresh victim of Young Italy, he broke forth iuta 
those generous invectives ; and it happened not unfrequently that be 
was thus the means of saving the intended victims of the Mazzinians, 
wben they divulged their intentions to him as to one of their own party. 
His indignation, bowever, was destined to be infinitely augmented by 
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a circumstance of cruelty ia which he waa an eye-witness of the in- 
human and infernal lage of the sectanans against thoee who excited 
iheir hatred by giving them cause to fear opposition to theìr designa. 

One eveiùng in June, Aser was engaged in an ezploration of great 
importance to the success of a certain moYement, and in beating the 
country with a body of riflemen, he carne to a sumptnouspalace seated 
upon a fine esplanade at the top of a bili ; it was the villa or a oount,who 
was accustomed to spend there the spring and autumn in the pleasures 
of the chase and other country amusements. That day the count had 
retumed to the city; and Aser, haying quartered bis soldiers in 
seyeral rooms on the ground floor, was conducted by the agent up into 
the palaoe, and introduced into a noble apartment, together witìi the 
lieutenant of bis company. The soldiers were seryed wllh abundant 
refireabments ; and when thej had finished their suppeF and emptied 
their flasksy they went out on the lawn to enjoy a mild evening hreeze, 
which, after the setting son, played among the foliage of the neigh- 
bouring wood. 

At the distance of a bow-shot firom the pakoe, an ancient casUe of 
the fourth century laised its majestic and ficowning battlementa. which, 
with many of the peeuliar weapons of defenoe naed in thoee ages, was 
stili in good preservati<»i. Aser was standing in the midst of bis men, 
contemplating those ancient fortifications, when some peasants and a 
number of the nobleman's foresters said with a mysterioos air : " For- 
tunate are they that find it." 

" Find what ? " asked the soldiers. 

" WTby, in that castle, gentlemen, a great treaaiue is bid, and ali oor 
oldmen maintain it most firmly." 

'* But how do Tour old man know it P And who put it there ? " 

" rU teli you how it waa, said a bead-foreater : *' in the time of the 
CraUispani and the Austiasardi, a great battle was fooght in thenei^ 
boorhood, in which the Grallispani were worsted ; and when they aaw 
that the army of the Austrasardi had foroed the paaieaof the bilia and 
were descending impetuoosly upon them <m ali aidea, they reeolted, ai 
least, to sare their treasure : with diis TÌew. therefore^ they went down 
into the deep and dark Tanlts of this castle and buiied thore a number 
of coffers full of Spanish doufaloons. Just fancy what a pietty bttle 
prìxe of gold ! My great grandfiither related this fiict to my own 
tatber when he waa a boy, and said that a relation of bis had hdped to 
dìg the holea, after which the Spaniards would bare killed him, but he 
fortnnately managed to get out of their hands." 

'' Well/why did not he cr your greai-grandfiUher, and aQ of you, 
make a search for it afterwards P It would bare been a pretty good 
day's work far you." 

''^ Tee, it Ì3 Tery fine talking, but who do you suppose would be so 
mad as to go into that infemal hole P Don't you know, that s the 
Tery road down into the deTÌLs dwelHngP Down there the suiits, 
jealous of so much gold, bare seìxed upon those caTems» and woe 
to any one that tempts them ; fiames and bghtning rush out upon lum» 
the earthquakes» the foundaticms tremble^ ums de^hs of themoatroar» 
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the foutinreBses of the bastions are rent asunder, and the hoUowTaalts 
cromble and fall upon the head of the rash madman that dares to set 
foot inside of those dungeons, or to strike his piok into the soil which 
eovers those brazen coffen." 

" Ah, ha ! " shouted the soldiers, " they are afraid of spirita ! afraid 
of ghosts and goblins ! " 

" Here we are, forty, and anj ten of tm vrould be enongh to rout a 
whole army of derils, Imock the homs off their heads, twist their tails 
off, and Uxr their naila from their paws. Tip with yon, make ns a few 
bondles of reeds for torohes, and come along ! " 

" But, gentlemen, do consider, — ^it's bad joking with the devil : if 
the lights g;9 out we shall be lefb in the dark, and they'll string us up 
like sausages ; — at least, you go before." 

' Quiek, you pack of lazy fools! bring ns here the bundles, or 



The peasants ran to a pile of reeds and prepored the torches ; in 
the mean time the head-keeper exhansted himseif in eloqnent appeals 
to Aser, to desist from so rash an attempt ; the latter, howeyer, had 
BMide up his mind to gire this treat to his brave foUowers. When 
they arrived with the b^dles of eanes, and had lighted them at one 
«nd, " Forward," said Aser; " you, keeper, lead the way ;" and cross- 
ing the bridge of the moat, they entered the castle gate ; then passing 
thefortified gallerv, the^found themselves in the court, before the 
immense mass of the mam curtain. These were the places of retreat 
of the defenders, and the Massive walls and defences, behind which 
they eould retire from the outer works ; they were, however, for the 
most part, erumbling with age, encumbered with fallen masonry, and 
orergrown with creeping plants «nd thist^s. The^ pushed forward, 
through the interior compartments, and descended, m file, the narrow 
fltairways which led beneath the foundations of the towers of the 
fortress, l^avìng behind, on the right and on the left, openings in 
the easemates, at the foot of the trenches, used as sallyports in time 
of siege. 

The rifiemen passed on through those moss-grown and ruinous 
Tanlts, and alrràdy began to experience a sensation of shiyering, 
■caused by the cold and damp air, but perhaps, which might bare in 
ìt also, something of fear. They advanoed in dose order, treading on 
«ach others heek, like people who feel secure, in proportion as they 
are more within the reach of help from others. At length, after many 
windings, they carne to a very long and obscure paasage, called by 
4incient Lombardters, the ''wolf's jaws." Within the massive 
masonry of the foxmdations were contrived prisons or deus, seven 
or eight palms sanare, scarcely eapable of nolding a man at full 
lei^th, and so low that it was impossible to stand upright, 
rendering it necessary to stand in a bent attitude, or to maintàin 
a recumbent posture. Each of these sepulchres of the living had a 
email opening near the top, cut through the exterior rock, to admit a 
little air and light, but when standing with the back tumed to it, ali 
seemed profound darkness. In those deus, prisoners of war, during 
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He saw atretehed upon a bundle of Straw a human creamre, waated 
aud cruabed, and in such a state tbat it was impoasible to saj whether 
it were a Lumanbeing or not. The long, disbereiled hair fell over 
tho face, partlj eoncealing iu ghastìy emadation. The rest of the 
person was but imperfecUj corcf«d'bj a ragged gazment, which, 
ratting: with hnmiditj, acarcelj hong together. The fingerà of the 
squalid banda were terminated bj long, corred nails. the waated limbs 
were bare, lÌTÌd» and corered with aores. The nnfortimate creatore 
helpleMlj crooched upon the disgusting heap of Straw, and nothing 
was visible aronnd except a pitcher of water, a crost of bread, and a 
brass crucifix, which waa green within the jointa and cavities, but 
bright and eren on the Bur(a£e, from long handling and kiamng. 

** Who art thou?" aaked Aser, trembling with indignation at this 
h(;art-rendÌDg spectacle. 

** I ARI Ersilia, a girl of eighteen, and bave been shut in bere for ten 
moutbs/' While she said this she dosed ber snnken eyes, unable to 
bear the flaring of the torches after so long a seclusion in ntter 
darlcness ; and, at the first appearance of light, she had raised herself 
in a sittiag posture, and endeavoured to draw round ber- ber tattered 
garment. 

*' Unfortanate creature ! " said Aser ; ** what monster thus buried 
you in this sepulchre P " 

The poor Ersilia covered ber face with ber hands, and said: ''I 
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know not for what reason I was shut in hero : I know that ali cornea 
from God, and that he, in his infinite goodness, accompaniea and com- 
forte US even in the grave, with the ineffable sweetness of his grace. I 
ardently desired to consecrate myself to him in solitude ; it was the 
pleasnre of ProTÌdence that I should fall into this place ; I have snffered, 
yes, Bufiered inconceivabl^. If you, sìr, deiiver me from this place, you 
will be the saviour of an innocent creature 1 " 

Aser did not understand this heavenly language, and stood as if 
stupified before that liying skeleton ; not satisfied, however, with this 
answer, he, asked ber again : " Bnt who shut you up bere P " 

' " Be asBured, that he who sent me bere is more unfortunate than 
guilty. I love him and forgive him. He had the misfortnne to fall 
into the snares of the secret societies ; a most wicked friend enrolled 
him in Younff Italy, and from that moment he dìsplayed the most 
unnatural cruelty. I affectionately besought him, my only and dear 
brother, to renonnce his impious oaths, to detest and abhor them. I 
asBure you that I should have conquered, that I should have convinced 
him, had not the conspirators menaced him, and jealously kept him in 
the grasp of their ezecrable conspiracy. > One night in the beginning 
of the September of last year, a company of them came from the 
neighbouring city to this villa, and after supper dismissed ali the 
servante. My brother had been in a delicate state of health for some 
time, and I was afraid that such late hours and fatigue would do him 
injury; I was solicitous for him, as our parents were dead, and I 
looked up to him as to a father and a guardian. I was unable to sleep, 
and remained in the next room. I heard the noise of disputing, and 
one cried out : 

" ' ^o, the infamouB wretch must die, the committee condemns 
him.' 

" I could bear the voice of my brother pleading : ' He is the father 
of so many children, and has a wife who loves him so tenderly/ 

" ' You're a fool,' said the others, ' let the traitor die.' 

" At these words I gave a start, and in the shock struck against a 
porcelain vase, which fell and broke. On hearing the noise, my brother 
bounded into the room, and said, with a stifled voice : * What are you 
doing bere, traitress P go to your room.' 

" I rose, trembling with terror, and retired to my room, where, un- 
willing to go to bed, I knelt and prayed through the night with this 
crucifix in my band. At dawn my brother entered, pde, livid, and 
foaming with rage. He rushed upon me, seized me by the hair, and 
pointing a dagger at my heart, ' Did you,' he demanded, ' bear that 
name P ' 

" * No, Nanni, I heard no name whàtever.* I fell on my knees at 
his feet, and embraced them, asseverating that I had heard only a few 
words, but wìthout any proper name. Nanni became composed, he 
appeared to believe me, and caressed me ; ' Let ùs take a walk ; I need 
iresh air,' said he, and taking my arm, he led me down the great avenue 
of poplars, and brought me to this castle. When we reached the 
esplanade, he brought me into certain interior corridors, where I found 
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aer^u^otanee thai he had taken hia mter to the honae of an smit in a 
di«tant eitff and f^re hia frigida to nadeiataiid that he had freqncnt 
4'.ofnmmóetiiCfB§ luna her. Aaer ìnrei^ied againat the mmÀaial 
emt^f of ali tiie eo Bapinito iit, and cmaed the moment whan he cn- 
toìU'A himaelf in tiie nmks of Young Grermamm. He inatantlj wiole 
A fcrw linea, rehiìng thia botrìble cateto the biahop of the neighbooiin^ 
«ity, eommaoded an orderly to monnt hia bone, and aent him irith the 
hdUrr. Tbe following morniog, before daini, the bishop'a caniage, 
witb hia lordabip and an aged prieat, drore np to the TiUa, and bestoir- 
ma hm gratefnl tbanka and hia bleaaing npon Aaer, he to^ the yoong 
ìmy, and introated bar io tbe anperioreaa of a oonyent.* 



CHAPTEE XLIII. 

TKS AS>^>8IV8 07 TTALT. 

WiiiT would bare bcen tbe reflections of Aaer (wbo nonrished in 
bill hraMÌ tho courago of a lion in open battle for tbe cause of liberty. 
Miti ttbhorrcd tho cowardice of aasassination) — ^what would be bare 
tliotiKbfc a few month» after the war of Lombardy, bad be beard of 

* T)ì\n \n tho tlilrd cùmo of iv Bimilar nature which has come to our know- 
Aiid to ono uf tfaofo Tiotims of fatiman cruelty we personally ofiered conso- 
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the many cruel deaths of Italian citizens alaìn by aesassinsP The 
Mazziniau joumaLs proclaim that, the Jew of Verona is a oalomniator, 
and a vindiotive insolter of the yanquished. If these ^men really 
considered themselves yanquished, and would leaye ItaJy in peace, 
Italy is fio nobie and generoas that it woidd weep in silenoe oyer its 
murdered sons, its widows, its distracted mothers, its orphan children, 
its desolate families ; but far from admitting themselyes conquered 
and repentant for the eyils in which they haye inyolyed Italy, they 
threaten it with a stili more dreadful fate, and if they repent of any, 
they repent and gnash their teeth with rage that it stili haa eyes 
wherewith to weep, and a voice wherewith to lament. 

From the charge of reyengefulness every noble and honest mind 
will readily absolve him ; for it is evident that auch atrocity is recorded 
only as a Ught and guide to our generoos and beloyed Italian youth ; 
our young men, surrounded as they are by a thousand seductions 
which drag them into the mysteries of the secret societies, the soourge 
of nations in this age. Oh, that this exalted reyenge could lead one 
young man, but a single one, from the danger which threatens him, 
into the post of safety ! Would that ali reyenge were of this noble 
nature, that we might cali it blessed, noble, and h<^y ! TheMazzinian 
journals themselyes, while they complain of it, eonfess their abhor- 
rence and shame of assassination ; tnis affords us some satisfaction, 
and while we refrain from publishing the names of the assassina, we 
unanimously agree in execrating assassination, and exdaim against 
foreigners who cali the Italians " a race of assassins," loudly protesting 
that for one assassin a hundred thousand Italians rise to express their 
abhorrence of him ; and we declare that politicai assassination 
descended into Italy from beyond the mountama, where Weìshaupt 
dictated the bloody articles of his secret code of lìluminism. 

Afisassinationa, howeyer, haye taken place in Italy, and we calum- 
niate no person by recording them, and by lamenting oyer them as the 
«ffect of that party rage which was enkindléd in our country by ultra- 
montane factions, and bumed with a fiame more fierce and deyastating 
in the glowing Italian bosom than elsewhere. How many mothers, 
how many wiyes and brothers and friends will receiye comfort in their 
aorrow, from the sound of our yoice raised in compassion for those 
victims, inviting Italy to moum oyer them, and to show them that 
honour which is due to ber loyal and yirtuous citizens, who haye 
fallen beneath the murderous steel of the betrayers of their country, 
who haye poUuted the bright face of liberty with the innooent blood 
of their brothers ! 

Shall it be said by the scomful and enyious foreigner that in Italy 
there are journals witten by Italian pens, with the avowed object of 
advocating the cause of the assassin, of wiping from his face the blood 
which stains it, and of washing the merciless band that plunged the 
dagger into his brother's heart, whilst it was beating with the true 
love of its country ; and yet, if one man is found who, for the honour 
of Italy, excites ber youth to the detestation of these black excesses, 
he shaU be proclaimed a calumniator P Would to God that the public 
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voice were mi&taken, and that our own eyes were deceived ; that there 
were no wives to put on mourning, no cnildren rendered orphans, no 
raothers to weep over the blood-stained garment of her only son, the 
idoi of her afiection, the support of her gray hairs ! 

Those who eacaped the ambush laid for them, who had the good 
fortune to survive their wounds ; who, by a Bingular favour of God 
and their guardian angels, saw the blow aimed at them arrested in ita 
faU, are living witnesses that, if the attempt at murder was less un- 
succeBsful, it was not the less atrocious. The Marquis Francesco 
Bourbon del Monte, a young man of the most noble and generoiis 
blood of Italy, the only chUd of his distinguished parents, an excellent 
husband, dear to his friends, compassionate to the poor, animated with 
true patriotism, was a colonel of the department of the National Guard 
near Ancona. When he received intimation that he should give his 
vote for the Boman Constituent Assembly, while he was on horseback 
at the head of his regiment ; he replied, ** That he had taken an oath 
of fidelity to his legitimate prince and father, the great Pontìff 
Pius IX. ; that he would not abandon his faith ; that he ardently loved 
his country ; that he consecrated to it his patrimony, his blood, and 
his life, but his faith he would never sacrifice." 

A few days after this he was alone in his room, writing to his 
friends ; he heard the door open, raised his eyes, and saw a certain 
abandoned young man advance towards him with his right band con- 
cealed in his bosom. The marquis, without changing countenance, 
said to him, " What do you want with me at this hour, and unah- 
nouncedP " 

" I come," he replied, with a savage stare, " to receive your orders 
for to-morrow, which is the day of the review." 

" Corporal," rejoined the marquis, " I give my orders to the captain ; 
go to him for them to-morrow, and you will obtain them," He was 
again advancing, with an expression of gloomy ferocity, when the 
steward, who had seen him secretly enterin^ the palaoe, suddenly laid 
his band on him from behind, and placed himself by his side, saying, 
" Have you anything bere for your master P " The fellow instantly 
smoothed his angry countenance, and withdrew his band from his 
bosom. The marquis gazed steadily in his face, then bidding him 
good-night, he dismissed him, and, tìirning to his steward, gave him 
certain directions for the day follo wing. 

The murderer descended the stairs, boiling with internai fury, and 
after crossing the portico, he was passing by the door of the marq^uis's 
coachhouse, through which a groom was by chance coming out with a 
bucket in his band, when the assassin, possessed by some raging fiend, 
•' Since," said he, " I have been baffled in murdering your master, I 
will at least do for you, his vile slave ! " And in a moment he plunged 
his dagger to his heart, and left the groom weltering in bis own 
blood. 

After the Marquis Bourbon del Monte had thus been signally peo- 
tected by his good angel, who had shielded him from the knife 
of the murderer, he received another wonderful pledge of the prò- 
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tecfcion of Mary. In grateful remembranoe for the escape of their 
odIj Bon, the xnarchioness, a lady of the greatest pìety, and the 
Marquis Carlo, her husband, caused a solemn thanksgiying to be cele- 
brated in the cathedral of Ancona, before the miraciuous Madonna of 
San Civiaco. The jojmg marquis determined to go in person on the 
occasion ; but when he entered the most crowded Street in the city, 
one of the I^ational Guarda accosted him and conrersed with him a 
few moments, as a sign which had been agreed upon by the conspira- 
tors. He then shook hands, and the marqais had adranced but a few 
steps further towards the cathedral, when an assassin pointed a pistol 
at his temples, but the pistol snapped, and missed £lre. Almost before 
the marquis had time to make a menta! act of thanks to the Madonna, 
another shot was fìred at lesa than three yards' distance, and the ball 
carried off a lock of his hair as it whistled past his ear. The young 
marquis stili advanced with a bold step towards the arch of San 
Agustino, under which the Street passes, and a third pistol was fired 
at him, the ball this time passing the breadth of a hair above his head. 

Thus this ezcellent young nobleman esoaped .unhurt from three 
pistol-shots, fired at the distance of a few steps, by three assassins, in 
the full light of day, in the most conspiQuous place in Ancona, at the 
hour of the public promenade, and in the midst of a crowd of people who 
were paralyzed with amazement at such perfidy, but consoled at so 
signal a protection of the Blessed Yirgin. They accompanied their 
distinguished fellow-citizen to the cathedral, to offer to bis powerful 
protectress the gratitude due for so signal an interposition. 

Other cities of Italy were contaminated by the murders instigated 
by the societies. Forli yet weeps OTer the archdeacon of ita cathedral, 
the pious Francesco Liverani, who was treacherously slain upon the 
piazza of that same church which he had so richly embelhshed at his 
own expense. The same city has also stili before its eyes the lifeless 
remaina of Luigi Einucci, finn and incorruptible magistrate, who met 
his death at the hands of an assassin in the middle of a public road, as 
he was retuming tranquilly to the bosom of his family. It also saw 
on a public festival one of its piazzas flowing with the blood of the 
brave and loyal Halter, commandant of the second regiment of the 
Swiss, who fell beneath the stroke of an assassin, a victim to his 
fidelity and resolute maintenance of order and the laws. Another 
victim was Antonio Placucci, though himself one of the factions, and a 
member of the conspiracy, yet because he was not sufficiently cruel 
and ferocious, he was treacherously slain, and that at noonday, in the 
midst of a crowd of citizens, in front of the stores, and under the eyes 
of the people. 

In Faenza, was not Annibale Rondinini, a man beloved by his fellow- 
citizens for his piety, kindness, and charity, also a victim of assassina- 
tion P And was not the inspeotor, Angelo Bellardini, also slain by a 
graduai death, having received, at intervals, thirty stabs of a stiletto, 
before the eyes of his unfortunate wife, who clasped the knees of the 
murderer, and, wild with terror, conjured him to leave her husband 
sufficient life at least to confess his sinsP The three brothera 
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Borghigiani wtere also murdered in the presenee of theìr diseonelolate 
wives and their trembling chìldren, who endeavoured, withtheir tender 
hands, to ward off the furious biows of the assassina. 

Yonng men of Italy ! yonr noble bosoms shudder, when you read 
these inhnman horrors ; but I ask yon, do yoa beliere that the unna- 
tural murderers reached such a degree of cruelty and ferocity at one 
step P N"o ; many of them are young men, who, a few years ago, were 
ingennous, tender-hearted, and noble^minded-^perhapapions and affec- 
tionate, the joy of their parents, the delight of their friends, and the 
hope of their country. Who has rendered them thus inhuman, and 
cnrsed them with this thirst for biood P A perfidions seducer, who, 
with the words liberty, patriotìsm, and Italian mdependence on bis lips, 
by degrees dragged them into the secret societies, in which, bound by 
indisBoluble oaths, they became more enslaTed than chained wolves» 
and more ferocions than hyenas. 

Oh, Italy, my beloved country ! open thine eyes to their misfor- 
tunes ! ,have compamion on the choicest portion of thy children, thy 
cheiìshed and generous youth ! 



CHAPTEE XLIV. 

THB BATTIB OF SANTA IITCIA. 

^ Mimo and Landò had "vrritten to Bartolo, desiring to inform their 
mother of their approaching intention to return; but when they 
reached Padua, they were persuaded by the eamest entreaties of 
General Ferrari to continue the war under the Roman flag. They, in 
consec[uence, marched to Vicenza, where they remained in the garrison, 
until its capitulation, and retumed to Bome about the middle of July, 
to throw themselves once more into the arms of their mother, and to 
share the caresses of Nanna. They inquired for their uncle and Alisa, 
and finding them absent from Bome, their impatience to see them, and 
to relate to them the interesting particulars of the death of Polissena, 
led them to Naples. They remained there a few days, admiring the 
splendour of that city, which is the most beautiful of Italy, and of 
the world ; they then went by the railroad of Castellamare to Sor- 
rentum, and immediately drove to the Syren, to join the company of 
their beloved relations, upon the attractive shores of that magni- 
ficent bay. 

The day affcer their arrivai was the festival of the Assumption of Our 
Lady ; and they had leamed from an advertisement in the papers, that 
the steamer, the Ihiea di Calabria, would make an excursion in the 
gulf, to take up, from the neighbouring villages and villas, those passen- 
gers who wished to assist at the most delightful festival of Positano, 
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and afterwards erosa over as far as Amalfi, io give themaa opportunity 
of contemplating that city. They ^iadlj^ ovailed themselyes of the 
opporttmii^ of enjoying a trip which promised them so much pleasure, 
and in company with the two young ladies, Alisa and Luisella, and their 
fathers, they were among the first on board, when the beautiful steamer 
touched at the Syren. They admìred, during the passage, those mag- 
nificent scenes, which present so many attractions to forei^ers, and, 
on reaching the Positano, they were entertained by the rnhabitanta 
with a display of fìreworks ; aner which, the passengers who wished 
to disembark were^landed, amidst the sound of the most exquisite 
music, and the vesseL continued its course to Amalfi. On arriving 
there, they landed and visited the anoient cathedral, which contains 
the relics of the holy Apostle St. Andrew. His aitar' is reached by a 
stairway, desending into the crypt, which oorresponds with the great 
nave aboVe. The altax is composed of the fìnest and lichest marbles ; 
and beneath it Hes the brotner of that great Peter, the rock upon 
which is erected the church of Groà, which can never iail. St. Andrew 
is represented upon the aitar by a lai^e and fine bronase statue, em* 
bracin^ that cross to which he aspired with such ardour, for the sake 
of Chrìst, and exclaimed, when he saw it, " O ha^a Crux, ctccipe me ab 
homimbus et redde me Magistro meo I " " O good Cross, receire me 
from the midst of men, and restore me to my Master ! " 

When they had visited the rest of the cathedral, now almosFt the 
only remnant of the former magnificenoe of Amalfi, they descended 
to the shore, and sailed in- an open boat to Maiori, where they passed 
the night. The following moming, before sunrise, they were again 
rapidly skimming over the smoom waters, and soon doubling Cape 
Maiori, the Gulf of Salemum spread its ampie bosom before them. 
The yivid and golden splendour of dawn difiused its briUiancy ovw the 
low beach of Pestum, which glittered and seemed to dance upon the 
trembling waves. After a lij^t breakfast, Bartolo, who was buming' 
with impatience to hear bis nephews relate their adventures during the 
war, but who, in the midst of the delìghtful scenes through which they 
had passed in the preceding days, had found no opportunity of satisfy- 
ing bis desire, now said to them : " Were you only in Venice, or did you 
take part in the proceedings of the Piedmontese army before Verona P 
Teli US something about it ; for in the Boman joumals we could glean 
only distorted accounts, fiorid fictions, and glaring falsehoods. We 
were told, at one time, that the Croats were routed and utterly anni- 
hilated ; then again, those same Croats, who had been dead and buried, 
sprang up again like mushrooms, and were again ready for battle. To* 
day, every bridge over tìie Adige was broken down, and the Austrians 
cut off on the left bank ; to-morrow you fìnd them, as if by magic, on 
the right bank, battling fiercely, now with the Lombard legion, again, 
with the Piedmontese ; but always, of course, swept away by stonna 
of gtape-shot, or cut to pieces by the Italian cavalry. In the evening. 
Verona was taken, King Albert entered in triumph, and the banner of 
the doublé eagle was torn down from the forts ; but, in the moming, 
the doublé eagle had flown to the heights of Sussolengo, Pahsengo, 
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asd G» dei Cafri* and wat poanebie:, like a thmiderboit, vpon tiie eai>|le 
of Bedmont. TeO me irìbat woftt of iables aie these? What sarin^ 
aod imsajiDfr, whai doin^ and nndoin^? It is a case preóselT nmilar 
io that other monatitms falsehood, pnnted under oor Teiy noMs, that 
Faiker Terrone adriaed the Pope to grani the Boman oooatitiitkm. 
and the daj after shoated, ' Deaih to the Setn^raden.' Per 
Baceo ! these are morBela which take more than an ordinaiy throat 
\a awallow/' 

"Uncle« listen a moment/* said Mimo. "The Piedmonteae are, 
hejond a donbt« brave soldiers ; this is admitted even by the Anstrians ; 
and if jou had read the Gazette of Verona, which frequenti j fonnd 
ita way into oor camp, you wonld bare seen, with yonr own eyes, that 
the Anstrians landed to the sldes the valonr of the troope fìom Pied- 
mont and SaToy. This conrtesy was not, howerer, extended by the 
Piedmontese generala to the Austrians, bnt they genmlly treated them 
as treacherous, barbarotis, and cmel enemies, althoagh, were it only to 
exalt their own rakmr, they conld bnt concede tmit they met with 
great resistanee from the army of Eadetzky. Howerer, my dear 
uncle, you need not wonder in tne least at ali the contradictions which 
you read in the joumals abont the insnrgent Italians, nor cren spend 
a thonght abont such fables as were in those days published at random, 
making the Mincio sometimes flow backwards, and the Adige throngh 
the Talley of the Brenta." 

" Oh," said Bartolo, " I heard something of geographies which 
change moontkiins into rivers, and riyers into snow-capped and inac- 
cessible monntains, and laughed at them more than once in the Circolo 
Popolare in Bome. Bnt of the barbarities of the Austrians, I belieye 
that the dreadfnl acconnts were but too tme; their shooting the 
women, and running their bayonets through little infants, and their 
flaying aliye poor, oecrepit old men, are things which we can never 
sumciently abnor ; then, as relates to their buming unoffending people 
to death, and consuming entire yillages, we need mention no other 
instance than the horrible tragedy enacted at Castel Nuovo, near 
Peschiera, until that time a populous, neh, and flonrishing little 
town, but now wantonly reduced by the Austrians to a mound 
of stones and ashes, not a man or beast having escaped the fire." 

" Gently, nude, if vou please. That even Piedmontese writers, 
who assume the tone of grave and solemn historìans, shoidd endeavour 
by such tales to frighten some old matrons, or some timid young girls, 
is not io be wondered at ; but, to attempt to make us swallow them, 
who were eye-witnesses, is going a little too far, and becomes simply 
preposterous. If ali those colonels, majors, and officers who write 
nistories, had beau wounded, and carried to the hospitals. of Mantua 
and Verona, like the valiant and noble General d*Aviemoz, who, being 
disabied by a wound, was taken prìsoner, like many other brave 
officers, thc^r would testify loudly to the courtesy and extraordinary 
liberality with which tney were received and treated by the 
Austrians." 

" ^""or mj part ! " exclr.imed Landò, " I can never forget the 
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delicate aad tender watchfalness of my dear Croatian heroine, 
Olga TJkassoyich, whom I shall ever look upon as more than a 
sister." 

" Why," continued Mimo, " many of our friends related to us the 
most wonderfal cures effected by the assiduous care of the surgeons, 
and the patient and nnabating charity of their priests, who spent 
whole nights by the bedsides of our comrades, performing every office 
of the most tender nurses." 

" Shame upon those lying jonmals I '* cried Bartolo, " which never 
oeased railing against the cruelty of the Austrìans. But how happens 
it. Mimo, that yòu bave become ali at once so much of an Anstrian P 
You positively are more Austrian than Radetzky." 

" Don't let" that disturb you, uncle, but be assured, that I only do 
them justice, and I am by no means the only one, you must know, that 
has thus changed opinions ; there are also innumerable Italian volun- 
teers who were maae prisoners, and who received from the Austrians 
a similarly kind treatment." 

" Well, but the fer9city displayed at Castel Nuovo : I cannot get 
over that; I can't hélp shuadering with horror whenever I think 
of those poor country people, bumt alive in their own houses. 
Mimo, who were the authors of such a dreadful outrage? The 
Austrians showed themselves greater monsters than barbarous ban- 
ditti." 

** My dear uncle, I can sympalhize with you in your indignation, 
for I myself saw the ruins, and, unable to xestrain my tears, I was 
compelled to turn away my eyes. You ask who is to blame for such 
destruction, and I will teli you, or at least leave you to judge. 
Angustino Noaro, a Piedmontese officer, with a strong body of 
Lombard and Neapolitan volunteers, fall suddenly upon Castel Nuovo, 
and took by surprise a hundred Austrian foragers of the regiment of 
Oeppert, whom they made prisoners. Nòaro entrenched himself 
?7Ìthin the place, and tore up the roads which lead to Verona, Mantua, 
and Peschiera ; he broke down the bridges, fortifìed ali the approaches 
with trunks of trees, digging trenches and deep pits at the entrance of 
every Street, and throwing up high mounds within, which bristled with 
pointed stakes and chevaux-de-irise, so as to render ali access with 
cavalry impossible. So far Noaro did ali that a good and expert captain 
ought to do ; but seeing that the peasants were attempting to withdraw 
from the place, with their wives, their children, and their cattle, he 
cruelly opposed their departure ; he ought, at least, to bave permitted 
the women, children, and old men to take refuge in Cola and at Laziza. 
But he refused, and with blows with the fiat of their swords and the 
stocks of their guns, bis soldiers forced them to carry soil, and turf, 
and beams to the entrenchments. He even forced them to fìght behind 
the defences, providing them with powder and ammunition which he 
had seized in tue magazine near Peschiera, and sent persons to ring the 
alarm-bell in the tower of the parish church. 

" The Taxis brigade soon arrived to dislodge the Lombards, and, 
meeting with a most obstinate resistance, the Austrians resorted to 
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of Gepperb who fell into the hands of the Piedmontese in subsequent 
combats." 

"Good!" said Bartolo. "Cóme, Mimo, you who bave become 
another Xenophon, a Polybias, and a Vegetius in strategy, give ns a 
detailed account of the fierce exploits of that battle, whicb, I haye been 
told, had the semblance of a tournament, so bravely and with snch 
knightly valoup was it conducted and maintained by the valiant armies 
of Charles Albert and Marshal Kadetzky." 

" It was certainly so ; but if the Austrians, nnder great disadvantages 
from the insurrection of the whole of Upper Italy, fought with such 
distinguished courage and were crowned with victory, the Piedmontese 
prored themselves no less bold and valiant, although commanded with 
less skill during the battle. In the first place, the generals of the latter 
were nnacqnainted with the ground, and while marching along the 
highways, and the roads of oommunication, extended in eschelons, from 
Croce Bianca and Santa Lucia, they took no notice of the fields which, 
throughout the line, are of a stony nature, and the stones and fiints and 
j&agments of rock are piled up round the borders of the field in every 
direction, forming enclosures, diverging walls, and parapets, which pre- 
vented the extension of the columns, and baffled the operations of the 
artillery and the erolutions of the caralry. From Cà de* Cavri to Sant' 
Agata, and thence ip Lugagnano, as far as San Massimo, and on the 
left from the Filanda of the advocate Belviglieri to Bussolengo, those 
dead walls intersect and are piled upon one another, cutting up the 
country on ali sides ; while tlie vines, in festoons and rows, ana the 
thickly planted mulberry trees, with their dense shade, increased the 
embarrassment : the line of battle ought therefore to bave been formed 
in columns with narrow fronts, and in wedges, whereas it was extended 
in long fìles of little depth. The order of battle, besides these impedi- 
ments, had also another defect, more serious than any other, namely, 
the neglect of the aides-de-camp in carrying with the requisite celerity 
the orders which they received to the generals, to whom they were to 
transmit the king's commands, to he drawn iiP ia order of battle by six 
in the moming in the designated positions. These yarious movements 
were retarded by ignorance; and the rear-guard and reserve were 
brought up too late to sustain the battalions, which gave way first on 
the left wing and then in the centre. With these introductory remarks, 
I proceed to the battle, one of the most brilliant and best contested 
which has been fought upon the plains of Italy, from the days of 
Massena and Napoleon to the present time. At daybreak the legions 
descended with animation, and elated with joy, from the heights be- 
tween Goito and Pastrengo ; the right wing in the direction of Santa 
Lucia, under the command of General Ferrere, with the brigades of 
Acqui and Casale, covered by the cavalry of Olivieri and supported by 
two batteries of cannon. In the centre, towards San Massimo, was 
King Charles Albert, confident in bis strength, with Bava, bis com- 
manàer-in-chief, and surrounded by the brigades of Aosta, under 
General Sommariva, the Guards, under General Biscaretti, with the 
battalion Eealnavi, and the company Grìffini ; the head of the centre 
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was crowned by the rangiiard, composed of the Sala cavalry, the 
brigades of Cuneo and Della Eegina, commanded by the spiri ted 
Duke of Savoy, and aided by Generala D*Aviernoz and Trotti. The 
left wing was drawn out upon Croce Bianca, under General Broglia, 
Tvith the third di vision, flanked by the cavalry of Count Eobilant. 
The whole of the artiUery was commanded by the valiant Duke of 
Genoa. 

" Marshal Eadetzky, sallying from Verona, led the invincible D'Aspre 
against the division of Broglia ; opposite the rìght of Santa Lucia, the 
Austrian left was stationed. The valour of this division was animated 
to martial deeds by the eloquent exhortations of General Count 
Wratislaw, and the magnanimous young Archduke and future Emperor 
Francis Joseph, and the Archduke Albert ; General Clam posted the 
extreme lefb at Tomba ; Marshal Badetzky drew up bis centre opposite 
the centre of King Charles Albert. It was a fine and grand spectacle 
to see the accomplished caTalier of Italy matched with the most vene- 
rable old hcro ot the empire, a combat worthy of its famous theatre, 
in which bravery contended against prudence, ardour against coolness, 
the Boldier-king and the daring warrior against the circumspect captain, 
and the wary but vigorous old man. Thus the line of battle occupied 
the whole band of the Adige, between Chievo and Tomba, covering the 
ground before Verona from the trenches of San Zenone as far as Porta 
Nuova, and winding under the eminences of Croce Bianca and San 
Massimo. 

" On the 6th of May, at that season when the fields are the most 
brilliantly enamelled with flowers, and the herbage most green, when 
the vines are budding, when the almond, peach, and apple-trees are in 
the richest blossom, when the birds are warbling their sweetest songs, 
when tho mild breezes are charged with perfumes, when the sky is 
serene ; it was on this day and at this season, that men, whom neither 
sweetnegg of nature, nor the charms or place, nor season can soften, 
came forth with rage in their hearts to contend for the glory ; the 
glory of slaughtering the greatest number of their fellow-men, to 
pollute with blood the smiHng fields and the crystal streams. The 
battle commenced early in the morning, and the left wing cast itself 
impetuously upon Croce Bianca, to force the intrenchments of General 
D*Aspre. The brigade of Savoy, under General D'Ussilon pushed 
forward two battalions of the second regiment, and one of the first, 
coinniuDded by Colonel Mollard; but becoming entangled in the 
exceedinglj intricate groves of mulberry trees, and the old walls, 
w Ili eh break up and confine the fields, the impetus of their attack was 
weakened. When they reached the last of those piles of stone, they 
were asaailed by a terrific fire from the artillery posted toreceive them ; 
their rauka were decimated, but they did not bend ; many of the 
oiEeersj to animate their men, fearlessly threw themselves among the 
ronka of tlie enemy, and with such impetuosity, that Carlo de Forax, 
aon of the general, leaping with a sudden bound towards an Austrian 
Heutenatit, wrenched bis sword from bis band. 

** Inundiited, however, by a deluge of grape-shot and musketry, and 
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harassed on ali sides by clouds of skirmishers, wlio kept up an incessant 
fìre upon their front and flanks, the columns of Broglia, after an hour 
of forious combat, were compelled to fall back. At this moment the 
intrepidity of Captain D'Ivoley was conspicuous : he had received 
a severe wound, but he stili continued the contest ; though bis blood 
flowed freely, with one band pressed upon the wound, he wielded bis 
sword in the other until he received a second ball, which caused him 
to fall, stili uttering words of encouragement to his soldiers. The 
Captains De Coucy and De Faverges were wounded at the same time, 
with many other brave men, who struggled fiercely to sustain the 
brigade of Savoy, which was by this time disordered, broken, and 
crushed by the onset of the Austrians ; in the mean time, the left 
wing was totally routed under the fìre of the columns, and the terrible 
charges of the Hungarian and Bohemian cavalry. 

" While this bloòdy conflict was raging at Croce Bianca, the centre 
fell furiously upon 'the ranks of the Marshal ; but fearlees and im- 
movable, the latter gave the vanguard so warm a reception, that to 
avoid the storm, they inclined in good order towards Santa Lucia. 
This movement partly uncovered the brigade of Aosta, which, like a 
parapet, opposed itseìf to the sweeping torrent of dragoons that, in a 
compact mass, threw themselves upon the squadrons of the royal 
cavalry as they strove to withstand the furious shock. Those powerful 
and resolute men engaged band to band, brandishing their long 
swords, parrying and dealing cuts and thrusts with a fury that no 
defensive armour could resist. The dragoons of Aosta wore steel 
helmets, bound round the borders with shining seal-skin, above which 
rose, in glittering steel, the cross of Savoy; those of the Austrian 
dragoons were of varnished leather, bouna with yellow brass ; but 
Buch armour was of little avail to either party, for their thrusts 
and backstrokes fell with such crnshing min that cheeks, jaws, and 
heads were cleft and gashed, shoulders and arms cut o^, and breasts 
transpierced. They mingled in a confused medley, waving to and fro : 
at one time closing in dense masses, again opening in detached bodies ; 
they wheeled, charged, and broke the phalanx into groups and fìles, 
with a din and a clashing of swords, and a terrifìc rush of horses, which 
seemed to involve them in inevitable destruction. 

** The brave general, Sommariva, furiously pushed forward his 
brigade ; but the commander of the Austrian artillery, turning his 
guns against his ranks, mowed them down, ploughing through them 
and tearing the wretched infantry in a horrible manner. In vain they 
altered their front, formed in columns and rushed on obliquely ; for 
the brigades o£ the Archduke Sigismund and of General Wohlgemuth 
pressed upon them in every direction, in spite of the support of the 
powerful body of the Guards. 

" The king, immovable in the midst of their furious fìre, heard 
whistling round him the dense storm of balls, which passed through 
the hair of the carabineers of his escort and wounded their horses, yet 
with his eyes unceasingly intent upon the movements, the halts, the 
advances, the evolutions, he watched the cavalry and infantry rapidly 
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mounting and deBcendìng those moands of^stone, as at the assault of 
parapets and trenches. 

" He perceiyed, however, that the heat of battle had drawn the 
centre of the Marshal towards the left of Santa Lucìa, where the 
Austrians, better acquaìnted with the ground than himself, had posted 
themselves partly in the Borgo and partly drawn up in ranksand in 
deep masses with the cavaby at both extremities, and the artillery 
in front and on either side of the villaffe, behind the gabion and 
within the openings made in the walls. Thej had oeforehand 
strengthened the houses with escarpments and barricades, with trunks. 
and branches of trees, and in places with deep fosses, while the 
Windows served as shelter, as openings for musketrj, and as defences 
and retreats whence they could harass the enemy on eyery side. The 
Piedmontese, therefore, seeing the £lerce assault, and desirous to 
force and conquer the position in order to fall upon the flank or the 
rear of the Austrians, there the rage and shock of battle became 
terrific, and there the valour of those two powerful armies was the 
most oonspicuous. 

" The txoops of Generals Ferrere and Passalao^ua had notyet taken 
up their positions, owing to the delay in communicating orders, where- 
fore a battalion of the guards, urged on by their officers with cries of 
' Oourage men, forwara!' hurled itself impetuously against the de- 
fences of Santa Lucìa, and regardless of the fire of artiUery and 
musketry, directed its course pnder the walls. Other battalions of the 
guard having oyercome the obstades of the walls, trenches, and 
parapets, forced their way inside the defences and clambered up escarp- 
ments, copings of walls and palisades, with afitonishing actiyity, cling* 
ing to eyery point of wood, eyery projecting brick, until they reach^ 
the window-sills, where they seized the barrels of the enemies muskets, 
and wrenched them from their hands : a gallantry and audacity whioh 
elicited, eyen from the Austrian generals» a well-merited praise : * How 
honourable and glorious^' they cried, ' to be opposed to suoh valiant 
adyersaries ! ' 

" But around the Cemetery of Santa Lucia, the shock and the onset 
of the royal troops were so fìerce that the conflict seemed to haye 
ceased in eyery other qùarter except under those walls, the peaceful 
and sacred eustodians of the dead, now made a fortifìcation ano citadel 
of defence between contending armies. 

" The young Cayalier Torrazzi of Castelnuoyo, was the first to rush 
intrepidly to the foot of the wall, and placing his feet and hands in the 
holes made by the cannon-balls, he in a moment mounted to the top. 
The braye guards, inflamed with ardour at thìs sight, rushed after him 
like leopards ; the Ensign Lacosta sprang upon the wall and planted 
the cross of Sayoy upon its summit, which was soon inundated by a 
crowd of men, who, eyer ambitious of glory, escaladed it in eyery part, 
and within the cemetery, among the tombs and crosses of the dead, 
there ensued a bloody struggi e at the point of the bayonet. The 
Austrians were driyen out, but immediately reinforced by fresh troops, 
they retumed to the assault, and again obtained possession of the 
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enoloBure ; the dÌTÌsion of ArFÌHars kayìng joined that of Ferrerò, they 
were a second tìme compelled to retìre. 

'* In the mean time word -wm brought of the rout of the Pied- 
montese at Croce Bianca, wherenpon the king, fearing that the colamQS 
of D'Aspre, in the ardour of victory, would throw themselves npon his 
flank and rear, gaye orders to sound the retreat. The marshal, who, 
like a pilot, cairn in the midst of the roaring tempest, observed every 
circnmstance, the moment he saw the royalists abandon the fortifica- 
cations of Santa Lncia, again sent forward his troops to take possession 
of them, to entrench themselres afiresh, and to secare the defenoes. 
The compassionate and patemal heart of Charles Albert was tom with 
grief at the thoaght of the multitude of woanded who remained in the 
park of Fenilone, and who would fall into the hands of the enemy ; he 
tumed a severe look upon his generals, as his borse pranced furiously 
under him, and said : ' Shall we then abandon so many brave men, 
who bave shed their blood for me, to the mercy of the enemy P Who 
will cure those injuries? who will beai those wounds, generals— 
soldiers P * 

*' It was three o*clock in the aftemoon when the Eegina and the 
Cuneo brìgades were seen coming up at full speed, with the Duke of 
Savoy at tneir head ; * Sire,* cried he to his father, ' the brave men of 
Charles Albert shall never be left a prey to the enemy.' On saying 
thiB they threw themselves again, with a desperate onset, against Santa 
Lucia, breaking up and levelling the palisades and trenches. The 
eavalry of the enemy drove fiercely against the royal battalions, and 
forced their horses upon their ranks, cutting them down with their 
«words and trampling them to the ground. Stili the Fiedmontese, 
undismayed by the terrible shock of the imperialists, rallied, closed 
their ranks, and rushing like lions to the assault, for the third time 
<3harged with such fury that the enemy was again driven back. 

** Then the marshal, who from the rout of the Broglia di vision had 
judged correctly of the issueof the battio, despatched his aide-de-camp 
Pimodan with orders to General Wratislaw to hasten with his entire 
reserve in'order to retake Santa Lucia. The ground trembled beneath 
the tread of the cavalry, the roar of the musketry, the thunder of the 
eannon, the shock, the din, and the onset of that terrible struggle. 
The Archduke Francis Joseph animated his soldiers by his voice and 
«word, standing calmly in the midst of the balls, which flew around 
him on ali sides, crashing against the trunks of trees, and scattering a 
shower of branches and leaves upon the combatants. While the Arch- 
duke Albert was debouching with his columns from a narrow pass, 
suddenly a Piedmontese battery, masked behind the mulberry trees, 
burst upon them with a heavy discharge of grape, which bore down 
«verythmg beforeit ; a cloud of dust, boughs, and brushwood covered 
the archduke ; a ball killed the borse under Count Wratislaw, another 
pierced the clothes of the marshal's aide-de-camp, and shattered the 
flcabbard of his sword. 

" The Austrians, however, swept onward and gained the entrench- 
ments of Santa Lucia; while Lieutenant-Colonel Lutzendorf, with 
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E^ i were up early, and in the streets and pìaszas, io loam what had 
ned, and to hearthe news of this yictorj. Yictory! yes, a 
, a rout, an ezterminatipn, a flight» in utter and irretrievable oon- 
fbaion, leayìng on the field, artìllery, provitions, forage, and bagga^e ; 
the soldien flyingwith headlong speed, trembline with terror, parched 
with heat» and fìdnting with nnoger, marched, in amali numbers, 
towardfl Milan, disheartened and almost lifeless, after sizteen hours of 
flight."* 

While Landò was stili relatìng this, the boat, whioh was taking them 
to Salemnm, reaehed the beautiful cliffs of Citara, which are eovered 
with tiees of the most brìlliant verdure. They spread their green 
mantle orer the declirities with graeeful beauty, and the snow-white 
little oottages, peeping from among the branehes, gire to that shore an 
admirable gaiety, and the most smiling yariety. Citara, Baiti, and 
Yietri stretch alonf the ooast, eurnng and retreating down to the 
edge of the water, where the fishermen are seen gliding in their little 
barks, upon the tranquil mirror of the gulf. 

Ae Boon as the boat reaehed Salemum, they landed ; and after pay- 
ìnf^ an admiring yisit to the yast manufactories for which that indus- 
tnous city is noted, they went up to the ancient cathedral, whioh is 
honoured bj the sacred deposit of the body of St. Matthew, the 
Apostle, and illustrious for the sepulchre of tue great and renowned 
St. Gregory VII., who died here an exile, a yictim to bis zeal for the 
honour of 6t>d ; it was here, that his exhausted fraftne and bis firm and 
inyincible heart sunk to repose. 



CHAPTEE XLV. 

THB TAEIKa OF yiCBNZÀ. 

After yisìting the other curiosities of Salemum, they proceeded to 
Oaya, to see the ancient and famous monastery, which gaye its name to 
the city, and ali the surrounding country. When they were in the 
midst of a solitary and wild forest, they saw, towering nigh aboye the 
trees, the radiant crosses of the monastery, which hides itself within 
the embraoe of a huge projecting mass of rock, that overhangs it with 

* Some supposed tbat they bave disooTered an anachronism in this narrative, 
given hy Mimo and Landò to Bartolo, of the bell-rìnging of Home ; but theee 
oourteous monitora did not, i)erhaps, observe that Mimo was at the battle of Santa 
Lucia, and Landò at the taking of Vicenza ; the former was in May, the latter in 
June, while the defeat of Custoza was in the latter end of Julv. The two brothers 
were in Rome from the middle of July, and the bell-ringing of Mamiani was during^ 
the night of the feast of St. Ignatìns, the Slst of July. 
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art as its roof. The rock near the 
' ak-shaped point, which descends 
forming a rugged mass, that seems 
aent of the church, so well has the 
the arched Wall around it, and in 
* the new and sìngnlar spectade of 

l'est of this admirable retreat, taking 

who had shown them through the 

Lo Nocera, and tuming a little to the 

<r Alfonso Idguori, That amìable saint, 

Hiìvd abuming charity and an apprecia- 

of tlie mild precepts of Christ. Alisa 

icr et rength to snbdue the afiectioss of 

Il Irò in breaking into eztravagant, foolish, 

iijitiub the mind and distnict the heart. 

i\ ble^sing in her approaching maniage 

ires DeLtssary for the responsible state into 

iter. 

jcn Pii Eremi they reached the railroad, and 

ite st'rition at Pompeii, where they intended to 

wondcn fui city, which hafl been buried during 

lius Olire more ahnost entirely emerged to the 

ibey adsanied along the hill and entered the 

iciently l< d tiì the walls ; they admired its pave- 

iposed of Itir^e blocks of stone, the elevated side- 

arcìies wliich reoeived the water in sudden falls 

Liilorded a cIp)- piith to the citìzens. At the end of 

e thej BuJdonly entered a largo open space, and at 

l4tcs in the fi-iuti; of the forum of Pompeii. 

L ravviti iu aiiiH/L?ment over the long vista of colnmns, 

jdples of the tutelary deities, the imposing solemnity of 

sublimity of the Irionnals, the thrones of the senators, 

the assembly, the rostmms of the pleaders, the bases of 

.atnes, the neh busts of warriors, magistrates, poets, and 

^uished citizens. A little farther is the palsestra, for the 

;ladiator3, pugilists, quoit players, and of racing ; there are 

.he seats of the censors and the masters of gymnastics, who 

the youth, eager to acquire glory and to signdize themselves 

)nte8ts of the gymnasiam. Lower down are the doublé theatre, 

phitheatre, the hippodrome, the swimming-baths, the porticoes 

public walks and markets, the military quarters, and the circus 

ariot-races. 

.e whole city presents to the view of the observer a moumful 

tacle of solitude, silence, and desolation; houses without roofs, 

g streets unenlivened by inhabitants, untenanted stores, workshops 

thout workmen, fountains dry and joyless, ponds parched and 

aping with cracks ; everywhere are signs, inscriptions in Greek and 

jatin upon the shops and stores^ while within, the niches are 
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up with rubbish, the reposilories broken in, tlie shelves broken down, 
the oil and wine vessels filled with mud, sand and pebbles, the ovens 
blocked np, the millstones split, the cisterna broken and thrown upon 
the ground. 

Nor does the exterior of the honses ofFer any consolation, although 
the majority of them are replete with every beauty and elegance which 
the exquisite and delicate Grecian could devise. Ever^rwhere are most 
beautiful paintings and grotesque ornamenta, prospective views, hunt- 
ing scenes, fountains, valleys, novel and fanciful inventions boldly 
executed in tints and colours as lively and brilliant as if laid on only 
yesterday, and glazed with the most transparent varnish. Ali these 
rare beauties abound in the triclinia, the bedchambers, the galleries, 
the rooms, beneath the porticoes and in the corbels of those ceilings 
which have withsfcood the enormous mass of ashes that coTcred, over- 
whelmed, and buried that unfortunate city. 

The traveller who contemplates it, beholds ali the luxury, pleasures, 
delights, case, and voluptuousness, in which the wicked inhabitants of 
that city were formerly buried ; unmindful of their own dignity, they 
abandoned themselves to vice and immorality, and God, in his eternai 
justice, blotted out this city from the earth, and entombed it with its 
walls, its piazzas, and its public and private monumenta. 

To-day she is prosperous; beautiful as a bride decked out forthe 
feast ; her citizens are in the midst of joy ; ber commerce is flourish- 
ing ; her piazzas are overflowing with people ; her courts are crowded ; 
the games of her palsestra full of animation j her theatrea crowded ; 
her pleasures, joys, and merry dances unceasing and ever varying ; her 
abandoned dissoluteness, unbounded and most abominable : to-morrow, 
this city, famed through ali Campania and Samnium, supremely happy, — 
to-morrow ahe will be engulfed and suddenly buried, there shall not 
rerilain a vestige of her existence upon earth, until after the revolution 
of seventeen hundred years, wheh the genius of Charles III. shall raise 
her from her tomb as a testimony and a terror to nations that abandon 
their G^d, and cast him aside to wallow in carnai j)leasures. To lead 
them to a similar state is the precise aim of the legislators of modern 
constitutions, quickened by the breath of Protestantism, which haa in 
view a happiness purely terrestrial. 

Bartolo and his company were ali admiration in the midst of these 
novel and singular streets, crossways, and narrow alleys, ali long and 
straight, and ornamented at the intersections with fountains containing 
grotesque statues and tritons, through the mouths of which the water 
was conducted by pipes: and in the houses they gazed upon those 
beautiful square courts with jets of water, and cascades, and little 
penda in the middle, for the purpoae of enlivening and cooling the 
portico which aurrounda them. The floora are inlaid aa if with corne- 
liana, onyxea, aardonyxea, jaaper, amethysts, a^atea, and amber, pre- 
aentìng to the eyea garlanda of rosea and fancifal délineationa inter- 
woven in the moat graceful and varied forma, which on being moiatened 
with pure water diaplay themselvea in the moat lively and brilliant 
colours. Here and there are squares of Mosaic minutely and moat 
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skìlfully inlaid wìth pebbles and gems, representins, in the most 
beautiful manner, ìmaginative figures, animals, shells, nshes, birds, and 
foliage, drawn and executed with the most exquisite art : eyerything 
upon those walls, — ^those marble pavements, withìn those porticoeB, 
breathes the elegance and richness of Grecian genius, and of the Attic 
school. 

Gradually proceeding, they passed beyond the walls, where, border- 
ing the road, stand the marble sepulchres of the Pompeiìans, erected 
to the memory of the departed, by those citizens for wnom the whole 
city was shortly to become a sepulchre, in which they were retained 
until smothered and crushed beneath the consuming ashes of Vesuvius. 
There are seen most beautiful urns of i?vhite marble, with inscriptions, 
sculptured foliage, and bas-reliefs : others are in the form of temples, 
cells, mounds, and obelisks ; bere are funereal urns, covered by the 
sindon of amiantus that enwrapped the corpse as it burned upon the 
pyre, and contained the ashes and bones ; there rises a little edifico 
sacred to the Manes ; further on, an Acherontic column, and next a 
sarcophagus, sculptured with gorgons and furies at the angles of the 
lid. 

While they were examining these curious remains. Don Carlo, per- 
ceivìng that ali the company, as welL as himself, were fatigued and 
overcome with the beat, proposed that they should sit down and rest 
awhile beneath the shade of one of the monuments. Ali readily 
acq^uiesced, and when they Were a little refreshed by the breeze 
which descended from the summit of Vesuvius, and, after cooling 
itself in the Sarno, played among the tombs, Bartolo, turning to 
Landò, — 

" Oh you,*' said he ; "I remember that you contracted a certain 
debt wluch remains unpaid ; acquit yourself of it now, my fine 
boy ! ** 

" My debts are every day so rapidly increasing, that I believe, dear 
uncle, I shall never bave it in my power to acquit myself of them." 

" Pay ofi* at leasfc the last one ; that, you remember, you contracted 
upon the Gulf of Salemtim, when you promised, you know, to relate 
the taking of Vicenza. Beneath the shade of these tombs, under the 
walls and near the ^tes of this disinterred city, amidst the sad 
memories of its ruins, in the silence which reigns and broods over it, 
you can relate the heart-rending disasters of that beautiful and elegant 
city, the most graceful of the v enetian territory, which sustained so 
ruinous a shock of war, lamented so many palaces consumed and 
ruined, mourned for so many evils and so many deaths, such destruc- 
tion and devastation in its beautiful streets." 

" Yes, dear uncle, it is a subject that wrings the heart even to recali 
it to mind, and while I admired the bravery of the Eoman Tolunteers, 
I could not restrain my tears at the horrible spectacle before my eyes;" 
so saying, he took bis seat opposite them, upon a portion of a broken 
column, and began bis narrative. 

** The assault of Vicenza cost us much blood ; nothing in the war of 
Venice equals or even approaches it, although we know not yet to 
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what Btraits the city of Yenice may be redaced, shoold it perserere in 
tbe bold resolutic»! to suatain a siege. Vicenza owed the obstinacy of 
ita defence in a great measore to the Swiss, who occnpied the batteries 
of Monte Berico, and who kept the Anstrians so much in awe, that 
it was eongidered impoBsible to reduce those formidable and inaccessi- 
ble fortifications. 

''Monte Serico rises abore Vicenza, and while it commands the 
whole city» it also constitntes ita chief omament. Upon its summit 
rises majestically a tempie of unequalled magnificence, and shoots 
upwards from its ele^ated site a bold, elegant, circular cupola, termi- 
nating in a cross pointing to heaveu. The tempie is sacred to the 
Mother of Grod ; has scattered in e^ery part of it the richest produe- 
tions of the most distìnguished geniuses lof Italy, — carving, stucco, 
Boulpture, marble, mosaic, and choice painting of the most consummaté 
taste, beau^, and skill. 

" Both Monte Berieo and the entire city had been fortified by the 
Italians and Swiss with every apphance of modem science. Upon the 
walls and at the gates of San Bartolo, Santa Lucia, Castello, and in 
force at the Paduan gate, were posted the Koman le^ons, who, on the 
20th of May, repnlsed the first attack of General Count Thum, who 
was marohing from Fontenine with T^ugent's army towards Verona." 

"Howl" interrupted Bartolo; "on the 20th of May there was 
merely an incursion of TJlans, — a trifling skirmish." 

" It was such, however, that Count Thum was compelled to retire 
in discomfiture. Being desirous on bis passage, by way of a little 
diversion, to make himself master of Vicenza, the ranguard of the 
Banati of Temeswar, with a squadron of Ulans, commanded by the 
young officer, Count Zichy, made an assault upon the first houses of 
the suburbs, but our sharpshooters receiving them with a warm salute 
from the Windows, the Banati drew off. Then Zichy, leaping from bis 
horse, seized a musket, and, animating his soldiers, led them back to 
the assault ; he bounded up the first parapet of a barrìcade, but a ball 
struck him above the left eye, and, with his skuU pierced, he fell back 
into tbe fosse. 

** Hereunon Count Thum himself brought up fresh troops, and, 
renewing the assault, mshed into the houses which he took, and a gain 
adyanoed : General Prince Edmund Schwarzenberg joined him, and 
placing himself at the head of the column, encouraged his men under 
a storm of musketry, grape, and balls. Such was the fearlessness of 
these two brave generals, that their aids were slain at their sides. As 
thcy dftshed forward towards the walls, they were met by our legióne, 
posteti in the gardens above, with a terrific fire ; and Thurn was com- 
pelled lo beat a retreat, and retire, hard 'pressedby General Durando,, 
who pursued him with the legions. This lasted until the grenadiers 
of Piret Kisky, with the heayy artillery, turned upon them, and com- 
pelkd them to retire into Vicenza. On the 23rd, hearing of our nep:- 
Iiì?(*nt Bupineness, they faced about, by order of Radetzky, and with 
tlvpiT whole force fell upon us with the greatest impetuosity ; but again 
meetmg with a warm reception from Monte Berieo in front and flank,. 
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and geeing the Swìb9 and the legìons prepared to meet them, they oon- 
sidered it wise not to expose memselves furtàer, and pnrsned theìr 
way to Verona. 

*' When Marshal Badetzky foond himself reinforeed by the army of 
the Tagliamento, he began to prepare his plana, and with his usuai 
foresight, before ooming to blows with Charles Albert» he resolved to 
rid himself of the garrison of Vicenza, which might assail him in the 
rear. With this view, afler spending a short time in marohes and 
counter-marches, and in reconnoitering the positions between Mantaa 
and the Mincio, he, with a feint of encamping in the Mantuan territpry, 
and of maintaining, at the same time, a strong gnard over Verona, 
kept the king at bay. In the mean time, he ordered General Hess to 
make secret preparations for an organized attack upon Vicenza, and on 
the fifth of Jane he raised his camp, publishing a report that he was 
marching upon Padua, and detaching two brigades towards Verona, 
he caus^ them to defile within view of the adranced posts of the 
Piedmontese, to mislead the king into the belief that he haa withdrawn 
his army into Verona. But lo ! the two brigades had scarcely entered 
the city by the Porta Nuova, when General Culoz, with five thousand 
four hundred men of the garrison, issued by the Vicentina gate. 

*' Culoz made a foroed march through S^n Bonifazio, and thenoe, 
what is almost incredible, he clambered up, with the whole of his 
artillery, across the mountains of Arcugnana, to fall fìrom abore upon 
Monte Serico. Such is the steepness of the ascent, the precipitous 
diffs, clefts, rocks, and abysses, so rugged and impracticable, that 
eyen goats can scarcely find a footing. The soldiers crept up, elinging 
with their hands and feet ; many were precipitated into the gulf, and 
were killed ; the horses climbed along tnose narrow ledges, trembling 
and snorting with terror, as they foimd themselres with scarcely space 
enough for their four feet, hanging over the precipices. But the 
manner in which they dragged up the artillery and the heavy ammu- 
nition-waggons, we are not informed by the mountaineers. When the 
sappers were unable to level the rugged rocks to form a path of suffi* 
cìent width, the carriages were upheld by main strength and with 
ropes, two wheels resting upon the narrow ledge, and the other two in 
the air over the abyss ; if a borse fell, which rarely happened, the 
traces were cut, and it was at once let fell oyer the preoipice. In 
short, after midnight on the morning of the lOth, the men and artillery 
of Culoz reached the crags which overhang Monte Serico. 

'* In the mean time Marshal Badetzky crossed the Adige, at 
Legnago, and arriyed at Montagnana on the 8th, and on the 9th 
encamped before Vicenza. At dawn, on the foUowing morning, our 
men, seeing from the walls t)f Monte Serico, the groups of Tyrolese 
riflemen, were struck dumb with amazement ; but they soon recovered 
their surprise. * We'U soon wing that faandful of hawks, up yonder,^ 
said they, ' and nail them up as scarecrows on the gates and walls of the 
city.* But when they saw companies and battalions concentrating 
upon the steeps, they began to prepare for their defence, by placing 
upon the adyanced works the Swiss of Latour, the third Eoman legion» 
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commanded by Grallieno, the rifiemen under Ceccarini, and the com- 
pany of Eusinato, commanded by Massimo d'Azeglio, a man distin- 
guished for bis valour, no less than for bis pencil and bis pen. The 
Austrians poured in dense msbing masses down the declivities, and 
over the rocks, impetuously, against the outer fortifications, drore our 
legions ,from the breastworks, and precipitated them from their de- 
fences, and, like raging lions, assailed our batteries. 

" In the mean time, tbose batteries which bad been directing their 
fire upon the masses as they descended from the heights of Arcugnana, 
saw with amazement, numerous pieces of cannon perched upòn the 
Bummits of the rocks, as if they bad fallen from the clouds, for they 
bad thought it impossible that human presumption could go so far as 
to attempt to drag them up among tbose broken peaks. Hence terror 
and consternation ensued among our men. 

" Colonel Del Grande saw from a high belfry that a largo portion of 
the fortifications, occupied by Gallieno and D'Azeglio, were already in 
fiames, and D'Azeglio was wounded, while the Austrians were masters 
of the outer defences, and were rushing against our positions, in the 
mid^t of the most terrifìc fire. 

" The Swiss fell back, and were warmly pursued ; they again rallied 
and renewed the attack. At this moment. Del Grande ordered up 
reinforcements to the Porta Padovana. General Culoz, with the main 
body of bis troops, drove the Swiss back behind the trenches ; and then 
baltmg, waited until the Marsbal should attack the city from the plain 
below. His batteries were then drawn from the summits, half way 
down the bill, where they were worked upon the great esplanade, and 
from their elevated position overthrew and cmshed everything before 
them. Colonel Beischac, with his soldiers, made a furious assault 
upon a formidable stockade formed of beams ; the Colonel, with bis 
usuai daring, was among the first wbo leaped upon the summit ; but 
scarcely had he touched the top when Jbe fell pierced with balls. 
General Culoz bronght forward his bravest men, and in a short time 
the whole fortification was in the hands of the enemy. Stili no 
respite followed ; the battle was renewed beneath the platform ; the 
chasseurs of Xoppal rushed forward to the assault, and precipitated 
themselves over the scarp, clinging to the twigs and tufts of grass, and 
the smallest object that a^orded a hold. In this charge, Colonel 
Koppal and many other officers were mortally wounded ; but Captain 
Jablonski having scaled the breastwork, the esplanade and platform 
fell into the hands of the enemy. A universal shout of ioy arose on 
ali sides; the Swiss abandoned (it must be confessed) by the legionary 
troops, retreated into the basilica and barricaded the doors; the 
chasseurs, with the Ogaliners, and other battalions pursued them; 
they battered in the doors, and a terrific struggle took place in the 
church. The Swiss met them in desperation at the doors, with 
levelled bayonets ; they rallied behind the pillars, and entrenched 
themselves in the chapels and confessionals. The house of God was 
ìnundated with blood, which flowed over the marble pavement. 
The battle raged upon the altars themselves, the boly images were 
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pierced with balla, the columns were sbÌTered, the stuccoes torn from 
'the walls. The chapel of the Madonna, so rìch, so precions, so much 
pevered through the whole Venetian territory, was made a stronghold 
and bnlwark against the assailants. Finallj, the Swiss fied through 
the side-doors, leaving the basilica strewn with dead and wounded, and 
fiUed with blood and desolation." 

" Oh, most holy Madonna," exclaimed Alisa, " what bloodshed under 
your own eyes! What horror! And you, Landò, where were you 
(iurin^ that dreadful confusion P " 

" First, I hastened with the legion to oppose the enemy, when they 
had forced the outer fortifications, and when these were lost we ràllied 
again, behind the inner defences, which we maintained for two hours 
against the Croatian grenadiers, who erowded upon us with oyer- 
whelming fury. Our soldiers were exhausted with thirst, fasting, 
and beat ; and Gallieno sent me to forage in the villas round Monte 
Berico, to collect bread and wine to refresh the combatants. Oh, 
what destruction. Alisa ! What ruinous waste of everything ! The 
beautiful cottaffes, the sumptuous palaces of the nobles, had been, I 
don*t say robbed, but plundered and devastated by the depraved 
legions, who thus repaid the courtesv of the peonie of Vicenza. In 
consequence of the suddenness of the assault or the Austrians, the 
citizens who had retired to their suburban villas, to escape from 
the quatrels and tumults of the soldiery, now found themselvea 
destitute of every necessary. I found the larderà plundered, the 
wardrobes overturned, the wine-casks pierced, or with their stop- 
ples forced out, in the cellars, and the wine already wasted upon the 
floors. The presses, cupboards, chests, and safes burst open and the 
money stolen, with a rapacity surpassing that of Bedouins. The 
beautiful paintings of Titian, tìntoretto. Paolo, Giorgione, and Giam- 
bellino, which adorned the noble and rich apartments, were torn and 
pierced with the points of swords and bayonets, and hang^ing in shreds 
from the gilded frames ; sofas and couches, covered with the finest 
velvet, had been ruthlessly cut and pulled to pieces, to see if money 
were concealed within. The splendi d tapestry of Flanders was torn 
away ; the frescoes of the walls were scratcned ; the largo mirrors 
of Paris and Murano shivered ; the splendid tables, inlaid with 
foreign wood and rare marbles, and ornamented with rich carving, 
reduced to fragments, and scattered over the bright mosaic pave- 
ments ; the magnificent Vienna pianos, harps of ebonv and ivory, 
the cut crystals of Morghen, Longhi, Bartolozzi, and Volpato, broken 
and crushed. When I saw that the fortune of Italy was desperate at 
Monte Berico, I ran down to the Porta Padovana, to join the legions 
and fight against the masses of the Hungarian, Bohemian, and Mora- 
vian battalions, who roared round our fortifications like lions. Not- 
withstanding the storm of balls which hailed upon us, not one of us 
moved from the post assigned him, more than if he had been rooted to 
the spot. Upon the countermure, within the gate, our colonel. Del 
Grande, was struck dead, and Major Morelli was wounded by the same 
missile. The battalion of Ancona, the carabineers, and our own com- 
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panj, ìnspirited by ihe captains, kept their ground like a wall of 
pronze npon the parapets, at tlie trencìies and behind the palisades of 
tìie terreplain. l^one yielded, none grew weary, although fasting» 
under a buming beat, and in the midst of a deadly struggle. Bat while 
the Boman troops were thus glorioualy repelling the attack during so 
many honrs, General Culoz, already master of the heights, the es- 
planade, and the great terrace of Monte Berieo, planted, in battery, 
against the wretched Vicenza, seventy guns, of every calibre. If that 
city had contained nothing but the Olympic theatre, an admirable prò* 
duction of Palladio, and the marble palace of the Signoria, it ought to 
bave been considered a sacred city, and reyerently exempt from every 
attack ; bat it is moreover fall of oalaces, built by the master hands of 
Serlio, Sansoyins, Palladio himself, and Saminichaeli, admirable and 
unequalled edifices ; it has temples of wonderful architecture, and 
monumenta of ever^ beautiful and elegant art. But, perhaps, the fault 
Hes with the Austnanfl ! " 

** No" said Bartolo ; " the Austrians had been in possession of the 
city for above thirty years, and had embellished it. Therefore, the 
fault of such disasters is theirs who drove the Austrians to reconquer 
it ; yet you ask : * Whose is the fault P * " 

"Imagine those seventy brazen Tolcanoes vomiting forth upon us 
fire, £ames, balls, and bombs ! The sun was darkened, so dense and 
blaok was the whirUng cloud of smoke which arose from them. Prom 
the gates could be heard the crashing of falling roofs, of ruined walls, 
and of rooftrees and beams blown into the air. Groans, acreams, and 
weeping on every side; the shells bursting through the floors and 
ceilings, toro through the maìn walls and exploded in the places where 
the trembling families had taken refuge, the fragments carrying away 
their limbs and tearing their breasts: fathers or mothers were fre- 
quently killed before the eyes of their terrified or wounded children : 
and there were none to succour them. While the Eoman legiona 
fought desperately at the gates, and upon the walls, the Yicenzians, 
seeing their city made desolate and consumed by the batteries of Monte 
Berico, raised a white flag ; and General Durando, disregarding the 
opposition of Galletti, who declared that not a foot of ground had been 
yielded, proposed a capitulation. Our comrades. Alberi and BuspoH 
were sent to negotiate, and concluded, with Marshal D'Aspre : — 

" * Ist. That the legions should evacuate the place with the honoure 
of war. 

" * 2nd. That the garrison should not serve against the Austrians for 
three months. 

" *3rd. That Vicenza should be recommended to the generosity and 
courtesy of the marshal.* 

" On the morning of the 11 th of June, General Hess ratified and 
signed these conditions for Marshal Eadetzky ; and Colonel Casanova 
for General Durando. 

" After mid-day, the legions marched out with flying colours. The 
Austrians admired the elegant uniforms of the legions, but when they 
eaw the Swiss filing out before them, they could not refrain from 
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crying ont: 'Yoa are a phalanz of heroesT And eren the wounded 
marcCed proudty on, wìth their heads bandaged, or their arms in slings» 
while the Austrian officerà accosted them, and shook hands with them, 
praiging their valonr in the hìghest terxns. Some, however, of .the aids 
of the marshal, at the sight of their departure, with drums beating and 
arms in their hands, murmured at so gentle a treatment : * Has ali 
this blood/ said thej, 'been shed thatthese theatre heroes shoald thus 
pass before our faces, triumphing with this vaunting airP* On that 
same evening, the army was put in rapid motion, by the marshal, 
towards Verona ; and on the foUowing day, they met the king, who 
being as yet ignorant of the surrender of Vicenza, was hastening 
towards it with reinforoements ; the marshal drew up his army beneath 
the esplanade of the walls, and compelled him to retire." 

" Ah, ha ! the old fox ! " cried Bartolo ; "" he knows a trick or two ! 
He wanted first to he secure of Vicenza, to protect his rear, and then to 
bestow his attentions upon the Piedmontese, which he did with such 
affability, that they fied to Milan, and thence across the Ticino. Bat 
teli me, Landò, is it trae that you were received in Eome, on your 
return, like the old Eoman Consnla, who after conquering Gaul, 
Germany,, and Britain, marched in triumph to the Capito! P " 

" Most true. They carne out to meet us as far as Ponte Molle ; the 
Eoman Senate, with the princes and dukes and countless crowds of 
people, placing erowns of laurei upon oor heads, and showering upon 
US clouds of flowers from the Windows." 

" And what wonld they bave done, if instead of losing Vicenza, they 
had stormed and taken Vienna itself P I heard after wards, that in 
order to render themselves worthy of their laurels, they refased the 
qoarters assigned them, and taking by assault the professed house of 
tne G-esn, enseonced themselves in that citadel, which they did not find 
contested by the Croatian cannon : and they permitted thwnselves to 
murder, at the doorof their quarters, that unfortunate priest, Ximenes, 
who had come to embrace his two brothers on their return." 

" Pray, unele, speak not of it, in pity for 'Rome ! Neither Mimo nor 
I, nor any true young Boman, ever set foot upon that ensanguined 
threshold, or in that sacrilegious den of misoreants, who pollate the 
walls with erery horror, and make them resound with imspeakablc 
blasphemies. I saw, with my own eyes, the paìntinga of saints and 
other holy objects, which had been secretly remoyed, b^ a good young 
man, from among them, after they had been tom and disfigured in the 
most ignominious manner ; and such was the rage with which every- 
thing holy seemed to inspire them, that even the emblema of Jesus 
were broken off the sculptured marbles, and from every place where 
they were visible. Ah, uncle !" 

Ijando rose from his seat, andobserving that the sun was descending 
upon the horizon, invited the company to leave Pompeii and to return 
by the railroad to Castellamare. They arrived there about dusk, and 
taking a carriage, they passed over Capo di Scutari, and descended 
through the sweet-scented gardens of Meta to Sorrentum. There the 
two young men entertained themselyes a few days with their uncle and 

V 2 
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cousin, then retamed to Naples, and after a few day s spent at Pozzuoli, 
Saia, Capo di Miseno, Caserta, and on Yesuvius to see the crater, they 
retamed to Eome. 

Bartolo and Alisa remained during the greater part of September at 
Naples, to assist at the nuptiais of Luisella and Tancredi, which were 
celebrated with Joy and every sign of future felicity. Their friends and 
acquaintances declared that their marnale was the fruit of the most 
ardent and delicate filial loye ; and a contro versy arose as to which of 
the two had the greater merit in saving their father : whether Tancredi, 
who had rescued him, after he was wounded, and carried him through 
that terrible shower of balls from the barricades ; or Luisella, who re- 
ceived him in her arms and guarded him with such well-advised 
foresight, from the new dangers that might beset him in his own house. 



CHAPTEE XLVI. 

C0UBTE8Y AND GBATITUDE OF TOUNG ITALY. 

Babtolo, on his return to Eome, spent a short time in his pleasant 
villa at Albano, where he was visitea by many of his friends and ac- 
quaintances. He saw that the politicai horizon was more ^loomjr than 
ever; that the ìnsolence of the factions was triumphing without 
restraint ; that the Pope now possessed but a faint shadow of temporal 
power, and even his spiritual authority itself, if not openly disputed, 
was cramped in a thousand ways, by a thousand devices, and with a 
mute opposition, masked under a hypocritical modesty. 

In the mean time, Sterbini, the Prince of Canino, and Mamiani 
were attending the general conference of the societies at Turin, under 
the presidency of Mazzini, and every effort was made to force King 
Charles Albert to plunge again into war with Austria. Their partisans 
in Tuscany and Eome were equally eager for a renewal of the contest, 
although they displayed their prudence by leaving its dangers to 
others ; for they themselves had matters of greater importance to attend 
to, and a^peared greatly to prefer domestic quiet and prosperity. As 
far as their own warlike ardour, therefore, was concerned, it evaporated 
innocently in demonstrations, dinners, and torchlight processions. 
Mamiani had been succeeded in the ministry by Count Eossi, who 
exerted ali his influence, in defiance of the threats of the societies, in 
seeking to restore order and security. On the first of September, the 
first number of that infamous sheet of caricatures, called the Don 
JPirlon^, was issued by the conspirators, and, in conjunction with the 
JPallade and its compeer the Contemporaneo, lent its aid in hurrying 
Eome into the abyss which the societies had dug beneath it. The 
chief writers of the Contemporaneo were Sterbini, Agostini, and Torre, 
who set actively to work to counteract the efibrts of the minister. 
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Those three publications laboured in company; they placed before 
theìr eyes the example of Leg];iorn, which nad overthrown the legiti- 
mate ministry, and elected a revolutionary government under Guerazzi, 
Montanelli, Pigli, and other chief supporterà of the secret societies. 
They nrged the Barbieri of Mazzini, who were thickly sown in every 
qnarter of E,ome, to redouble theìr machinations and threatening 
demonstrations. Sterbini would shortly return to "Rome, and Ciceru- 
acchio had hìs lansquenets in full operation. Atrocious calumnies and 
every treacherous artifice were resorted to } and where these failed, an 
unsparing use of assassination supplied every deiìcienc}'. When 
Bartolo, therefore, entered Eome, he was deeply concemed to find 
matters altered so much for the worse, during his five months* absence 
— from May to October. He was amazed at the discovery that many 
even of bis own friends, who had been most eloquent in their praises 
of the Pope, and most ostentatious in their demonstrations of love and 
respect, instead of having their eyes opened to their danger, had now 
ranged themselves among bis avowed enemies. He went to see bis 
sister-in-law, to relieve the indignation which was sufibcating him. As 
she saw him entering with a wild look and in a chafed mood ; '* Where/' 
said she, " bave you left Alisa P " 

" Ask me rather where I bave left myself ; I am lost, and I am in 
vain feeling my way to discover where I am." 

While Bartolo was conversing with Adele, Mimo entered. 

" Ah ! I bave just been seeking you, dear uncle," he said : " and 
not finding you at home, I took a turn through the Piazza Colonna, 
tbrough the Via Ae Condotti, and even into the Piazza di Spagna, to 
see you, as I wished to bave a little conversation with you upon an 
affair of moment." 

So saying, they retired to Mimo's room, and he continued,— 

" This morning I received a lettor from Aser, from the hands of a 
young Prussian, who informed me that it was given to him with strict 
injunctions to deliver it to me without faA ; it is of such a tenor that I 
tmnk it requisite to communicate it to you. Here it is :— 

" ' My Fbibnd— Tou know that at the taking of Vicenza I was in 
Yenice, making an efibrt to restrain General Pepe from entering upon 
a desperate course there ; and to cool the intemperate rashness of 
Maniu, who is urged by the old Neapolitan to bring down notbing less 
than fìnal min upon that noble and qneenly metropolis of the Adriatic. 
But finding that they prefer their own blind stubbomness (always, 
however, watchful over their own safety) to the lives, anguish, and 
extreme desolation of so many fellow-countrymen, who are the most 
courteous, the most accomplisbed, and the most Attic people of Italy, 
mourning over the fate ofV onice and of its precious monuments, I with- 
drew into Sanato. There, among those unpolished but brave and hos- 
pitable Magyars, I remained some time, meditating at leisure upon 
the bopes, fears, deliberations, rebellions, and the war in Italy, from 
the year '47 until now. You know. Mimo, how ardently I 
longed for the independence of our country; fatìgues undergone. 
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money spent, property and person devoted io it wiih a resolate and 
Constant keart, are proofs ot thìs ; but it is hard io confess it, I bare 
been driven to the clear conyiction that the Italìan people neither 
know nor apprecìate that trae and divine liberty which renderà states 
happy and glorions. You yoorself bave witnessed the drunken foìiies 
which bave been committed in Some, Naples, Tnscany, Piedmont, and 
Lombardy ; and to ali these insipid pnerilities is attached the name of 
liberty. To me it resembled a swarm of released schoolboys, who 
rosh forth jnmping and shonting fi-om school, exnlting in a vacation 
which they bave wrested from Sie master by dint of sbouts, hisses, 
and childìsh rebellion. Then in war — ^heaven -pieBerve ns ! Let ns 
not contaminate ourselves, my friend, by the recoilection of it. With 
the exception of the brave and well-disciplined Piedmontese army, 
and that nandful of valiant Neapolitans of tne tenth regiment, the rest 
of the Italian volunteers — I speak in general terms — were a herdof 
licentions madmen, many of wnom rnshed to the cannon's month with 
the fury of the bear, which bonnds against the pikes and spears of ita 
hunters ; and then ibey boast of their conrage, as if courage were a 
mad rage, and not rather the greatness and nobleness of an elevated 
and resolute spirìt, guided by wisdom and coolness of mind and heart. 

" ' Now ali this, if Tou will, was but the first ebullition of the moat 
in the vat, which bubbles, boils, and finally runs over foaming, and 
sparkling, forcing lees, refìase, and crudities of the grapes to the top, 
which intoxicates you if you approach it, merely by ita spirit and vapo- 
ration. But thìs fermcnt and this frenzy spend their fury upon the 
people, who sink with exhaustion; so mucn the more, beUeve me, 
in Italy, where the people are either indifferent to ali these novelties, 
or impatient of them ; novelties which bave been introdaced, in ike 
name of the Italian nation, by the very dregs and refuse of the 
populace of Italy. Notwithstanding this, however, the conspirators 
never rest ; they never cease to concoct new troubles and new dìsaa- 
ters ; and learn now, that the darkest cloud is gathering over Some. 
The Mazziniana are labouring audaeiously to attain their object, by 
cunniug, or by force and sudden violence. 

" ' 1 beg of you to inform Bartolo of this in secret ; let him, 
without delay, look to himself, and that angelic daughtinr of bis, 
Alis a * " 

" Oh, what would the man be at P " interrupted Bartolo. " Is 
this anything more than the chitchat of those old bearded friends 
of ours P " 

" Listen, unde," rejoined Mimo. 

" ' At Some you are on the ève of a great eoup^de-main. The Maz- 
zinian faction is tired of Statutes and Constitutions, and has resolved 
to cut them short. It will gild with fine words its resolutions, but it 
vhas already resolved upon the destruction of everything in Italy. 
Proudhon, JJedru SoUin, and Blanc precipitated matters with head- 
long speed in France ; Mazzini is desirous to show them that he can 
bring to perfection in Italy, that which ends in smoke in France, 
Austria, and in Prussia. Already Leghorn is in readiness; Genoa 
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etands prepared ; Bome, wIiìcIl' is less well-informed, wìlL see the deadlj 
plot burst upon it on a sudden. Teli Bartolo to leave Bome and to 
withdraw to some more trancruil cotintry, for example' to Vevey, or 
HoU, upon Lake Leman, but tne best place would be Greneva.' " 

" Wny really, Aser threatens us witk utter min ! " exclaimed Bar- 
tolo, half in j est and half in terror. 

" TJncle, I don't know what to make of it, but bere Aser adda some- 
thing whicb throws a little light upon it. 

" ' It has been decided by tbe Mazziniana to dispose of tbePope, the 
cardinals, the prelates, and the entire cl^rgy ; they will either effect 
this, or they will resort to unheard of atrocities. You good people 
don't know these fiends ; they are capable of blowins up St. Peter's, 
the Vatican, the Quirinal, and whatever else you nave of beauty 
and excellence in Eome, and if they stop short of that it will not be 
through good will ; leam tha^ you haye in Eome more barrels of 
powder than you bave cupolaa and belfries, and more boxea of stilet- 
toes than of torches and candles. You also. Mimo, do not permit 
yourself to be taken unawares : place your money in safety, and let 
Bartolo do the same ; let him remove bis best effecta from hi^ sub- 
urban villas ; let him sell even bis horses, and withdraw in good time. 
To-morrow I start to the Hungarian war. Salute Landò. Adieu. 

" ' Your friend, 

" « Asbb/ •* 

" 'Pansoowa, Octohw 2, 1848/ " 

"When Mimo had read this obscure letter, Bartolo was divided 
between two opinions, either that Aser had receired some ili treat- 
ment at the nands of the leaders of the Circolo Bomano, and 
therefore imputed to them such detestable intentions, or he had 
been misinformed on the affaira in Bx)me, and drawn these sìnister 
eonclusions. 

" No doubt," saìd he to Mimo, '* these men harbour the worst 
designs, but the Pope is at present more secure of bis authority than 
under the ministry of Mamiani, who had really cast him aside like an 
old Tcstment ; but the minister, Bossi, seems truly intent upon re- 
storing order and a firm govemment of the state ; upon clippmg the 
wings of the press ; encouraging the good ; strengthening the police ; 
disciplining the soldiery ; and raising up the financial credit." 

But Bartolo overlooted the fact, that if Pellegrino Bossi was well 
intentioned, bis enemies were only the more resolutely bent upon his 
min. They had now returaed iirom the grand conference at Turin, 
and Bome was ìmmediately a scene of excitement and confusion nerer 
aurpassed. The intentions of Bossi were falsified, the fears and cre- 
dulity of the simple populace were as uaual worked upon, to aid in 
their own min, in tne downfal of the minister. Every apeciea of 
calumny was busily disseminated among them against him ; and the 
leaders of Young^Italy soon devised a more expeditious means of 
accomplishing their aim. 

At Turin it had beenresolred to strike a final blow for a republic in 
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Home, and to overthrow every obstacle that ODposed it ; at Leghoro, 
at a banquet ^ven to the Eoznaa envoys, of tne most furiouB of the 
conspirators, it was resolved, " that if the minister. Eossi, persevered 
in thwarting the operations, now led ahnost to a saccessful issue, he 
shoold be removed at every risk ;*' at Frascati, at another banquet, the 
nail was driven home. 

" Let Bossi die by the knife." 

"WhenP" 

" At the opening of the Chambers." 

"WhereP" 

" Either in alighting from bis carriage, or in ascending the stairs, or 
at the entrance of the hall of the Assembly." 

" Who shall strike the blow P " 

" One will not suffice, a thousand accidents might oceur to baffle bis 
attempt ; the fidlore woold destroy and banish every hope ; let there 
be three." 

"WhoP" 

" Let them cast lots, and let fate decide." 

Above twenty assassins were held in readiness for every crime; 
oaoh of them, already stained with blood, of flinty heart, deadened 
oonsoicQce, to whom life or death was equally welcome. On the 
following night they were.brought together in a cave on the Esquiline; 
the leader of the conspiracy made his appearance, threw their names 
into a box, shook it, and l>efore drawing cast bis eyes aroand npon 
them with a firm gaze. Catiline on the night when he had gathered 
round him the murderers to whom he wished to commit the death of 
the senators and the conflagration of !Rome, stood before bis satellites, 
with a countenance not more livid, with eyes not more grimly lurid, 
than this monster. 

The new Catiline, with eyes glaring upon them : 

" Young men," said he, " Eome — Italy is in your hands ! liberty 
must flow from the points of your daggers ! Sprung from blood, it 
will be more glorious ; purchased with steel, it will be more strong ! 
Fresent your daggers ; cross them, and say : * He who draws the lot, 
and tums faint-hearted, for bis cowardice shall bave these points in bis 
heart.' Swear ! " 

They joined their blades, crossed them, clasbed them together and 
gwore : — 

" Death to Eossi!" 

Then the man of death raised the box,' drew out thrée names, 
dismiflaed the rest, and remained with the elected murderers. The 
ancient cave communicated through a fìssure with another, like it,. 
large and deep : the leader raised the torch, led them to the aper- 
ture, and they passed within. They saw at the further end, another 
mai], also with a torch, standing upright awaiting them. Upon the 
groucd they perceived a large sheet spread over an irregular beap ; he 
who had the torch gave it to one of the three to hold, took a corner of 
the sLteet and uncovered three human bòdies piled upon each other -, 
he 0ai4 to the other two assassins, — 
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" Take up this body, and place it upon this slab." 

The man was a surgeon of the sect ; and he thus instructed the three 
murderers, — 

" If you wish the victim to drop dead at yonr feet, you must let 
jour blow fall direct npon the carotid ; divide that artery, and you 
break the thread of life, ànd the man expires instantly." 

So sayìng, he took the hand of one of the three, and pressed his 
finger upon the neck of the corpse, and added,^ * 

" That is thè carotid, strike and separate it.'* 

The murderer raised his dagger, and with an overhand blow, pierced 
it exactly. 

" Bravo ! Wonderfully done ! " cried the wretch. " You would 
make an accomplished phlebotomist. Here with the other corpse., 
Now you strike ; there's the carotid ; notice well that it's near the 
tendon ; direct your aim under the ear ; you can*t miss it. So ! Well 
done !" 

The same experiment was made with the third corpse. 

" Now, my bold fellows," continued the surgeon, " you have to look 
out sharply, in striking the blow, that the cravat and coUar be not in 
the way ; let one of you strike the minister unexpectedly on the back, 
to cause him to turn to see who struck him. In the act of turning 
the head, the carotid stands out ; strike sharply, draw out your dagger, 
mingle with the crowd, and walk away." * 

While in that dark vault they were holding that inferual school, the 
last and most unfailing argument in the reasoning of the secret 
societies, the other conspirators wore a certain remarkable cast of 
oountenance, as they walked about Eome, haughty, arrogant, and inso- 
lent, as if they mcant to say to the faithful and modest citizens, 
" Eome is ours." 

Some informers secretly gave Bossi to understand that there was a 
plot laid against his^life ; they related what had been decreed at Turin, 
what had been resolved at Leghorn, and what had been concluded at 
Frascati. The count replied, half in scorn, and half in disgust : — 

" From the vile we must expect vileness ; the loyal soul overcomes 
them." 

In the mean timo the Pallade and Don Pirlone threw out certain 
obscure hints, with the view of sounding and preparing the peonie, 
distinctly enough, however, to point out to the conspirators the day 
and the hour, namely, the 15 th of November, about noon. Don 
Pedro, on the 13th, was peculiarly facetious. 

" The poet," said he, " if you remember, says that 

" ' From the cradle to the tomb 'tìs but a little step.' 

On this occasion ho is wrong, and there is no redress ; we must change 

* In the Bilancia of Milan (18th March, 1851), it is stated that only one corpse 
was taJcen from the hospital of San Giacomo to the Capranica theatre, and that 
there the experiment was made at midnight. We heard the same account given 
in Home ; but as it is related above is thought to come from a better source. 
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the position of the words, ìnvert the phrase, and write ìt in these 
precise tenns, — 

'' * From the tomb unto the oradle is a little step.' 

And we have also the Scrìptores, where we are told. Beati moriui qui 
in Domino restirgumt. In reference to which expressions, I speak, I 
say, I thini^; for from to-day until the day after to-morrow are two 
days, unless I mistake. Two days easily glide away ; 'tis but a little 
fitep ; no doubt of it, — 'twìll pass. 

" / Give the signal ; who goes there ? 
Deputies ; — all's well and fidr.* " 

• 

And a little further on, the traitor, shrugging his shoulders, says, as 
he casts a side look at the bystanders, — 

" I know nothing at ali about it. Ask those that know it ; look 
abont ; ask some one else, for I don't knovr a word about it.'* 

And thus he proceeds to talk of discordant music, of yells, screams, 
hisses, of carrying in triumph through Eome. Does the world presene 
a similar example of preconcerted yillany, deceitfulness, and serpent- 
like subtlety P 

The 13th had passed : Count Eossi had taken every 'step, posted 
sentinels at every entranee, cleared every ambush, and stationed guards 
at every point of access. Home was full of carabineers, who had the 
password given them, and a secret sign to protect them against every 
deception, and to detect every subterrage of the conspirators, and tum 
it against them. But stili the snare hung over the head of the count, 
;who trusted to the carabineers, among wliom there was more than one 
conspirator. On the day following the fourteenth, the opening of the 
€hambers was to take place ; and the minister had already prepared an 
■address to the Deputies ; he recapitulated in it what had been so far 
done, laid down the steps which were to be taken for the future, pointed 
out the measures, occasions, and opf^ortunities, for dissipating the ill- 
conceived suspicions of many, for restoring the order which had been 
fihaken by past license, for encouraging the dìsheartened, and exciting 
the ìndolent to renewed activity. He had already read his speech to 
the Pope, who approved of it, and doubted not its good effect ; but who 
did not dissemole to Eossi the difficulty of the undertaking, the 
treachery of his adversaries, and the uncertainty of the result. Eossi 
replied : " Holy Father, God aids the cause of justice, and directs its 
counsels to a fortunate issue. Holy Father, grant me your blessing, 
and at the risk of my life, I will persevere unflinchingly to attadr 
iniquity, and to defend your authority, and^the glory of the Holy 
Eoman See." 

The night preceding the 15th, was spent by the conspirators in 
secret arrangements, in delivering secret instructions, and in indicating 
their exact posts to the actors in the tragedy. A distinguished lady 
{however she mìght have obtained her knowledge), had written early 
in the moming to Eossi, revealing the plot : — " Let him not go to the 
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Ohamben, or he woald not escape death." Bossi was unmoved. He 
presented himself io the Pope, to receire bis blessing, and then to set 
oufc. Hie Pope was sad, and said : '* Connt, do not go ; those faithless 
men are capable of everything." " They are more despicable than tbey 
are perfidioas/' replied Eossi ; and be descended to enter bis carrìage. 
At tbis moment, Monsignor Morini suddenly accosted bim, breatbless 
and pale, and said : '' Coùnt, your obstinacy will cost you your life ; 
deatb awaits you on tbe steps of tbe Cbancery." 

''Monsignor," be replied, "my duty ciedls me, and God prò- 
tects me." 

He left tbe palace, aocompanied by Eigbetti, tbe representative of 
tbe financial department, and tumed towards tbe Cbancery, wbere be 
snpposed that a number of tbe carabineers were already posted in dis- 
gnise. Tbe piazza contained a crowd of agitated and furious people. 
*' Here be comes, bere be comes ! Tbe verjr man !" was wbispeòred 
among tbem at bis first appearance. Tbe carrìage passed beneatn tbe 
portico of tbe palace ; tbe minister descended tbe carrìage steps witb a 
tranquil and fearless air; be saw nmnerous gronps gatbered nere and 
tbere, and passed tbrongb tbe midst of tbem ; bnt wben witbin a few 
steps of tbe stairs, be beard loud bisses and groans from tbe wretcbes ; 
stili be passed on witboat beeding tbem. 

As be raised bis foot to tbe first step, be felt a sudden blow ia tbe 
side; be tnmed round to see wbo bad struck bim, and tbe point of a 
stiletto was drìyen into bis jugular vein. He pronounced tne words, 
'* O God !" stóU went up tbree steps, and fell insensible. The crowd 
of conspirators pressed round bim : from bebind some one cried — 

"Wbat is tbe matterP" Many yoioes replied: "Silenoe, silence! 
'tis notbing." 

Eigbetti and a serrant lifted up the victim, carrìed bim into tbe first 
cbamber at tbe head of tbe stairs, and plaoed bim on achair. He gave 
one sigh, and ezpired, 

A voice announced to tbe Cbamber tbe deatb of tbe first minister. 
No one tnmed bis head, no one raised bis eyes, no one cbanged coun- 
tenance; as if some one bad said, "At Constantinople the Grand 
Yizìer is dead." Every one continued bis conyersation, or bis wrìting 
at bis desk. Tbe ambassadors and ministers, indignant at such in£uny 
and sbamelessness on tbe part of tbe Deputies, went ont of that den of 
assassins, foUowed by the deputies from Bologna, wbo were tbe asso- 
ciates of the murdered minister. 

Bome was amazed and borror-strìcken at tbis atrocious deed, wbich 
stained it with blood, in tbe sight of erery civilized nation ; but the 
conspirators, insulfing tbe public sorrow, that same evening bore in 
trìumpb tbrougb the Corso, by tbe ligbt of torches, a Tillain, wbo 
represented tbe assassin, raised upon tbe sboulders of a ferocious mob, 
that pointed to tbe raised band of tbe murderer ^rasping a bloody 
«lagger, and sang, aocompanied by bands of the National Guard, cara- 
bineers, and ali sorts of soldiers arm-in-arm with tbe people : ^ 

" Blessed be th* heroic hand, 
That Rossi slew with freedom's brand.'* 
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Yon shndder, compassionate reader ! Bat not Baidsfied wiih this, with 
the wild gesticnlations of cannìbals they carried the morderer bmieath. 
the Windows of the desolate widow and of the sons, singing the trìumphs 
of assassinations. 

In the mean time, the oonspirators took advantage of the gnef of the 
Pope, the confnsion of the govemment, and the terror of the oit j ; and 
meeting at the Circolo Popolare, Sterbini, Pinto, Spini, and the other 
chief conspirators, suddenlj formed themselves into a Committee qf 
Public Scìfetyt and despatched orders and directions to ali the offices, 
to the commandantofthe castle, to the militia, and ali meanly crin^ed 
before them. Well aware that theirs was bat a theatrìcal anthonty, 
thej resolred to compel the Pope to givo them hìs sanction, and thus 
inrest with legitimate power, in the eyes of the world, a ministry, eom^ 
posed of men of their own choice. They drew np a list of such as were 
m the interest of the eonspiracy, to present to the Pope ; bat with that 
peaoeable and obseqaioas manner, which a strong band of briffands nses 
towards the anarmed traveller, from whom they demand his parse. 
Mamiani, Gaietti, Sterbini, Campello figured at the head of the list of 
worthies ananimonsly elected, and if the Pope refosed his oonsent .... 
Why Hem ! 

Galletti was sent at the head of a depntation to sabmit this docu- 
ment to the Pope. They were followed by an innamerable crowd of 
National Guarda, dragoons, carabineers, costom-hoaso offioers, soldiers 
of erery arm and grade, a paid drunken and ferocions mob. Galletti 
aadacionsly and hypocrìtically presented the demanda of the con- 
spirators. The Pope's reply was that he would not acoept the law 
from his subjects ; Grilletti fawned and conjored ; the Pope was im- 
movable. Then the brigand, showing himself upon a balcony, excited 
the raging mob by his gesticalations, and signified to them that 
the Pope was their lord, and woold receive no law from his subjects. 

A tremendous shout was the reply of those furious men ; Galletti 
returned to the presence of the Pope, — " Let him console the excited 
people." — "To-morrow," said the Pope, "they shall learn my deci- 
sion." Again the fellow presented himself to tiie mob, and cried, 
*' To-morrow ! " — " No, instantly ! " To say this and rush to arma, 
while those who were already armed assamted the palace, was the 
work of a moment, like the bursting of a mine. The Swiss shut and 
barred ali the gates of the palace ; the rebels set fire to the gate oppo- 
site the Quattro Fontane, and attempted to scale the Windows. The 
Swiss fired to disperse them, and bere commenced the conflict. A 
miscreant ran to the Pilotta and shouted, " Here with the cannon ; up, 
to the palace ! help 1 pulì ! forward !" A cannon was dragged up to 
the piazza of the Quirinal, pointed at the door, and the match lighted, 
ready to fire. As it was supposed by the most enraged that the Pope 
would come forth upon the balcony (from which he had so often blessed 
them), to allay that fary, and to pacify and calm them, an assassin was 
lurking behind the statue of PoUux, with his carbine pointed, ready 
to fire at the heart of the Pontiff the moment he should advance to 
the railing. And perhaps his magnanimity and paternal solicitude 
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would bave led him to do so, had net the Archangel St. Michael, the 
shield of the Church of Chrìst, and of ita head, inspired him with 
other resolves. The rìflemen of the uniTersity ran to the convent of 
San Carlino, and from the top of the belfry fired down at random into 
àie palace, and took aim at ali that approached the Windows. Monsig- 
nore Palma, Latin secretary of the rope, exposed himself in endea- 
Youring to see the fire which had been set to the gate below ; that 
instant one of those murderers shot him in the forehead, and stretched 
him lifeless beneath the window.* Other dignitaries of the palace 
were wounded, and threats were heard in the streets, that unless the 
Pope yielded to the demanda of the conspirators, he himself would he 
treated like bis minister had been. I heard with my own ears, " If 
the Pope does not yield, he is a dead man, for we would slay him even 
in the arms of the Eternai Father.'* Impious madmen ! God has 
him in bis keeping, and will crash you to dust, and scatter your asbes 
to the winds. 

Is it poflsible at this day to donbt, or can we bave more conclusive 
or more clear and evident proofs of the guilty designa of the secret 
societies? From rejoicings for pardon, protestations of gratitude, 
tears of emotion, ofiferings of tbeir blood and lives to supplications for 
a few reforms ; from reforms to immunities ; from immunities to 
liberty; from freedom tp licentiousneiss and disorder; from disorder 
to every species of ini^uity and villany down to the assassination of 
the first mmister of their generous sovereign, eyen to menaces of death 
to their munificent benefactor and father. 

Such are the steps by which you bave gradually ascended in this 
story of the Jew or Verona, my gentle reader ; so far bave you fol- 
lowed me in this long and toilaome path ; you bave seen with wbat 
specious assurances, wbat gilded falsehood, wbat cloaked fraud and 
félony, the secret societies conducted tbeir arts to the universal decep- 
tion of Italy, which at first applauded those mild and good-tempered 
seditions, that subse(][uently broke out into commotions, mutmies, 
conspiracies, and furious assaults. It was the design of those con- 
spirators to arrivo by these subtleties at a republic ; and, when they 
finally succeeded, when the supreme control in Eome was in their own 
bands, they erected in the Capitol, as the tutelary deities of this 
republic, cusassincUiont rohhery, sacrilege, which are, and always bave 
been, the obscene Trimurti of the secret societies, to which they are 
ali consecrated with an execrable religion of blood. 

From Weisbaupt to Mazzini the bistory of Europe is but the de- 
velopment of this worship, to which are dedicated ali the ampie rami- 
fications of Illuminism, which buds, flowers, and sbeds among every 
nation ita fruita, desolation, and the extermination of ali order, ali law, 
civil, naturai, and divine. Franco was the first to tasto tbeir poisonous 
e£fects, which afterwards difiused tbeir venom tbrougb every part of 

* The excellent and leamed Monsignore Palma had been made secretary of the 
Latin lettera recently. At the time of his death he had resided only fìfteen daya 
in the palace. 
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Europe. Kexfc feOowad the TÌolenoe and agitatioii in tlie lepabfios of 
South Amorica» in mai jmri oang^natìng firom the seciet tocieties. 
AftenraidB the tronlues of P<xiiigal and dT Spain, which stili enduro ; 
and, finally» in oor own Italj» foiionate onl j in thia, that so far the 
iniqmtoDS plant has not taken profonnd looit, and if it haa aent fordi 
flowen and piodaoed aome firoi^ ererf <me knows how bitter and aend 
waa tìie taate. 



CHAPTEE XLVII. 

THB XP06TOLTC PILGSIK. 

DuBiVG tìie atrocioiiB aasanlt npon the Apostolic polaoe of the 
Qoirinal, the ambaasadoiB and enroys of the Christian monarehs luid 
hastened to offer their protection to the sacred person of the Pòntiff. 
Among these were the Duke d'Harcoort, Ambassador of Franee; 
Martinez de la Eosa, Ambassador of Spain ; Gonnt Spanr, Minister of 
Bayaria ; De Migneìs Tenda da Cms, Minister of ^ortngal ; Connt 
Bontenef, Minister of Enssia; Liedekerke, Minister of Holland; 
Figneiredo, Plenipotentiary of Brazil ; De Maistre, Secretary of the 
Legation of Belgium ; De Canitz, Secretary of the Legation of Prossia. 
At the sight of the cannbn pointed against the door, and of those 
fnriouB men breaking into the most crael eztremities, they adrised the 
Pope, in order to pnt a stop to the excesses of the rebels, to conoede 
what they were seeking, in so detestable a manner, to wrest yiolently 
from him. The Pope tnmed with a firm appearance to the enToys, 
who reyerently stood ronnd him, and said, " G-entlemen, yon see aie 
atrocions violence which is offered me by the rebels; I eonsent, 
through absolute necessity, to their iniqnitous reqnest, to avoid ftirther 
shedding of blood. I protest in yonr presence, and before yonr sove- 
reigns, &at I am perfiaiously forced to do it" 

On the foUowing day, not content with sneh an ontrage, those 
felons, with renewed fory, sent a iìirther intimation : " Let the Swiss 
retire from their enard orer the pakce ; let the Oivic Gnard take their 
place ; they who had fired upon the people were ho longer worthy to 
watch over the prinoe 1 Eome could not suffer it." The &ithful Swiss, 
deprived of their nniforms and arme, were restricted to the Yatican ; 
the Givic Gnards had the arroganoe to post themselves, not only at 
erery gate of the palace, bnt at the foot of the stairs, and eren in the 
ante-ohambers of the Pontiff, as spies, and as braggarts, who held the 
Vicar of Christ besieged in the inviolable retreat of bis prìyate apart- 
menta. The alternate guarda were carefully picked from the dregs of 
the most ferocious and hardened oonspirators, who spied with Argns 
eyes into every morement, and invariably reported to their leaders 
whatever occurred in the palace. 
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In the mean time, the Pope sent secret comzaanda to the eaxdiiials 
to leave no means nntried to elude the grasp of their enemies, who 
were capable of any atrocity, in assailing the Holy Chorch, and in 
seeking ita extermination. They thcrefore lost no time ; one, who 
was already marked for the dagger by the societies, fled in the dreas^ 
of a hnntsman, another as a grazier of Sabina, who stili preserve their 
ancient costume of goat-skins ; and the other two in the dress of the 
Emici, with sacks of bread upon their shoulders. It would he rain 
to attempt a description of the difficulties, dangers, deceitfulness» 
snares, and treachery of every sort, encountered by the princes and 

Erelates of the Holy Church, under forms which have not, perhaps, 
een surpassed in atrocity, during any persecution, since the days of 
Constantine. Within a month after their almost miraculous eseape» 
their palaces were plundered of every object in gold and silver, of 
their precious vestments, chalices, and jewelled mitres ; the rich fumi» 
ture was cast from the Windows ; their portraits dragged in the mud 
of the streets ; their horses stolen from their stables ; their carriages 
drawn from the coach-houses, and dragged into the piazza, where the 
ornaments were tom from them and soli in the Ghetto,* and the rest 
made into bonfires, round which the destroyers, with imprecations and 
howlings, danced Uke wild satyrs, or mad bacchants. 

The first intention of the Pope, after the assault upon the Quirinale 
was to go quietly on foot to the Vatican ; but when he reflected that 
not a small portion of the neople had been gained over and corrupted 
by the rebels, he abstained from putting it in execution. His advisers, 
among whom were the ambassadors of ali the foreign monarchs, prò- 
posed his secret retirement from the States ; but he found himself 
plaoed in a dilemma. On the one hand, his departure would be an 
encouragement to the factions to perpetrate every enormity of rapine,. 
. horror, and bloodshed ; on the other, he was informed that a rebellioua 
mob designed, on the 27th of ITovember, to wrest from him a solemn 
renunciation of ali temperai power over the Eoman States, that even 
his life was threatened, and that more than a hundred hired assassina 
were ready to effect the object of their execràble oaths. 

Whilst the Pontiff was thus undecided, a letter arrived, on the 19th 
of I^ovember, from the bishop of Valence, in France, with a small 
parcel, and conceived in the foUowing terms : "Inclosed will be found 
the small pyx in which the Sovereign Pontiff, Pius VI., carried, sus- 
pended round his neck, the Slessed Sacrament, which during his 
lourney formed his consolation under suffering, until his arrivai at 
Valence. May your holiness accept it as a memorial, and use it for 
your consolation, whenever God, in his exalted decrees, may dispose 
that you should need it." The Pope received a pleasìng surprise trom 
this incident, in appearance fortuitous, but whicn was ordained in the 
profound counsels of that Eternai Wisdom which appoints the number> 
weight, and measure of every event, even of the least important. He 
retired for a moment into the oratory, prostrated himself with a lively 

* The Jews' quarter. 
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faith before the tabemacle, besooght with tears the dìrine gnidance, 
and arose with the full determÌDatìon of takìov his departure. On tlie 
2(Hb» Coant Spanr, the BaTarìan Ambassador, odled on Carcluial 
Antonelli te inquire ìf the Pope had yet decided iipon learing Home. 
Beceìying a reply in the affirmatÌTe, the connt ofifered to be lus gxiide 
aa far aa Graeta, where a Spanìsh yesssel waa waiting to conrey Jbìm 
aceording to his own desire to the Balearìc Ishinds. The connt tlien. 
held a long consnltAtion with the Dnke d'Harconrt, and determixiecl 
npon the mode of proceeding in so delicate an nndertaking as -tlie 
secret escape of the Pope, and his safe condnct to Gaeta. Thcy 
engaged Filippani, a gentleman-in-waìting of his holiness, of trìeà 
fidelity, sagacity, and devotedness, to collect the objects which wero 
strìctly reqnired for the personal nse of the Pontiff, and which would 
be necessary for the jonmey, and to carry them by degrees, nnder his 
doak, to the residence of the connt, who was to secrete them in a 
strong-box in his priyate apartment. 

Already, on the 21st, the connt had initiated his lady into the secret;, 
and informed her that she wonld be reqnired to concnr with him ìtl 
rescning the Vicar of Jesns Christ from the fangs of the crnel rebels, 
who, nnmindfnl of God, of their hononr, and of ali hnman probity» 
held him a prisoner in his own palace, and were revolving m their 
sarage and nirions minds, designs of death and of extermìnation 
to the Church. If God shonld grant them the favonr of conductingin 
safety,.beyond the confines of the Soman States, the angust head of 
Christendom, he would be ont of the reach of danger, free in his 
actions, and the Church would no longer groan under the mortai 
anguish with which it was constantly convulsed. The feelings of the 
countess on this occasìon may be imagined. This lady, the daughter 
of Count Giraud, displayed throughout these transactions a mind of 
masculine energy and firmness. She was excited, by the choice made 
of her to participate in the resene of the Pope, to the highest efforts of 
her deroted soul, and with the most discreet zeal made every pre- 
paration for the departure. 

In the mean time the Spanish ambassador had sent messengers to 
the coast, between Nettuno and Terracina, to gire the signals agreed 
upon, as Boon as the vessel shonld be descried in the horizon. The 
Duke d'Harcourt was to blind the sentinels by entering the papal 
audience-chamber as usuai ; the Cardinal Minister of State was to set 
out many hours before in disguise, in the coinpany of Signor d'Amau, 
Secretary of the Spanish embassy, while Filippani was to prepare 
supper according to custom at the palace ; everytmng was in readiness 
for the evening of the 24th. Count Spaur had already spread the 
report of his intended departure for the court of Naples, to attend to 
anairs of the Bavarian government. The Countess Theresa had also 
informed her friends and household of her journey on the following 
day, with her son and his tutor, and that she would wait at Albano for 
the count, whom business would detain in the city during the day. 
The count informed his lady that he would take the road along the 
banks of Lake Albano, aad would give her notice of his arrivai ; he 
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gave ber instmctions to join him beyond Ariccia. When the hour of 
departure arrived, the countess experìenced not a little difficulty in . 
consej^nence of her brother, who was a member of the Noble Guard, 
insistbg upon accompanying her on the journey, which he considered, 
during times of such confusion, exceedÌDgly dangerous for a lady 
without ijrotection. After some discussion, she quieted his fears and 
set ont with four horses. 

At &Ye in the evening, according to agreement, the carrìage of the 
Doke d*Harcourt drove up to the palace. Having entered the Pope's 
room and asked his blessing, he took a seat while his Holiness retired 
to lay aside the pontificai dress. Filippani, who was in waiting, had 
provided for him a black suit, such as is wom by priests. The Pope 
for a moment raised his tearful eyes towards hearen, then kneeling, 
with his face buried in his hands, he ferrently prayed to God. What, 
at such a moment, must bave been the prayer of tne Vicar of Christ to 
the Eternai Father ! O mj God ! thou beholdest me likened to thy 
Only Son, who, in return for benefits, favours, and graces shed witn 
such a bountiful band among his people, reaped but a harrest of 
ingratitude, barbari ty, persecution, and the agony of the cross. My 
•God ! behold thy Vicar, the head, the guardian, and the father of thy 
Church, drìven out as a wanderer from among his children, to take 
refuso on a foreign shore, through the midst of a thousand snares and 
perils of death. Deign to lena thy aid, guidance, and protection. 
Mary, Mother of Jesus, I throw myself under the protecting wings 
of thy love. He then arose, continued his prayers standing, and fixed 
his eyes, flowing with tears, upon the dothes which did not belon^ to 
him. " Courage, Holy Father," said Filippani, drawing his attention ; 
" your Holiness will bave leisure to pray after awhile ; now time 
presses." The Pope took off his purple stole, kissed and placcd it at 
the foot of the crucifix, then with the aid of Filippani, ne also laid 
aside his white dress. None can better conceive his acute ^ief during 
this act than they who bave been despoiled of the holy habit, however 
poor and despised, which they had wom in the asylums of their 
vocation. 

Having put on the suit of black, he retumed to the Duke d'Harcourt, 
who, having again cast himself at his feet and received his benediction, 
said, " Depart in safety, holy father ; the Divine Wisdom inspires 
you with this step ; may the Divine Power lead you to its happy 
Accomplishment." The Pontiff then proceeded through certain obscure 
passages to a secret door, called the door of the Swiss, which opened 
on the stairs of the great hall ; but having joined and given the signal 
to a faithful foUower, who had been standing on the watch, it was 
found that in the confusion the door had been left locked. Aithough 
this omission caused a great risk of detection, the Pope was not dis- 
couraged ; Filippani hastened back, and having procured the key, 
retumed to the room, where he found the Pope on his knees in a 
«omer, absorbed in prayer. There was now some difficulty in openin^ 
the door, but when it at last yielded, they descended the steps and 
entered a carriage. Here again we must admire the watchful care of 



306 THB JXW OF VJBBONA. 

Proyidenoe; for an officer of the palace who accompanied them» 
haying opened the carrìage-door and lowered the steps, knelt acoording 
' to cnstom ; but the Pope called to him in an undertone as he entered : 
" What art thon doing P Stand np, lest the goards see you.'* The 
poor fellow jnmped up instantly, filled with confusion at nis absence 
of mind. In the palace, it was neoessary to admit more than twentj- 
four persons into the secret, yet (what is not a little eurprising) ali dis- 
played such fidelity and prudence that none of the conapirators had 
the least auapicion of what waa going on. 

The Pope wore a dark mantle, a low round hat, and a largo brown 
cravat over hia prìeat'a oollar. Filippani csurried under hia cloak a 
three-comered hat, a package containing officiai papera of thè higheat 
importance, the aeala, a breviary, alippera, aome hnen, and a caaket of 
gold medala atamped with the head of the Pope. On leaying the 
palace, Filippani, aa waa hia cuatom every evening, aaluted' the two 
officerà of the Civic G-uard : " Good-night, frienda ! '* "A very good* 
night to you, Filippani." "Addio!" and he drove down the Tre 
Canelle. But, aa every place waa full of apiea — ^and he had aome 
feara of being foUowed oy the conapiratora — ^he directed the coachman 
to drive through difierent atreeta, so that having turned towarda the 
Forum of Trajan, he went up the Via Alesaandrina to the Coliaeum,. 
and thence through the hay-barna to the church of SS. Peter and 
Marcellinus, where Count Spaur waa waiting in great anziety on 
account of their delay. Here the Pope turned towarda the church» 
from which he derived hia former title of cardinal, and after a lively 
aapiration to those two great martyra, he entered the carriage of the 
count, ahook banda with Filippani, and then proceeded in ailenee 
towarda the Lateran. 

What Borrow moved the heart of the Sovereign Pontiff when he 
paaaed that basilica, " Caput et Mater omnium Ecclesiarum Urbis et 
Orbia," of which, in Kovember, 1846, he had taken triumphant pos- 
aeaaion amid the acclamationa and jo^ of Eome, and with the hap^y 
omen of a people filled with enthusiastic love and gladness ! Kow, in 
the darkness of night, while silence reigned in the streets, during the 
aolitude and terrore of a audden flight, he aaw the high obeliak erect 
and motionless, like a terrible ahade, placed aa a guard before the tempie 
of the Bedeemer, which aeemed to aay : " Depart, great Pina 1 may 
the Saviour protect thee ; thy See is more immovable than the baae 
upon which I stand ; I shall pass away, but it shall remain." And 
the great Pfus bowed to the erosa, which rose aloft on the summit of 
the obeliak ; he threw himaelf in spirit before the sanctuary, humbled 
himself in the presence of God, and after fervent supplications felt a 
divine strength and encouragement, which nerved him for the en» 
counter of ^atever misfortune might befall him. The carriage drew 
up at the gate of San Giovanni : — " Who goes there ? '* — " The Bava- 
rian minister : "—" Where to P "— " To Albano."—" Pass ! " and the 
Pope was beyond the walls of Eome. He turned, and looking upon 
it with a si^n, silently and sorrowfuUy continued hia journey towarda 
the Alban hills ; but the Archangel who accompanied him, and who 
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read, in the decrees of the Almighty, the future destm j of the &nt 
Pastor, knew that after a year and a half he would re-enter by the same 
gate, which now beheld him a solitary fugitÌTe, in triumph Buch aa 
never before graced the return of any pontiff into BoHie. 

The countess arriyed at Albano in the morning, where, although in 
the most feyerish expeotation, she took eyery precaution for the 
success of their plans, causìng eyen the lantems to be secretly remoyed 
from the trayelling carriagè. At Bome, the Ambassador aHarooort 
remained in the audience-chamber» until he oonolnded that the Pope 
must be at a considerable distance from the city. After the departure 
of the duke, a prelate entered the papal apartments with a quantity 
of papera relating to affairs of state, and afterwards one of the secret 
chamberlains carne to recite the office with hia Holiness : also, at the 
usuai hour, the eyening meal was seryed ; but, upon the annousiee- 
ment that the Pontiff wished to be retired, the attendanee in the ante- 
chamber and the guard of honour were dismissed. 

Count Spaur haying passed through Ariccia, stopped at thefountaia 
which is on the high-road to Naples, near the sanctuary of Gralloro, 
and alighted with the Pope to wait for bis family. They had quitted 
the carriagè only a few minutes, when fiye caralnneers, who formed 
the patrol on the road, rode up, and immediately perceiying the two 
trayellers, politely asked who they were. " I am Count Spaur," 
answered the ambassador, " Minister of Bayaria, on my road to Jn aples 
in the seryice of my soyereign, and I am waiting bere for the arriyal 
of my trayelling coach, with my family." The carabineers answered 
that the roads were secure, yet made an ofier to accompaliy them. 
The count thanked them, but stili they did not depart. The Pope 
was leaning against a palisade on the side of the road, and stood 
waitiug with an appearance of tranquillity. At length the countess 
arriyed in a carriagè drawn by four horses ; but seeing the Pope and 
ber husband surrounded by carabineers, she knew not, in ber per* 
plexity, what to think, and when she obseryed one of them standing 
near the Pope, with bis elbows resting on the same rail, she almost 
fainted through fear. She neyertheless stopped the carriagè; the 
count placed in it the small objects aboye mentìoned, and the countess, 
tuming to the Pope, said, in her naturai tone : " Come, doctor, quick, 
step in." The Pope entered and took bis seat beside the countess, 
while the count with hid yalet Frederigo mounted on the box, haying 
each a pair of pìstols within reach in case of neéd. The countess sat 
on the right, with her son Maximilian in front ; on the left the 
Pope was seated with the tutor, the Bey. Sebastian Liebl, facing 
him. They thus remained for some time in profound silenoe, 
and with almost suppressed breathing, from the reyerence inspired 
by the presence of the Vicar of Christ. The Pope was the first 
to break this silence. " Courage," said he, " I carry with me the 
most Holy Sacrament in the yery same pyx in which it was carried 
by PiuB vi., when he was dragged from the midst of bis flock into 
France. ^ Christ is with us ; He will be our shield, and will guide us in 
safety." ' At these words, ali were suddenly prompted to fall upon 

X 2 
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theìr knees and remain there without uttering a word ; but the benign 
pontifiy agaia encouraging them, began to relate the incidents of his 
escape from the palace, and the special providence of God in orer- 
commg every obstacle and baffling the vigilance of his enemies. In 
fact, whììe the Pope, at liberty, was rapidly approaching Gaeta, the 
wretches who were hatching plofcs against him even in his own ante- 
chambers were stili playing the lion, with their inuskets on tkeir 
shonlders and their daggers drawn, ìmagining that he was stili their 
prisoner and that they could oflfer him every affront that their villany 
might suggest. A prelate of the chamber seeing the secret door open, 
exclaimed, in amazement : " The Pope has made his escape ! The 
Pope has fled ! " " Silence," whispered Count Gabriele, seizing him 
by the arm, " silence, monsignore, lest you bring instant destruction 
npon your own head." The terrifìed prelate saia no more, and the 
sentinels, nnaware of what had happened, contìnued their watch ali 
night over the nest of the eagle, which had already taken its flight, and 
wnich mocked from on high, their infatuation. 

At Genzano, the count sent a postiHon in advance, in order to pre- 
vent any delay in procuring horses at the post-honses ; at Velletri the 
oarriage lantems were lighted, and the Pope, after paying the first 
compliments for the encouragement of the conntess, tumed to Don 
Sebastian and recited with him the Itinerarium* and other prayers. 
At midnight, he took, by way of refreshment, part of an orange which 
had been presented to him. In crossing the Pontine Marshes the 
company yielded to a brief slumber. At ^ve o'clock, they arrived at 
Terracinà, and abont half an honr after they crossed the frontier, 
without meeting a patrol or encountering any untoward accident. The 
Holy Father, on arriring at the boimdary of his States, raised his 
eyes to heaven, and joyfully intoned the Te Deum, which was recited 
with united voices ; he then said the divine office with the priest. Thus 
he was far beyond the limits of the Eoman territory before the per- 
fidious conspirators, who besieged his palace with their guards, 
susnected his departure; and in themean time,the grovelling members 
of tne Eoman Assembly were conceiving their infamous designs against 
the Father of the Faith^l, and consulting upon the means of depriviug 
him absolutely of ali temporal power, of ezpelling him from his palace, 
and confining him in the ancient cloister of the Lateran as Bisnop of 
Bome. 

That Tobber Pirlone even considered these matters as settled, and 
wrote ieeringly to his brethren of Naples : " We bave had a 16th of 
May, tne Gravina Palace, the Swiss, &c. ; as with you, therefore, the 
15tn saw the openin^ of our career, but, unlike you, we were not con- 
tent that the beginnmg should also he the end ; 15 is a number of ill- 
omen, the 16th was needed to accomplish the work, and we bave not 
faUed to bring it to a suocessful termination." Further down was the 
caricature of St. Peter, dressed in rags and with a fisherman's cap, 
6eat«d on a little boat patching his nets ; undemeath were inscrìbed 

* A form of prayer prescrìbed for clergymen during a joumey. 
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the words, " Ancient Costumea." In the popular assembly were Been 
farìous men stamping and brandishing their clenched hands, and ex- 
claiming, with rage in their countenances, '' The Fapaoy must be 
utterly abolidhed; the Bishop of Eome will stili be the Pope; at 
present, it is an indelible snperstition which must be rooted out, and 
the roots dried in the sun, lest it spring un again and bear leaves and 
fruit." Another, springing upon the table : ** Thy opinion," said 
he, " is holy. Brethren, after to-morrow, let us again attack the hive ; 
the head once crushed, the whole swarm will be dispersed, and, in spite 
of cymbals and frying-pans, the bees will never again reuniie to build 

their cells and honeycombs." " Hear, bear! Hurrah for the. 

Sovereign Assembly! Death to the Pope!" Poor creatures! what 
will you do, when to-morrow, awakening from your intoxieation, you 
hear the words, " The Pope has fied, and is in safety ! " 

The Pope had written a few lines to the Marquis Sacchetti, herald 
of the paiace, directing him to send Information of bis departure by 
Gaietti, to ali the other ministers, to recommend to them the main- 
tenance of peace in Bome, and intrusting to him the Apostolic palaces. 
At the announcement of bis escape the demagogues seemed thunder- 
struck ; they stood staring at each other as if deranged ; they knew 
that their destruction was at band, that they might now resolve upon 
some desperate course ; that although, like one who has stumbled over 
a predipice into a raging torrent, they might possibly rise to the surface 
and float for a few moments, they would inevitably sink and be swal- 
lowed up in the abyss. Eome was in a state of perplexity ; the people 
stopped each other in the streets : " What of the Pope P "— " Ha ! *^— 
" He has fled from Eome."—" Eeally P "— " It's a fact."— " But when P 
how P " — " Last night ; no oneknows how as yei" — " It is said that he 
let himself down from a window in the Panatteria."— •" That's im- 
possible ! there was a sentinel in the yard." — " No, he went through 
the garden, and, in the gardener's dress, proceeded on through the 
gate, under the gallery of the Conclave." — ** Pshaw ! There were 
more Civic Guards there ali the time than Windows ; and they were 
staring every one in the face as if inquiring for bis passports!" 
Another straggler said that the Pope had fled, disguised as the coach- 
man of the French ambassador. ** You're a blockhead," said a sterling 
fellow ; " the Pope puts on no one's livery ; but those braggadocios 
with the red horse-nair, 1*11 bet a bottle of Orvietto, let him escape 
under their very noses ; the simpletons ! It were well if they would m 
the same way let off some of their pride and boasting, which blinda them 
and makes them strut backward and forward with their guns on their 
arms, keeping guard over nothing but the sweepers of the paiace. 
Hurrah for Plus IX. ! who knew how to escape from this Babylon of 
wretches, who had the impudence to walk about in bis paiace like 
ehamberlains. What fools!" Hereupon, another man, more timid, 
pulled him by the sleeve to be quiet. " Where," asked others, " has 
he fledP" The general opinion was that he had gone to Civita- 
Vecchia, on bis way to Prance. " Last night the Duke d'Harcourt 
went on board the Tenare,*' (This was true, though it was not bound 



JIO THK JBW OF VBEONi.. 

for Marseillefi, bat for Gaeta.) Then would foììow a yarìety of conjec- 
tures and false accounts. '* The poatilions bave abready retnmed from 
Castel di Guido," said one, '' and tbey received a great sum. io drink 
bis bealtb." Anotber broke in: "I bare jast been spekking to San- 
4rone, who rode as postilion. Tbe Pope set out witb two borses, and 
four otbers were waitin^p for bim at tbe boatelry of Peppetto, at the 
second bill outside tbe Cayalleggieri gate, and be got a ' gregorina ' to 
treat bimself witb, and tbe Pope was dressed as a Frencb generai." 
"Tbat's not trae," cried a tbird ; " will you teli me wbo knowMenicuccio, 
tbe landlopd outside tbe Portere gate, wbo saw bim witb bis own eves P" 
— " Is tbat a fact P " — " Tnie, sir ; we went about nine o'clock to Meni- 
cuceio's to drink a flask or so, and be told us for certain," Some 
said be bad gone tbrougb tbe gate of San Paolo, some tbrough the 
Pia gate, and otbers, again, tbrougb tbe Tiburtine gate on bis wpy to 
Subiaco. 

Wbile sucb was tbe talk in tbe streets, stores, and cafés of 'Rome, 
tbe Pope pursued bis journey witbout accident ; at Fondi, bowerer, 
one of tbe fore*wbeels took fire from tbe rapidity of tbeir course, and 
tbey were compelled to stop to tbrow on water and oil tbe axles. As 
tbe curtains bad been drawn, and tbe Pope bad taken off tbe brown 
neckclotb, one of tbe bystanders looking at bim attentiyely, said to bis 
neigbbour : " Tbat looks exactly like tbe Pope."—" Wby, you're 
dreaming ! " — " I teli you tbat is tbe Pope : IVe seen bim a bundred 
times." At tbis time, tbe borses being ready, tbey started. So certain 
were tbe people tbat tbe Pope bad passed, tbat on tbe foUowing day, 
wben tbe prelates Pacifici and Fioramontì, foreign and Latin secretaries 
to bis Holiness, passed tbrougb Fondi : " Monsignori," said some 
of tbe people, ** you lielong to the Pope*s court : he passed tbroueb 
bere yesterday; you are no doubt going to join bim." Wben he 
arriyed at Mola di Gaeta, there carne to meet bis Holiness two gentle- 
men, wbo proved to be Cardinal Antonelli and the Cbevalier d'Arnau, 
secretary of the Spanish embassy, wbo, with joy beaming in tbeir coun- 
tenances at tbe K>rtunate arrivai of the Pope, follo wed bim to tbe 
Villa di Cicerone, wbere be alighted. He immediately returned 
tbanks to the Divine goodness which bad been bis guide and protection, 
and brought bim safe from tbe midst of so many (kngers, into a peace- 
ful kingdom, governed by a king of sucb magnanimity and piety. 
About midday, a collation was served in a private room hj Cardinal 
Antonelli, wbile the family of tbe count sat down to table in tbe hall 
of the albergo. Thence ne despatched a letter to King Ferdinand, 
announcing bis arrivai in bis states, and informing bim tbat be was 
on bis way to Gaeta! Tbis letter was intrusted to Count Spaur 
for presentation to bis majesty, and no delay took place before bis 
ideparture. 

He took the light carriage and the Spanish passport of the Cbevalier 
d'Arnau, giving tbe latter bis own Bavarian passport in exchange, and 
charging bim to be bis substitute in attending upon bis Holiness, and 
to conduct bim and tbe count's family to Gaeta under tbe name of tbe 
miniater Spaur. The eount started at two in tbe aiternoon, and 
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àrrived at Naples about ten at night, where he drove to the residence 
of the nuncio Garibaldi, whom he requested to accompany him to the 
palaee and present him to' the kin^. The king, on receiving the Pope's 
letter, showed the greatest emotion, even shedding tears of mingled 
grief and joy ; grief for the trials to which Christ's vicar had been 
subjected by his nngrateful and perfidious subjects ; joy for the 
honour of receiving him as bis guest in bis kingdom. He lost no time, 
but hastening to the apartment of the qneen, who had already retired 
to rest, and of bis sons, who were already asleep : " Up quickly," he 
exclaimed, " the Pope is at Gaeta ; this Tery night we must hasten to 
throw ourselves at bis feet and prove to him onr exultation." The 
king then sent the masters of the palaee to the wardrobe, and others 
to the merchant's stores, to coUect every kind of manufacture of rich 
flilks, linens, and stufis for the use of the Pope. He himself drew 
from the rovai cases every kind of gold and Silver piate, services of 
porcelain, chandeliers, and other rich ornaments. "Carry ali on 
board," cried he, " and then we embark for Gaeta. We nave the 
Pope ! The Holy Father is with us ! " His countenance beamed with 
gladness, devotion, and piety ; he gave orders to a few hundred grena- 
diers of his guard also to embark instantly, and to foUow in another 
vessel, that on the foUowing moming they might do the honoura, and 
serve as a gnard to his Holiness. The passing and repassing of the 
officers of the palaee, the lights flitting across the Windows, through 
the passages and over terraces, and the commotion among the royal 
guards, brought crowds of curious people into the streets, which at 
that late hour had become almost deserted. " What's the matter P — 
What has happened ? " — And the people crowded round the palaee in 
«uch numbers that it was found necessary to doublé the guard. *' Cer- 
tainly," said they, ** some sudden outbreak must bave taken place in 
the Calabrias and in Basilicata : the king flies to Gaeta, the troops are 
eommencing their march to suppress the rebellion." A thousand 
«onjectures were formed at the same moment ; but not a word of the 
real secret transpired in Naples. 

In the mean time, at the Yilla di Cicerone, the august pilgrim was 
on the point of setting out for Gaeta; but fearing lest the ampie 
travelling coach would find some difficulty in passing through the 
narrow streets of the Borgo, two somewhat dilapidated carriages were 
hired, one of which was occupied by Cardinal Antonelli, the Chevalier 
d*Amau, and the count's son ; the other by the Pope, the countess, 
and Don Liebl. Arrived at the gates of the fortress and having had 
their passports examined, they received intimation that they were 
expected to present themselves as soon as possible before the còm- 
mandant ; they entered and were conducted to a small albergo called 
the Giardinetto (there is no better in this ont-of-the-way citadel), and 
made the best arrangements they could. The Pope had an apartment 
to himself; the cardinal and the chevalier two paflets in another small 
ehamber, and the countess and her son and I)on Sebastian occupied 
two small rooms belonging to the family of the landlord. These 
arrangements having been made, the cardinal and the chevalier called 
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oa the commandant of the fortress. He was the Swiss Bri|;adier* 
general Gross, who durìng the rebellion in Sicily was commandant of 
the citadel of Palermo, a man of austere military discipline, of saok 
iron disposition and nnflinching fidelitj to his master, that rather thaii 
snrrender his fortress to the rebels he would bave blown it np with 
himself and earrison, had he not received peremptory orders to abandoix 
it and emban: for Naples. When he arnved there, and the king saicL 
to hìm, " I am well pleased with you ; " he answered, " And I, sire, aia 
by no means pleasea with your majesty, which has recalled me from 
the place committed to my trust." Such was the temper of the Com- 
mandant Gross, to whom the two travellers presented themselves. 
Beading in the passport " Conte Spaur, minister of Bavaria, his family 
and suite," he immediately addressed them in the German language. 
Their amazement may be imagined at this new tum of the discourse. 
They eyed each othcr for a moment ; at length D'Amau answered, 
" Sir Commandant, I bave been so long in £ome that speaking only 
the Italian and French, I can no longer express myself readily in the 
German tongue." The sagacious old general immediately began to 
suspect that he was not the minister of Bavaria, and that they who 
were in his company had no relation whatever with the Bayarian 
embassy. His first impression was to cast both into prison as spies. 
Considering, however, that his lady, his son and household accom- 

Sanied him, he abandoned this idea for the present, and after their 
eparture placed two sentinels in the yard before tìie hotel, and shortly 
after sent two police officers, under pretence of a visit, to their quarters. 
When they were announced, the Pope retired to his little apartment, 
while the countess and the others conversed with them on general 
topics. They asked many questions on the state of afiairs in Eome, on 
the situation of the Pope and the movements of the rebels. They 
begged pardon for their intrusion, which they endeavoured to excuse 
by stating that several cardinals had entered the kingdom in disguise» 
and thus rendered it impossible to receive them with the honours due 
to their exalted rank, and that it was their duty to keep an eye on ali 
arrivals in days so inauspicious to the Church. While saying this they 
carefully scrutinized the countenances of the whole party, but failing 
to discover anything suspicious, they at length retired in defeat, and 
received the taunts of the commandant for their want of acuteness. 

In the evening (it being Saturday) a request was presented through 
the landlord, that mass should be celebrated at seven on the following 
mornin^, at the church of the Annunziata. The Pope, compelled to 
remain incognito, remained in the house with Don Sebastian. With 
reluctance did he absent himself irom the holy sacrifice, and he was 
much inclined to celebrate mass on a largo chest which stood in his 
apartment ; an act which would bave recalled to mind ages of the most 
cruci persecutions ; that it should be necessary for the v icar of Christ, 
by the supreme power which God has conferred upon him in the 
Church, to celebrate the most august sacrifico without vestments, 
without aitar, without candles or missal, with a glass instead of chaljce, 
and, like the Greeks, to consecrate with leavened bread I Such was the 
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extremiiy to which the Church was reduced, that a Pope, ia the 
nineteenth century, in the midst of peace and freedom of Catholio 
worship, shonld he drìven to do what the Linuses, the Clements, and 
the Cletuses had never foond necessary in the catacombs during the 
penectUions of the most inhuman of the fonr Ceesars ! In truth, the 
impiottfl revolutionists of our times redaced the Catholic Church in 
Some to a condition which was scarcely witnessed in the days of Nero, 
DeciuB, or Diocletian. In those days, at least in the depths of the 
catacombs of Ermete, of Callistus, ÌSippolitus, Pontianus, and other 
cemeteries of the martyrs, the venerable mysteries of our redemption 
were commemorated with as much splendour as circumstances would 
admit; whereas during the Easter and Pentecost of 184i9, amid the 
terrors of the ungodly republic of Mazzini, the holy basilicas were not 
only bereft of the papal ceremonial, but the cardinals, and bishops, and 
even the canons (most of whom had fled or were concealed in the 
remotest hiding-placesj, dared not officiate. In the basilica of the 
Lateran, on Whit-Sunday, the Canon Pergoli alone had the courage to 
offer the divine sacrifice, and in St. Peter's some other canon celebrated 
the holy mysteries at an early hour, and aa if by stealth. On the other 
hand. abandoned priests, bought over by this so-oalled republic, which 
denied the existence of God, went through the holy ceremonies in St. 
Peter's, adding mockery and sacrilege to the universal desolation. Ali 
the churches of Home were deserted, ànd mass could be said with diffi- 
onlty even on festivals ; a small pyx, enclosing the Blessed Sacrament, 
was carried by priests in the garb of laymen ; and woe to him who 
should divulgo his sacred character ; he was instantly dragged to the 
shambles of San Callisto, or the slaughter-house behind the Eegola, or, 
as the least misfortune, thrown into the prison of the Sant' Uffizio.* 

At Gaeta, the countess, with the cardiDal and the chevalier, went 
about neon to visit the commandant ; the Pope remained to recite the 
divine office as far as oomplin, with Don Sebastian. The countess was 
relating to the commandant the circumstances which had compelled 
her husband to depart suddenly to Naples, from Mola, with despatches 
to the king from the Pope, and that to save time he had taken the car- 
riage and passport of D'Arnau, which had caused the misunderstanding 
of the preceding day, when a messenger entered in great baste,— 

" Sir Commandant, the look-out at the citadel has signalled three 
steamers from Kaples." 

The commandant was greatly astonished, for the larger class of ships 
seldom anchor at Graeta ; he tumed again to his guests, and entreated 
them to inform him of the contents of those despatches, and what news 

* The fhgitives from Rome published, in the Mazzinian joumals, in Genoa^ that 
what I have here wrìtten ia a sheer calumny. I appeal to the testimony of the 
Romans, and declare, that not only priests durst not be seen in the streets and in 
the churches, but ladies, and even good and honest citizens and ^entlemen. 
Facing my own hiding-place, stands one of the most celebrated and most fre- 
quented churches of Kome, and on many momings, not a single person was seen 
to enter it. There were more assistants at my own mass, celebrated in a room, 
upon a chest of drawers, and more communions, than in many churches in Rome. 
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had been received from Naples and from £ome. They answered that 
the despatchea were sealed, and that they carne not m>m Kaples, bnt 
from Bome, where the Pope waa Bnrroonded wìth danger. Hereapon, 
another xnesBenger annonnced that the rojal standard waa seen floatin^ 
on one of the vesaels. The commandant waa stapified ; he again plied 
bis gneats with repeated questiona, without extracting any fìirther 
information. He was poaring out chocolate for bis visitors» wben 
another panting messenger rushed in. 

" Kxcellenza, the king is entering the port." 

"Gentlemen," said the commandant, "what mystery is tbiaP 
Ezouse me, but I must ran to meet the king." 

And dropping the Tessei which he held in bis bands, he lefl tbem 
without further ceremony. The cardinal and the cbevalier foUowed 
bim to the port, where the king was on the point of landing from bis 
barge on the mole. The commandant bastened to do bomage. 

" Well," said the king. "where is the PopeP " 

** The Pope ! " echoed the commandant, confounded ; " the Pope, 
sire, is not bere." 

" How, — ^not bere P He must be bere P" 

" Sire, be is no doubt then on board that Frencb steamer (there was, 
in fact, the Tenare) which arrived in the night, wben the fool-bardy 
fellow, contrarr to every custom at sea, discharged a triple sal^o, before 
lowering bis nag, which I was not a little inclined to return with a 
ball ! Thank God, since the Pope is on board, that such a tbing did 
not take place ! " 

Cardinal Antonelli, advancing, disclosed the secret to the king. His 
majesty turned, laughing, to the commandant : 

** Bravo, my good Gross, you are wonderfully vigilant ! You bare 
the Pope in your fortress and you bave not beard a word of it ! Ob 
most watcbful commandant ! ** 

Poor Gross looked around like one in a dream. In the mean timo 
the king directed the queen and the young princes to the palace, wbile 
he bimself, in the midst of the crowd which every moment increased 
around bim, advanced slowly to givo time for the Pope to reach the 

Ealace. Already the cardinal and the Cbevalier d'Amau had gone for 
ina at the Giardinetto, and putting on bis three-cornered hat and 
taking the cane of Don Liebl, he made his way to the palace, where be 
had entered only a few steps, wben the king joined bim. 

" Wbo conld find words to describe the noble and sublime spectacle 
of tlus meeting P The Sovereign PontiflP, a fugitive from the cruel per- 
eeeutionfl of those whom he had loaded with benefits, flying to the 
refuge of that generous crown; the pious monarch prostrating bimself 
hG^OTH ìih illustrious guest, filled with emotion, bis eyes suffused with 
teara, embracing the feet of God's boly vicar, giving and dedicating to 
bim I lira self, bis family, and his kingdom, was a spectacle that the 
moat eloquent pen would fail to describe, and which none but the most 
g^ntlc inid devout beart is capable of conceiving. The queen, kneelin£^ 
with ber bods, presented ber bomage to the father of the faitbful, and 
repeated the oourtesies and cordial offers of the king. Haying entered 
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the palace, King Ferdinand pressed the Pope with the warmest inrifca- 
tions, dictated hj filial love and royal courtesy, that he would take up 
hÌ8 residence in Gaeta, and avoid the risk of a long nayigation to a 
country far from Italy : that it would he invidious to give the prefer- 
ence to one nation over another, and to choose one would awaken 
competition and jealousy hetween those which aspired to the hlessing 
and glory of possessing the head of the Christian Ghurch. At Graeta 
he would enjoy a tranquil and secure asylum, near his own states, in a 
xnild climate, amidst a faithful people, within the walls of an impreg- 
nable fortress, possessing a battery of three hundred guns, and wiui 
the king and his army devoted to the defence of his sacred person. 
Let him remain, and Italy, sanetified by his presence, would quickly 
be restored to peace ; it would deem itself happy in the possession of 
the Sovereign tontiff, glorious in having preserved him to more pros- 
perous times, and would finally behold him, after so many storms, 
eleyated to a more exalted state on the throne of St. Peter in the 
Yatican. The expression of these noble sentiments determined the 
Pope to take up his residence at Gaeta ; he ezpressed to the pious and 
generous monarch the deep gratitude of his soni, pointing ont the 
exultation of the Ciiurch of God, the crown of merit prepared by 
the Divine Saviour, and the blessings which he would shed from above 
upon the royal famDy and ali his kingdom. Ferdinand received this 
condescension with a countenance beaming with gladness, and the 
queen and her royal sons, again casting themselves at his feet, could 
not return sufficient thanks, nor sufficiently attest their joy in the pos* 
session of the Yicar of Jesus Christ. 

The king immediately made arrangements for the accommodation of 
the cardinais and prelates of the papal court, and abandoning his own 
palace to the Pope, he took up his residence with his queen and famil^ 
in a royal pavilion not far di^ant, whence he paid a daily visit to his 
Holiness, aining with him, with the queen, and the princes, his 
sons. The Spanish steamer had delayed for a while its entrance 
into port, but upon the decision of the Pope to remain at Gaeta, it cast 
anchor in the roadstead, and took its station there for several months, 
together with the vessels which arrived from every Christian power ; 
the port was fiUed with ships, presenting the most beautiful view 
imagmable. I, myself, after the entrance of the French into Eome, 
went to Gaeta, arriving precisely at the time ;when a fine American 
ship entered the bay, the eaptain and officers of whioh had landed to 

Eay their respectful congratulations to the Pope, entreating him to 
onour them with a visit to their vessel, which they declared would 
be thenceforward the most fortunate that sailed under the flag of the 
United States.* The Pope received their invitation with the greatest 
affability, and the royal barge was immediately prepared to take him 
on board. The mole was crowded with people ; it was near midday, 
under a b^niing sun, notwithstandin^ which, the king, with head 
uncovered, accompanied the pontìff from the palace to the port ; and, 

* The firigate Pnwcetow,. 



^ 
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althongh the Pope entreated him to pai oa his hat, he wonld not be 
prevailed on, and with his brother, tlie Coont di Trapani, similarlj 
uncovered, followed the Pope at the distance of a few steps. Havin^ 
arrÌTed at the port, he assisted the Pope, in entering the barge, and 
declining the seat offered by him at his side in the st^m, he stationed 
himself at the side facing his brother, both stili remaining uncovered. 
Snch rererential conduct fiUed the crowd of spectators with admira- 
tion, and many were nnable to restrain their tears. The numerous 
yessels in the port now hoisted their ensigns ; their sails were trimmed, 
and the hands drawn up on deck, the mast and yards hung with ban- 
ncrs of every colour waving in the breeze, the various devices of their 
respective gOTemments. As the Pope's barge passed, the ships dis- 
charged their broadsides, the thunder of which resembled that of a 
great naval battle. 

While the reverence and attention of the king became every day 
more conspicuons, ambassadors and ministers from every court crowded 
round the Tope, striving, on the part of their different sovereigns, to 
show honoMr to his august person. A great number of the cardinals, 
who had escaped from the hands of the conspirators in Kome, had 
gathered round the pontificai throne, and by their dignity, their virtue, 
and wisdom, contributed to inveet it with brilliancy and majesty in the 
eyes of a wondering world, which rejoiced at the light shed around the 
head of the Church, even in the obscure retreat of this fortress, 
amid tribulation, poverty, and the supreme desolation of exile. The 
honours that surrounded the Soverign Pontiff formed indeed a lu- 
minous contrast with the scorn and unbridled license, the perverseness 
of the rebels, who sought by every means to excite the popular con- 
tempt and malediction of the sacred person of their deliverer and 
father, and of the pontificai throne, whicn, in defiance of divine decrees, 
they flattered themselves they would drag into the dust, and exter- 
minate from the earth. 

At first the demagogues, confounded at the unexpected departure of 
the Pope, were stricken dumb ; then stung with the reproach of being 
destroyers, they used every exertion for the maintenance of order, a 
result at ali times easilv attainable in a city where the inhabitants, 
with the exception of those instigated by the rebels to disorder, bave 
acquired the cuaracter of being too peaceable, having permitted them- 
selroa to be tramnled upon by a handful of miscreants, whom, but for 
tlieir slotliful negligence, they might bave crushed and scattered to the 
winds. During .the first days of their indecision they sent messages 
to the Pope, which were rejected before they had crossed the frontiers r 
by a thouaand artifices they sought hypocntically to allure him within 
the etiarL'3 of their false promises ; but when they perceived the im- 
possibUity of obtaining a hearing, they began by exclaiming that the 
Head of the Church, the great' Father of the Faithful, was held a 
prisoner by the tyrant ; that his acts, his protests, and the abrogations 
which lio pronounced at Gaeta against every edict, form, law, and 
atatuto of the usurpers of the Eoman State, were surreptitious, and 
therefore valueless, and of no authority ; and woe to those who should 
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dare io render them obedience, fidelity, or homage ! The better to 
convince the people. Don Firlone designed a coarse caricature, repre- 
senting the Pope suspeaded in a cage from one of the bastiona of 
Gketa, and the king tuming a barrel-organ, and looking up to him, 
with tìie words : " Now sing away ! " . 

Step bj step thej plunged into a career of detestable treachery. A 
proYisional goyernment was formed, then the Eoman Oonstitution, 
and finally the Eepublic» accompanied by a solemn decree from the 
consistorìal advocate, Carlo Armellini, conceived thus : *' The Pope is 
deposed from ali authority, power, jorisdiction, and temporal headship 
in the Soman state, which is restored to the Eoman people, ita sole 
ruler, the sonrce of ali authoritj, the princi^le of ali power, and the 
essence of ali law. The repubhc will recognize the people as its god ; 
to the people it consecrates itself in the plenitude of godly worship, 
as its servant and votair ; in its defence the conscript fathers are reaay 
to shed the last drop of their blood." 

While Some was disgraced by these impious and insipid fooleries, 
' and the miserable demagognes were declaiming from their rostrums 
and from the Capitoli the whole Catholic world was sending to the 
Vicar of Chrìst, in bis banishment at Gaeta, proofs of the deepest 
veneration and most profound homage of faithfol hearts ; it sent forth 
its protestations, acknowledging and reverencing him, not only as the 
head of the Church, but, also, as the supreme ruler of Some. Letters 
were despatched to the glorious ezile from the most remote corners of 
the earth ; from the islands of Oceanica, but yesterday, as it were, 
conyerted to Christianity ; from the Marquesas, the abodes of canni- 
bals, and from Australia and New Caledonia, to comfort the Pontiff in 
bis afflictions, to exalt him in bis humiliations, to honour him in the 
insults andopprobrium heaped upon him by bis barbarous and oowardly 
subjects in Some. China, Tartary, the Indies, Armenia, Mesopo- 
tamia, Lebanon, Moldavia, Servia, E^pt, Algeria, the States of 
America from Canada to Chili, Europe from the eztremity of Norway 
to Cadiz and Lisbon, ali, in every language of the world, praised and 
glorified the invincible PontifiT, pouring forth the veneration and love 
of their hearts in expiation of the hatred and insults of the oonspi- 
rators of Some, whom God has consigned to the ignominy, detestation, 
and the anathemas of the entire world."* 

The Bovereignty of Some, which was thus insanely disputed by the 
revolted subjects of the Pope (an immemorial sovereignty, which is 
more ancient than the celebrated donations of Pepin and Charlema^ne), 
notwithstanding the vociferations of the Mazzinians, who proclaimed 
that it should never again be restored, has been, by the unanimous 
voice of the European powers, most solemnly pronounced the " most 
ancient, legiiimcUe, incommutahle, and imprescnptihle possession" that 

• AH these letters haye been published in Naples, at the press of the Civiltà 
Cattolica, and remain a perpetuai testimony before the whole world of the venera- 
tion and love of the episoopacy, clergy, and the prlnces of Christendom for the 
ìmmortal Plus IX., the Vicar of Jesus Christ upon earth. 
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the light of propertj can boast of among^ ali the nationa of Christesii- 
dom. To this day, although they hare seen with their own eyes the 
Pope reinstated by the Almightj and by the Gatholic powers, ia fall 
sovereìgnty on bis throne, they stili persevere in their obstinacy ; 
denying the existence of the light which dazzles them ; like madmen 
Yociferating that Home is stili the dominion of the Triomyirs, and 
wondering, from their lorking-plaoes» when the red cap of the repablic 
will again rise on the Capito!, and the tower of Quirinus onee more 
raise ita head. 



CHAPTEE XLVIII. 

INDIONÀTION AND PEPÀBTUBS. 

Ok the evening of the assassination of Count Eossi, Bartolo was at 
the house of Adeutide. He was snnk in profound sadness ; even Alisa 
was nnable to banish bis dark melancholy by the most tender caresses. 
He was absent and insensible to the conversation of those about him. 
At length, tnming to Mimo, with a heavy blow of bis band npon the 
table : ** Most true ! " he exclaimed, " Aser wrote to you like a pro- 
phet. This is the grand stroke which was to fall npon Eome : ' they 
will bave no cardinaJs, they will bave no Pope,' are tne words of Aser ; 
significant words ! Mimo, sell my borses as w^ll as you ean ; as for 
my nlate, I can at least save its value in weight. Gigi, the appraiser 
of the Monte, is a sterling fellow ; for bis friends he wonld pass 
through £re and water, and if I say to him, ' Gigi, bere is my piate, 
take it in pledge, at what you think is its just value,' he certainly would 
not deoeive me to the extent of a single dunce, and so I should leave it 
in an inyiolable repository." 

" Why, my dear brother," said Adele, " what is ali this you're saying 
about borses. Monte, and Gigi ? You are mixing up words at random» 
and without connection." 

*' The connection, our dear Adele, was given us by Aser, and you 
also would act wisely if you withdrew from this den of wolves. No, no, 
I would not stop in Bome even in a portrait, for I foresee calamities 
bursting upon it like a deluge. What is sacred to these monsters, if 
Hot the Life of a minister P They want lay ministers, forsooth ! Was 
Itossì a priest, was he a monk, was he a Jesuit P Yet they assassinated 
him QB if he were a Jesuifc ; because, to be faithful to the Pope is to 
thcm Jesuitism, which deserves the dagger." 

Alisa was alarmed. ** But, papa," said she, " what bas Aser written 
to you F What are bis fears r What new idea is this P " 

"' Aeer, my daughter, is a good friend to us ; be wishes us ont of 
daDger of the storm which is orewing over us ; he writes, * Save Alisa.* 
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You miist know that he is in the secret of ali the machinations, affairs» 
and piota which have been brewing for years back, and he can indicate 
almost the minute and the instant of the mysterioua developments 
of ali the most secret intrigues. » Adelaide, take mj advice, come 
with ns, and you will in a short time have cause to think yoorself 
fortunate." 

** That is a matter that depends upon my husband, who, you know, 
would not lightly determine upon leaving Eome. If he wiU sot, 
however, agree that we should go ourselves, I shall persuade him, at 
least, to let my sons retire from the midst of this hurricane. Although, 
children, you are undeceived respecting the iniquitous intentions of 
màny, yet your levity, youthful impatience, and above ali other 
evils, human respect, are stili strong in you, and give me to fear 
that in an evil hour some imprudence may drag you again into 
misfortune." 

" Yes, dear mother, permit us to go with our uncle ; we are in 
actual danger here, for already has Nardo proposed to us to perform I 
know not what duty of the Civic Guard at the palace. Nardo is an 
unsorupnlous knare, that has a band in every mischief, and he hinted 
to US to brìng our muskets loaded with ball. I therefore got rid of him 
by telling him that my wound was inflamed afrcsh, and that Mimo waa 
troubled with the toothache, and intended to go to-morrow and have it 
drawn.'* 

" Very well," replied Adele, " then to-morrow, my boys, you will do 
well not to leaye the house ; those monsters, with their loaded muskets, 
are worse than brigands ; and they are now contemplating some trea- 
cherous trick which will end in mischief." 

Bartolo was returning home with Alisa, and as he lived in the Corso, 
he fell in with the uproarioua mob, which was carrying in triumph the 
murderer of Sossi, snouting and yelling like demons. With unspeak- 
able indìgnation, he entered bis house, where shortly after he heard 
their shouts of " Hang out your lights I " and the servants were every- 
where seen hurrying to the Windows with lights and lamps ; and if any 
delayed, because their masters were absent, or through fear, they 
were saluted with hisses and horrible hootings of " JDeath to the 
Blacks ! " accompanied by volley s of stones against the Windows. Bar- 
tolo, like the rest, was obliged, with a heart swelling with indignation» 
to hang his Silver lamps from the Windows, and to look with his own 
eyes upon that ruffian brandishing his bloody dagger, as he was home 
on tìie shoulders of a porter of the Pipetta, surrounded by the mob of 
soldiers, toU-collectors, and Civic Guarda, dancing and singing, " Bleased 
be that band," &c., which terminated with, " Death to the priests t 
death to the cardinals I " and more thaii one voice shouted, " Death 
to the Pope ! Death to Christ ! Hurrah for Christ democratic ! " 
The simple people in Italy, who read the history of these horrors,^ 
make the sign of the cross, saying, " Is it possible that human de- 
nravity can ever lead men to such iniquìty P It is out of the limits of 
numan probability." And they cali this poor Jew a tisane of false 
inventions, woven by malignity and envy : a halter would be too good 
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for him! The poor Jew shrinks wìthin himself, and slirags his 
shoulders, xnutterìng in reply, " I await yon at the Bepublic : and 
if ever you have heard of robberìes, craelty, inhnmanity, and saerìlege 
that wi]l bear any comparison to •normities perpetratèd by the Maz- 
ziniana in Eome, the Jew will submit in silence to ali this abnse, and 
eren more ; and if the rogne stili maintains, stili affirms, stili shoats at 
the top of his voice, that the secret societies never gave, and nerer can 
gire, to Europe anything, except every species of excess and crime, he 
18 not prompted by mean serrility, but by a desire to enlighten the 
Italian youth, inveigled by those treacherous wolyes that pretend to be 
their fnends." 

" Well, well, Jew, thou hast said it over and over again, until we are- 
driven distracted." 

The Jew is not disheartened becanse he is not listened to ; and if 
there are persons who, in order not to bear him, hold their ears with 
both hands, he is certainly nòt to blame for it. He has so short a time 
to live now, that he thinks it nnnecessary to kill himself with crying, 
"Thewolf! thewolf!" 

It may be imagined that Bartolo, with his lamp hanging from the*^ 
window, looked on with a heart filled with constemation ; but it would 
be impossible to express how his blood boiled, when he heard the report 
of musketry at the ApostoUc palace, and was informed of the dan^er of 
the Pope, and the furious attempts of the conspirators. His Tiolent 
agitation and disgust ended in immediate preparations for departure. 
He took every precaution to place bis property in seourity, and pro- 
vided himself with bills of exchange for Genoa and Genova. On tìie 
25th, when he heard of the flight of the Pope, he devoutly retumed 
thanks to Divine Providence, and said to Alisa : 

" The Pope has fled ; the Pope is in safety. God will help us also." 

In the afternoon, with his daughter and his two nephews, he set ont 
for Civita Vecchia, and, on the foUowing day, went on board a vessel 
which weighed anchor for Leghorn. Finding that city more lìke a den 
of wild beasts, than a peaceful commercial city, he made no stay, but 
retumed on board, and set sail again about four in the afiternoon, and 
arrived at Genoa about nine the loUowing moming. There they spent 
a few days in admiring the stupendous grandeur and richness of its 
/shnrches and palaces ; then passing through Novara, they travelled 
onward to Arena on Lake Maggiore. There Bartolo was dissnaded 
from continning his joumey over the Simplon, both by the beauty of 
the place, and the wamings of those who were acquainted with the road. 
He would flnd, they said, the snow fallen in great quantities among the 
monntains, and his daughter would be nnable to withstand the rigours 
of the cold, at the height of 4,548 metres,* which is the elevation of 
the Hospice, with 1,500 more, to the top of the perpetuai glaciers, 
which redouble the intense cold of those summits. Bartolo, therefore, 
making choice of a hotel upon the banks of the lake, determined to pass 
the winter in certoin apartments^that received the stm, and which were 

* The metre, in itinerary meastire, is eqiial to 3*2808992 feet English. — ^Tb. 
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reflected in the lìmpid waters, while they afforded a Tiew over the 
len^h and breadth of the lake. In clear weather, they yisited the rock 
of Arona, wherestands the gigantic statue of St. Charles, who was bom 
there, and whose room, now made into an oratory, is stili shown with 
great veneration. Alisa sometimes went there alone, and seated in 
some delightfal spot, she enjoyed the rays of the sun, a view of the 
lake, and the graoefìilly-undiuating hìlls, and she inhaled, with delight, 
that air which was breathed by so great a saint ; she inToked his inter» 
cession for the exiled Pontiff, for the peace of the Ghnrch and of Eoxne. 
Poor Alisa! her thoughts would then wander to the buiks of the 
Danube and the Moldave ; she pictured to herself the terrible battles 
of the fierce Szeklers, and the wild Ottokans ; her heart throbbed and 
trembled at the dangers to which Aser was exposed, whom her fervid 
imagination represented engaeing the " Eed Mantles " of Jellachich, 
with their curved scimitars ana long mnstaches ; shuddering with fear, 
she threw herself on her knees, and besought St. Charles to defend him 
in the terrible encoonters of that ferocious war. She was discovered in 
this position of prayer by her cousins, who seeing her sad, pale, and in 
tears, said to her :-— 

" You really are too melancholy and sorrowful ; let us hope in God, 
and live in gladness." 

When the lake was not troubled, Bartolo, with his daughter and 
nephews, would enjoy a delightfal excursion upon the lake ; one d«y to 
Belgirate, another to Stresa, another to the Isole Belle (beautiful 
islands), and even as far as Pallanza, Intra, Magadino, or Bellinzona ; 
sometimes they crossed over into the Varese, wandering among those 
beautiful plaoes, and often b^ the road of Novara, they went to Oleggio. 
When thetimeof the Carnival arrìved, convinced that. his company 
would take pleasure in a visit to Milan, he obtained passports and 
tsansported them there over the bridge of Bufalora. 



CHAPTEE XLIX. 

THE BEVIEW. 

MiLAK stili bore the resemblance of a conquered and disheartened 
cit^ ; it had not yet resumed its naturai gaiety, and the air of festivity 
which belongs to it ; like an ìnvalid recovering from a bed of suffering, 
he long bears evideuce of his dìsorder, delicate and exhausted by the 
raging fever with which he has been consumed, and brought to the 
ver^e of the grave. Bartolo, .Àlisa, and her cousins were unceasing in 
their praise ; they extoUed it as one of the most beautiful and incom* 
pararne cities of ttaly, for it could justly be compared to a noble lady, 
who is beautiful and graceful even in her sorrow. They set out to 

T 
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view the beauties ftnd new wonders pf Milan ; commencing with the 
marvellous splendour of the Duerno, they extended their course to the 
Arco del Sempione, and on their way ìt so happened that thej passed 
through the Field of Mara preoisely at the hour of a general review of 
the Aostrìan garrison. Alisa was delighted with the sight of the regu- 
larìty and precision of their movemente. 

"Oh, father," she cried, "what fine soldiersl ihow skilful, how 
boldly erect, and how beautiful their uniforms ! I thought you told 
me that the Austriane were at Milan ; where are they then ? And 
those fine, tali, straight men, with their great bearskin caps, who are 
they?" 

** Who are they P My daughter, those are the Austrians." 

" Why, how can that he ? ' Pallade,* * Don Pirlone,* the * Contem- 
poraneo,' and ali the other joumals of Eome, Tuscany, and Piedmont, 
represent them as filthy, ugly, and crooked ; with patched clothes, old 
coobled shoes, out at the toes and worn off at the heels ; their old 
oyerooats dropping off their backs piecemeal, and their linen disgusting, 
and hanging over their waistcoats ; whereas, these are stately, weU- 
made men, and their uniforms are neat, spotless, and new." 

" Those were only a few playful stories, my daoghter, in comparìson 
with the shameless calumnies which those heroes of ours daily propa- 
gate." 

" But teli me, father, the Croatians must be shut up yonder in the 
ci^tle, are they not ? To prevent them &om making ìncursions into 
the streets of Milan, to steal the children which they roast aud eatP 
Poor creatores ! — oh, the monsters ! " 

"Eeally, Alisa, you must be dreaming to-day. Those tali, fine- 
looking men, in such perfectly neat attire, are Hungarians and 
Croatìans." 

"Moreover," added Mimo, "those two battalions there are the 
Duini Croatians of Carlstadt ; those companies towards the castle are 
the second regiment of the Ottocians of Ottochaz; that splendid 
battalion in the centro is of the Banats of the twelfth regiment of 
Parascowa, in the Temeswar : those are men for you — of a gigantic 
race ! How muscular, and what a proud, undaunted appearance ! 
There, upon the left, are the Oguliner, ali of the Croatian race, 
poweiful, hardy, bred to battle, unyielding in their posts, and hardened 
to fatigue ; we felt ali this in our encounters with them on the Taglia- 
mento, near Treviso, and befgre Vicenza." 

At this moment the troops ceased their evolutions, and the columns 
halted for a moment ; two generals, with the governor and their aids, 
in a separate group, on horseback, were engaged in conversation, and 
Qongratidating the colonels on the rapid precision and discipline with 
which the troops performed their movements, when a gracef ùl cavaHer 
was seen leaying the circle, and adrancing at a canter towards Bartolo's 
carriage. The young o£&cer wore a nobly-ornamented hussar's uniform, 
the short mantle of the finest lambskin was thrown over the left 
shoulder, and fastened at the neck with a chain of ^old ; the high hat 
was fronted with red felt and platted cords, terminatmg in tassels hung 
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over the ear ; the Test was embroidered with ears of wheat down the 
facings, and tassels of thick cord issued beneath the shield-shaped 
buttons. The pantaloons were of brilliant scarlet, also embroidered, 
and braìded with flowers and designa beautifallj thrown up and 
arrax^ed with exquisite taate. By the side of the scimitar hnng a 
sabretache adorned with embroidery and deyìces, and suspended by 
three long staraps of red morocoo, fastehed with gold buckles. The 
noble hearing of the cavalier, as they saw him advancing to address 
them, drew the attention of Alisa and the others. As he approached, 
they could distinguish bis countenance lighted up with a smile of joy, 
and when he joined them, and greeted Landò with a hearty shake of 
the band, Landò exdaimed with sndden warmth : " What ! Olga P " 
The gracefal aide-de^camp, pleasantly bowing to Alisa, Bartolo, and 
Mimo, said : " Landò, how do I find you bere P And this lady is your 
wife P I declare you bave shown a marvellons taste I " 

"No" replied Landò, "this is my cousin, and this ber father and 
my imcle, and this is Mimo, my brother. They ali know that I owe 
you my life ; we bave a hundred times recalled, with grateful applauso, 
your courtesy and unbQunded kindness towards me. I bave you ever 
in my beart, for you restored me to the embrace of my mother and of 
my relations and friends." 

"Landò, at ptesent I cannot stop any longer. Where are your 
quarters P " 

"AtSt. MarkV 

" Very well ; to-morrow we will meet again." She pressed the band of 
Alisa, who was in an ecstasy of admiration, and lefb them at full gaUop 
to rejoin ber general. Our Eomans watched ber, as she départed, 
with breathless wonder, snob was their astonishment at ber sudden 
appearance. On the following day, before they had set out to visit 
Brera as they had pre-arranged, Olga, folded in an ampie white 
military cloak, suddenly entered. They welcomed ber with real joy ; 
and Alisa, seeing ber bend to salute ber, blushed deeply, and cast 
down ber eyes, for ber dress was not that of a lady. Bartolo and ber 
cousin could not restrain a smile, and Mimo said, jokingly : " Oh, 
Alisa, do you suffer yourself to he kissed by officers who wear scimi tars, 
are you not afraid P " 

" Yes," replied Alisa, " I am afraid of the scimitar, but not of Olga, 
who saved the life of Landò ; for if she strikes the enemy with ber 
scimitar, with kindness and gentleness of beart she assists the wounded, 
and cures them of their wounds.*' While she was thus complimenting 
ber, Olga took ber seat by ber side, and laid ber scimitar across ber 
own knees ; Alisa, with friendly familiarity, took hold of the bilt, apd 
endeavoured to unsheath the bfade, but she had scarcely s§en the edge 
when she uttered a cry of fear, and withdrew ber band. " How do 
you manage," said she to Olga, " to wield so heavy a weapon, and how 
can you ha?e the beart to use it against others P " 

"You see, beautiful Alisa, the temperament of Croatian young 
women is very diflPerent from that of the young ladies of Italy ; and, 
wherever you find a nation whose women are trained to war, you may 

Y 2 
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conclude that the men are simple ia theìr manners, temperate, free^ 
continente patient in poverty, mured to fatigueé and faithful in the 
performance of their duties." 

" So I said in Eome to many of my friends," added Landò, " and I 
strove to prove to them that they were guilty of injustice in heapin^ 
contumely upon the Croatians : but do you know what happened P At 
the Caffè de Specchi a Lombard harshly reproached me, saying : ' You 
show yourself an enemy to Italian independence,' said he, * by praising 
the Austrians ; you are an Italian, and you ought -to blush when you 
gire expression to such eulogies of the enemies of Italy. Italy i» 
enslavedi solely through the Austrians/ " 

" Oh, my dear Landò ! " replied the beautiful Ol^a, " believe me, 
the Austrians are not in the least to blame, if the Italians, with ali this 
violence and uproar, do not work out theìr independence from the Alp» 
to Sicily. The Austrian sabres and swords don't cut any better than 
those of the Italians, nor are our cannon-balls made of iron, while theirs 
are of tow ; but the cause of their defeat and discomfiture is solely in 
themselves, in none but themselves, and the Austrians bave no share of 
the bhune whatever. How can you sujjpose that a corrupt people 
«hould ever take the right course to acquire independence, when they 
do not know what liberty means P It is not by clamours, curses, and 
perjury, that nations efiect their freedom; and since we are speaking of 
curses, I can repeat one of mj own composition, which causes every 
Italian who hears it to hold bis ears. It is this : ' Until the Italian» 
become Croatians, they wili never make Italy a self-governing and 
confederate nation/ '* 

" Olga, what are you saying P " exclaimed Bartolo. 

" I say, and I repeat it ; that if the Italians do not revive their faith 
and adhere closely and legally to the lS.óij Church ; if they do not 
banish the effeminacy, levity, and luxury which consume them ; if they 
do not return to the sobriety and temperance of their magnanimous 
ancestors, and above ali other things, if they do not Jay aside hatred, 
envy, and municipal interests, and also their Brofierì, G-ueraz'zi, 
Mazzini, and their Mamiani, with the entire troop of * moderateci of 
Piedmont, Tuscany, Eome, and ^aples, they may sing 'La Bella 
Franceschina,* for they will never accomplish their ends. What I 
mean by becoming Croatians is, that they should be men ofone belief, of 
onewaì/ ofthinJcing, ofone will, ofone mode ofactionf and not children 
that change with every wind. You now see the Soman republic, 
which boasts of its liberty, while it imprisons, oppresses, impoverishes 
private individuals ; plunders the public, and persecutes the Church. 
You will see where this comedy wui end. But, gentlemen, let us tum 
from these gloomy subjects. Landò, what are you engaged in now P 
Did you keep your promise at Loretto? " 

" Did I keep my promise ! To be sure I did : I assure you I prayed 
to the Madonna for you, and I caused ten masses to be celebrated at 
her aitar for your happlDCSs, and for the benefit of Janni, Babba, and 
ali your worthy family : nor did I consider that I had yet cancelled 
the debts which your generous kindness had imposed on me ; I, there- 
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fore, caused a golden heart to be made, within which I folded a slip of 
parchment containing your name and my name, beneath a representa* 
tion of the manner in which you saved my life." 

Olga was much affected, and said to Landò : " You Italiana are grace- 
fally amiable even in yonr acts of piety ; I thank you." She then 
added : " And the Pope, did you see him after yonr return P When I 
reflect that thoae grovelling wretches supposed that they were securing 
their liberty by forcing the Vioar of Chris t into exile, I said, rejoicing 
in my own mind : * These peonie are sharpening ujjon the whetstone of 
St. ijfeter, the sword of ali Cnristendom, which will mow them down 
and strew them over the ground, iike the grass of the fields.' " 

Alisa rose from her seat and entering her own room, took from a 
small casket a large cameo set in gold, representing the majestic coun- 
tenance of Fius IX., and carrying it to Olga, she said to her : " My 
good friend, accept this portrait as a pledge of the love and admiration 
wJiich I bear you." Olga rose reverently to her feet, and receiving the 
Tenerable image she pressed itto her lips, and to her heart, and turning 
to Alisa, " This precious ^ift," said she, " shall accompany me as long 
as I live, and afxerwards it shall be handed down in my family as a 
perpetuai monument of your friendship." 

Landò presented her with a beautiful and rich chaplet of malachite 
enchainedupon gold, and blessed by the Sovereign Pontiff, a present 
which Olga most dearly prized^he also requested her to give, as 
remembrances to Janni and Babba, two large silver medals stamped 
with the portrait Qf the Pope. Bartolo also wished to gire the young 
heroine a little gold statue of Our Lady, representing the Conception, 
upon a globe of lapislazzuli and a pedestal of the whitest alabaster of 
Volterra. Then Mimo, as a young soldier, made her a present of a pair 
of Paris pocket-pistols, richly mounted in gold, and each terminating in 
a boss set with a fine ruby. Olga said to him in a pleasant tone: 
" Mimo, if God over permits me to use these in defence of the Pope» 
you shall see that I am able to point them truly at the proud forehead 
of his enemies." 

As she said this, they ali rose, and together "with Olga visited the 
marvellous palace of Brera. On their return, as they chanced to pass 
before the Greppi Palace, — 

"Why," asked Alisa, "isitthus pierced and dikpidated P " Olga 
turned to Lahdo and Mimo, — 

"You see, my friends," she replied, "a fresh argument in support 
of what I asserted at the hotel, with regard to the notion which the 
revolted Italians form of liberty. That storm of balls was fired at 
Charles Albert by the Lombard heroes, who, after inducing him to 
sacrifice justice in a war against the emperor, their legitimate soyereign, 
finding that fortune had not snùled upon his arms at Custoza, and 
afterwards before Milan, would bave repaid him with death, and pro- 
claimed him the betrayer of ItcJy, for which he had sacrificed himself, 
his royal sons, and the fiower of his army. What an amiable |>eople 
they are ! They fought with words in their tribunes and in the piazzas 
of Milan, whìle Charles Albert was exposing his life, and then their 
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gratìtude kd them to stone him wiih tlie atmort rage. And these 
sanie Italiana Tare eren jet aboat the independenoe of Italj, and dream 
of another attempi, dead as thej are to nith, and to er&rf noble and 
generoua sentiment of the heait. If yon. Landò and Mìmo^ w^e to 
proclaim aloud this great tmth, yon woold have a thooaand indignant 
Toìoes reproaching joa as Italian renegades : bnt I, a Croatian as I am, 
may sìng it ont to them in a somidìng eaddnoe, and at tìie top of mj 
Toìce, and if they refnse to hear it, theirs alone is the loss." 

When the camiral was over, Bortolo retnmed to Arona, and began 
to prepare withoat delay for his departore aerosa Ihe Alpe. 

It was near the end <^ March when he oommenoed his jonmey to 
Switzerland, and when he reaehed Baveno, under the granite diffs, and 
beheld these precipitons rocks piled np perpendicuarly, and their 
rogged flanks firom which were qnamed the majestie colomns of 
the Basìlica .of St. Fani, he sighed as he gloomily recalled to mind 
that, acoording to common report, this stupendoiia edifice was con- 
sumed by fire set to it by the sectarians, who bare swom the destrae- 
tion of ali that is holy and great in Italy ; and he doubtéd not that tlie 
republicans entertained designs of bnming it afresh, even before the 
Boman Chnrch shoold see it completed, afìber spending npon it so 
mach treasnre, labonr, and solicitade. He judged rightly ; f<»r it is a 
fact that it was not oxdy the intention of those fell destroyers to bora 
down St. Paol's, bnt they had actttally loaded a boat with tar, tow, 
and tnrpentine, to effect their pnrpose, which fell into the hands oif the 
French, who had received timely information and hastened to take 
TOSsesBion of the Basilica, and kept over it the most watchM guard. 
fVom Bareno they ascended towards the ralley of Ossola, which 
opens throngh narrow, abrunt, and long passes, oetween the woody 
declirities oithe Alps, crossea in ali dìrections by rirers and torrents, 
which water and fertilize its pastores, and clothe them with snccnlent 
and sweet-scented herbage, for the sapport of the innnmerable flocks 
which it contains within its bosom. From the enchanting htlls of 
Domo, its orchards and its beautiful plains, they passed on to Grerola, 
and aiighting from the carriage, they looked down orer the parapets 
of the remarkably high bridge which spans the- ralley, and cast their 
eyes upon the dark terreni that roars and fumes against the pillars of 
those great arches, and fills the spectator with fear and astonishment. 
Thence striking into the first limits of the immense hèights of the 
Simplon, they entered the narrow pass of the ralley of Yarzo, a scat- 
tered rìllage already half washed away by the impetuous torrents, or 
orerwhelmed by the falling masses of rock, which crashing down upon 
the cottages, bare left no trace of their site but a precipitous and 
rugged declirity. 

In the narrow ralleys beneath Iselle, the boundary of Sardinia, they 
passed through aererai galleries excarated in the sides of the rocks, 
. which orerhang deep précipices, where I^apoleon, who planned and 
constructed that stupendous passage firom Switzerland into Italy, 
'finding it imposslble to build up a road upon walls, blasted the rocks, 
and burst through the barrier which had been hitherto esteemed in- ' 



THE BBYIXW. 827 

superable to foreìgn anns. From those deptbs the eje riaes terrified 
to the formìdable summits of the mountainB; andwhen those are 
scaled, the tayeller finds other ìmmearorablepiles of mountains, whioh 
seem to bare had theìr foundations cast there bj a fresh creation, that 
piled them upon the others, and thus suspended them in apper spaee. 
Bat when again these ragged barriers with their broken nanks and 
immense forests are oyercome, other stili hìgher barriers, and peaks 
stili more broken and abrapt, rise, threatening and terrible, from the 
secondary ridges, lannching upwards the peaks, bergs, and pinnacles, 
of the eterna glaciers, into the stormj cloads which perpetnally 
enr^pe them. 

Notwìthstanding this, parts even of the highest of these monntains 
are orovmed with enormons beech and pine trees» which are felled by 
the moantain woodmen, and thrown from the cHffs into the yalleys 
below, where they are received by the torrents, and home downwara 
to Lake Maggiore. It sometimes happens that immense tnmks are 
eanght npon some jntting rock or ledge, and then the woodmen, with 
a rashnesB that seems incredible, let themselves down by long ropes 
attached to the edge of the precipices, to dislodge them ; thns they 
are seen suspended m the air hke eagles or ynltares, to the terror of the 
traveller, who tums away bis eyes with fear and trembling. 

In the mìdst of those monntains, rising onè above another in snch 
fearfol gradations, the Monrosa descends and fiings itself headlong 
from the immense glaciers with which they are crowned ; &om those 
heights it gathers its waters and rnrecipitates them into the abysses of 
the rayines of the Simplon on the left of the traveller. Bartolo tumed 
bis eyes aronnd like one who imagines himself about to be buried in the 
^hirling waters of an unfathomable oeean, and who looks np and 
beholds, cnrling fearfblly over bis head, the heaped-np wayes abont to 
msh down npon him and engolf him. Alisa shrunk oack and closely 
folded herself in ber cloak, terrified at the reyerberations of the 
glaciers, as from time ito time they snddenly bnrst, with the roar of 
thunder, while the sound rolled in deafening echoes among the long 
passes and hollow abysses of those mountains. But ymen they 
reached the last gorge of those Alps, opened by Kapoleon between two 
predpices, she alighted from the carriage to contemplate, upon the 
nrst bridge, the abyss of that dark rayine, at the bottom of which a 
torrent preeipitates its waters, and half-way through the terrìfic gulf, 
dashes among the rocks and disappears, losing itself in noiseless spray 
and mist. She then crossed the bridge and entered the gallery, which 
in the centre bends to the right and through a large cleft receiyes 
the light that falls upon an engrayed inscnption, cut in large cha^ 
racters : " Napoleone Imperatore aperse col tesoro d'Italia, Tanno 
MDccov." Opened by the Emperor Napoleon, with the treasures of 
Italy, in the year 1805. 

At the Pass of Gunz, the Swiss frontier, they stopped to see the 
aérìal leap of the Cascade of Alpimbach, which pours down between 
its sfaattered sides oyer the broken diffs, its dark sheet, dyed with the 
obscure tints of the surrounding wood of larches and yews, which it 
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reflects io the eye of the beholder. Where the snn's rays fall npoa it, 
the most beautiful prìsmatic colonrs are produced; and where it 
plunges among the rocker, it foams, roars, and rages, and creates a 
strong wìnd, whìch blows the spnnr to a great distance aroand. They 
then continued their ascent ; the frozen masses of snow increased* and 
it was at length necessary to take the carriage apart and place tha 
body of it upon one sledge, and the rest upon others, together witk 
the baggage. Thmi they crossed the most lofty sammits, where for 
many miles there can be seen no trace of regetation; not even the 
most hardy trees of the Alpa can bear the excessive cold and the 
terrible storms which reign there. Above, on one side, the glacier of 
Eoospod raises its crystal masses ; and on the other sparkle the deep- 
blue crerioes, peaks, and levels of the glacier of Balmen Glecer, pre- 
senting a terrific scene, with its stormy lead-coloured clouds, that 
whirl among its steep peaks and over the uneven sides of those dark- 
brown crests. Around are solitude, silence, aàd moontains upon 
mountains of snow; and beneath, precipices, cataracts, and furious 
torrents, which are heard hoarsely roaring down among the dense clouds 
which roll over those dark and bottomless abjrsses. 

At the hospice, which raises its high walls in the midst of the snow» 
and shows itself on ali sides like a light-house of safety for the be- 
numbed traveller, Bartolo alighted ; and lifting Alisa, who was stiff 
with cold, in bis arms from the sledge, he carried ber within to the 
store, where, with a cup of hot tea and a little brandy, she was shortly 
restored. llience they pursued their way, and traversed the plateau 
of those upper regions. They beheld, stretohed out beneath them 
another espanse of broken ravines, which finally dischar^ their tor- 
rents into the Ehone, at the foot of the city of Briga. While they* 
were winding down the steep declivities, a mass of snow suddenly 
detached itself from the glaciers of Balmen Glecer, and driyen by its 
own weight upon other mounds of snow beneath it, carried them down 
coUecting, accumulating, and compressing them into its flanks ; and as 
it descended, it bore dovni everything in its course. Mountain oaks 
and forests of pines were uprooted and hurled down beneath it;, or 
swallowed within its mass ; while rocks were cast irom their founda- 
tions with a fury and a tempest that shook the surrounding mountains. 
The postilions, accustomed to these aralanches, rapidly threw them- 
selves beneath the broad gallery which runs along the immense wall- 
like side of the moimtain, and waited there until the falling min had 
passed orer and rolled into the precipìces. They then issued from the 
other opening, traversed the second gallery, ana descending at a rapid 

Sace, arrived at the post-house of Berixal, two-thirds of the distance 
own the great declivity of the mountains. Alisa, with the terror 
ìnspired bv the avalanche, thepiercing cold, the fatigue of the journey, 
ana the dread of those whirlwinds and rushing tempests, was pale, 
exhausted, and tremblin^, and with difficulty managed to walk into 
the warm rooms. The kmd attentions of the people, and the restora- 
tives and refreshments which were lavished upon her, gave ber strength 
for the rest of the day's travel. They continued their route down the 
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descent of Briga, where tbey arrìved in about the space of an hour» 
cliose théir hotel, and remained ali the foUowing day. The morning 
after* they travelled along the valley of the Ehone to Sion ; thence 
to Martigny and St. Maurice, so called after the leader of the Thebean 
legion of martyrs, who preferred to sacrifice their lives rather thaa 
their iaith in Uhrist. After pasaing the frontier of the Catholic canton 
of Vallese, they crossed theRhone into the Protestant canton of Vaud; 
and coasting the extreme circle of the lake, through Aigle and Ville- 
neuve, they finally reached the beautiful city of Vevey, where they 
resolved to make a short sojourn to reeover from the fatigues of their 
Alpine travel. 



CHAPTEE L. 

THE BLECTION IN BOHE. 

As soon as the carnival \vsl8 over, Bartolo returned again to Arona^ 
where the inost distressing intelligence waited him from Eome. He 
learned, with surprise and regret, that bis native city, on the 9fch of 
Eebruary, had declared itself a Kepublic, on the triangular basis of 
robbery, injustice, and sacrilege. A young man had written to Mimo an 
amusing account of the Eoman constituency at the election of 
representatives ; and although the soni of Bartolo was sickened at 
the recital, stili he could not refrain from indulging in laughter at the 
langnage of those braggadocios of the popular circle. 

Having, with many pompous words and high-sounding phrases, 
announced to Eome that the day long foretold had finally arrived ; 
the day on which the people would assume the attitude ol" freemen ; 
when they would become masters of their own actions, they invited 
them to come forth to the ballot-box, and cast their votes for 
those whom, in their sovereign will, they thought most compe- 
tent to represent, in the National Assembly, their liberty and their 
greatness. 

Knots of persons might .he seen coUected on the corners, endeavour- 
ing to read the invitations to vote, and those who were unable to read, 
inquired of others, what was the meaning of the bills which they saw 
upon the walls. A pork-dealer answered : " Who knows P They talk 
of employing hanas," mistaking the meaning of the word votare, 
which signifies to vote or to employ. Another raises bis head above 
the crowd before him, endeavours to catch a few words of explanation, 
which the old assistant of the hospital of San Francisco was giving 
with scholastic gravity. 

"Ah ! look bere ! " said he, to a number of masons and other 
" labourers, who were returning from their work — " look bere : we. 
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the Somans of Trojan blood; we once roled the wòrld: the whole 
world " 

" America, too ! " 

" Be 8ilent, you simpleton ! America was not then a part of the 
world." 

" Ah, beg yoor pardon, signore. But it was bom afterwards, 
thenP" 

" If it were not then living, it was bom afterwards, of course." 

" Well, well ! we, the masters of the world, bave been till this 
day slayes to the Pope, and to the priests. Now we become free 
again and masters or ourselves — and of the world too— is it not 
so?" 

" Yes, bnt slowly, and step by step, my friends. This bill tells u& 
that we must choose our representatives $ that is to say, the members 
of the Assembly, who are to frame a free and independent govemment 
for US." 

" And in this government who is to rule P " 

" Somebody must do it in the name of the nation." 

" Pshaw ! we had the Pope, who ruled in the name of God ! And 
this nation, who is he P Is he a prince P " 

" Why, simpleton ! the nation is yourselves ; t^ie Eoman people, 
the noblest of mankind." 

" Ah ! this nation then will make us nobles, counts, dukes, and 
marquisses ; but will he give us plenty of money P " 

Another inquired : " Now, sir, lust teli us, if the nation commands, 
and we ourselves are this nation, then everybody commands, and who 
is to obey P " 

" It is the law that commands and will enforce obedience from every 
one." 

" Oh, then afker ali, we are to obey ! Why, we might as well bave 
continued to obey the Pope, who was so kind, so generous, and so 
good." And one by one they departed in silence to their homes. 

In the mean time persons were engaged in putting upon the walls of 
the churches, and other buildings through the ci^ large sheets of 
paper, containing the names of the citizens of the several wards. It 
was really amusing to see the crowds of people gathered around these 
show-bills, each endeaTOuring to find bis ownname. 

" Ah ! there it is, printed down in full, my Christian name, family, 
and profesaion." 

One who could not read would say to bis neìghbour : " Mr. Canon, 
wiH you be so good as to look in ward Begola, for the name of Toto 
StriccaP" . 

" But, my friend, Toto is commonly used for Antonio, and Stricca is 
probably a nickname ; you must teli me your family name." * 

" Certainly, my family name is Guardo." 

"Well, then, your name is Antonio Guardo ; let me read : * Ward 
Begola, parish of St. Paulina,' " — and bere Mr. Canon would repeat 
to himself seyeral names as he run bis finger alosg the column. " Ah l 
bere it is ! Antonio Guardo, a meat-seller by trade." 
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' " That*s it !— and m^ wife, too, is ehe there P" 

" Oh, DO, m j dear mend ; the namee of the men only are here ; the 
women do not rote for the representatiTeg of the people." 

An old man, who was statiding by, said to him m an nndertone : — 

** You will see, Mr. Canon, that from so many yòtes a woman will 
finaUy come forth, Madain Repuhlic. She is almost TÌsibie on this 
bill. Take notice, if you please, of the titles which are added to the 
names. This, ererybody knows, is Frince Don Marcantonies, and 
directly under him is the keeper of his stables. This is Don Carlo, 
and beneath his name is that of a porter of a grocery. This is an 
archbishop, and nnder him is Pippo, the rag-gatherer. This is a car- 
dinal, and by his side, Cencio, the coal-dealer. The cardinals go hand 
in hand with the popnlace ; the princes of the Chnrch are set down as 
the electors of the representatives, who are to take the govemment 
from the hands of the Pope. 

" To cali snch a high profession, just as you would say — an apothe- 
cary by trade, or a smith, a tinker, or a tailor. It reminds me of a 
tract in the life of Louis XVI. of Trance, which I read in my youth, 
when his murderers asked : * What is vour name P * — * Louis* *What 
is your family name P * — * Capei* * What is your profession P * — * A 
ìeing I * And Home now witnesses the repetition of such infamous 
deeds. Crowds of ber curious citizens come to the oomers to read and 
laugh ; but if they do not bave cause to weep and bang their heads in 
shame, it will be well." 

In a few day« after the names were placed before the public, it was 
announced that eacl^one should repair to the polis, and cast his rote 
for the representatives of the peonie. Sterbini, who was a candidate 
for minister of public works, had Dought the yotes of ali the workmen 
of the city ; he also brought into Eome the men who were working on 
the road at Torre di Quinto ; they entered the gate del Populo with 
their picks and shoyels on their shoulders, and deposited their yotes at 
the polis of Monte Cirtorio. The same means were resorted to to 
gain the yotes of the poor men of Beneficenza, who were engaged in 
digging up antiquities m the Eoman Forum. The common soldiers, too, 
yoted as tney were directed ; and also the public officers, who did not ' 
wish to lose their salaries. 

Amusing scenes frequently occurred at the gates. When the fìeld- 
hands, on their way to the yineyards outside of the wall of the city, 
arriyed at the gates, they were not permitted to pass until they had 
yoted. 

" But we are day-labourers, and you will make us lose half a day : 
who will pay for it r " 

" Be silent ! " replied the soldiers, you sball not go out before 
yoting ! " And the poor labourers were compelled to return and 
yote. 

The city guards went through eyery corner, looking for persona to 
^end to the polis. Those who went round witb wine and brandy wero 
oaught at the comers of the streets, by the coUars :— 

"Did you yote P" 
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" I bave not sold it ali ; my bottles are pretty full yet." 

" You simpleton ! Have you voted for the Assemblv P " 

** The Assembly ! I don't know him. I never saw him ! " 

" Here, fool ! here's a ticket ; carry ìt to the palace of Salviali, and 
vote ! " 

When the countrymen carne in with their baskets of salad, cabbage, 
<fcc., they were accosted at the gates : — 

" Come, before you go to market, you must go to the polis and 
vote ! " 

" What poli P Ah, bless me, l'il go about my own business." 

" What, you blockhead ! come with me, this moment to the polis." 

"Andthedonkey tooP" 

" Yes, both of j^ou ! " And they would strike the poor gardeners 
with the fiat of their swords, and hurry them to the polis. 

They also dragged to the polis tha fruit-dealers, fishmongers, rag* 
gatherers, and those who bought old iron ; also, the lowest characters 
from the Ghetto, Piazza I^avona, and the Piazza Mentanara. 

In the mean time, persons read aloud from every corner, " that the 
people were fuUy capable of appreciating their own dignity ; that they 
were prepared for the change ; they were not wanting in civil wisdom ; 
and with an eye fixed on the glory of the rising republic, they were to 
go forth in the attitude of freemen and vote fòr their represenliatives." 

To swell the vote, the worthy guardiana of the people's rights sent 
the same persons to vote in several wards. They also iound out family 
names of a new stamp ; tickets were presented in the name of persons 
already dead, or who were yet infants in their mothers' arms. Many 
of the civic guards, ìnstead of one ticket, voted thirty, and thus they 
made up the number of votes, which was the sine qua non of the Eomaa 
Assembly. 

But the closing scene was truly amusing. When the judges, seated, 
p^*o tribunale, began to announce the votes, they came across many 
remarks quite unbecoming the gravity of a people, who had already 
shadowed forth the outlines of their future destiny. One ticket wouli 
read : — 

" I chose Pope Sisto, that hemay bang you ! " Another contained : 
" A vote for Old Nick, that he may roast you." A third : " I vote for 
Mastro Tetta (the hangman)." These and many other amusing say- 
ings were found upon the tickets, besides many bitter and pointed 
sarcasms, against the new race of tyrants of Eome. When the judges 
perceived this, they suddenly became hoarse, and rising up from their 
arm-chairs, they announced to the people that as many of the tickets 
were in very bad handwriting, they would count the bàllots in private, 
and make the result known afterwards. When they published the 
result, it was ascertained, that the very persons, who had been 
previously announced by the Pallade, the Don Pirlone, and the Circolo 
Popolare, were the very individuai elected as members of the 
Assembly. 

Mimo's letter ended thus : " My good friend, you know that we 
young folks are always ready for a laugh, and in truth we did enjoy 
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onrselres exceedin^lv at the expense of these sturdy fellows of ottrs. I 
know that yoa and Landò woold bave been displeased had you seen us ; 
but really you could not bare denied, but tbat we bad an abundant 
cause for amusement. To force people to do, ali at once, what tbey da 
not nnderstand, ìs tantamount to caose tbem to fall into tbe most 
extravagant excesses. Mark tbe resulta : tbìs was tbe beginning ; tbe 
end, a red-bot Republic; sbe must be receired by tbe firìng ot guns, 
ringing of bells, by processions, Veni Creator, Te Deum laudamus, 
Hìgb Masses, and many otber demonstrations, far exceeding tbe con* 
clusion of a camival or tbe election of a Pope. Farewell, Mimo : my 
love to Landò ; teli bìm tbat I will sbortly inform bim of tbe proceed- 
ings of tbe Bepublic, — one, undivided, and eternai, 

" Yours truly, 

" Aldobbàndo." 

Bartolo, on bearing tbat sucb cnormities bad been perpetrated by 
Cbristians against tbe Yicar of Grod on eartb, was strìcken witb horror, 
and nowreproacbed bimself witb blindness, wben be refused to believe 
those who predicted that the traitors, under the cover of hypocrìsv-, 
sought only to destroy every remnant of order in Eome that tbey might 
make themselves masters of the City of theSeven HiUs. He was 
anxìous to cross the Alps, and place them between bimself and the 
sbame and disgrace that bad befallen Italy and Eome. 

It was near tbe end of March wben he commenced bis journey to 
Switzerland ; and after making some delay at Baveno, he continuea bis 
oourse across the Alps, as we bave stated before, and finally arrived, 
witb bis daughter, at the small: and beautiful city of Vevey. 



CHAPTEE LI. 

THE FBBCIPICB. 

Amokg- the bighest and most wild and terrific steeps of tbe craggy 
mountains of Unterwalden, a darins hunter was nimbly leaping from 
rock to rock, or creeping, bent and warily, along the narrow ledges. 
His rifle was slung across bis sboulders, a cap, of tbe skin of the 
marten, was fastened by a leathern strap, under his chin, his powder 
flask hung at his side, and a dagger at bis bélt, whicb was buckled over 
a small dark-green jackefc. He bad discovered a herd of chamois that 
had bounded over a high peak opposite the steep rock which he was 
climbing, and carried away by his ardour to possess bimself of one of 
them, he clung to every jutting i)oint, every plant and root, and to the 
twigs of wild vervain wnich grewin tbe clefts and small cavities of those 
perpendicular crags. 
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Covered witli perspìraidon, and out of breath» he drew himself np on 
the top of the peak, and like a hawk,' watching for ita prey, he soaimed 
the horizon and discovered the herd of chamois, part of which wsb 
brovsing upon the stunted ash-trees which hung from the clefts among 
the rogged peaks, and part bounding from point to point, while 
another, like a scout or sentinel, stood motionless, posted upon the 
lùghest pinnacle of those crags, with ite four feet drawn together, ita 
back arched, ite short horns thrown back» and itd eyes watchfolly 
glancing* in every direction. 

The dexterouB hunter slipped bis rifie from bis shoulders, took de* 
liberate aim an4 fired ; bis ball piereed the animal's side, and he saw 
it fall into a profound chasm that yawned fearfully beneath those rocks. 
But what was bis amazement, when turning down bis eyes to descend 
and reoover bis gi&ne, he found bimself suspended, like a heron, in the 
air, and the rock so bare and perpendicular that it descended almost 
like a Wall into the abyss. In bis eagemess to possess bimself of bis game 
he had oyerloòked the danger of bis return. He found bimself on that 
bare pinnacle, with hardly an inch of space to serre as a stop in bis 
descent ; on ali sides the rock wàs nearly smooth and perpendicular, only 
bere and there was some trunk, or twig, or root to which he had cbuxe 
in scaling it, but which scarcely afibrded a foothold for a descent ; and 
from the abyss, beneath, the roaring of a foamine torrent was heard« 
which, falling from the glaciers, descended in fearlul leaps from radine 
to ravine, and finally dìischarged itself into the lake of Waldstetten. 
The young hunter felt a cola sbiTering run through bim ; pale and 
agitated, bis knees exhausted, trembling, and tottering, he stood, as if 
stupified, with bis eyes fixed upon the rock, for he dared neither raise 
them to the sky, in which he seemed to be hanging without support, 
nor gaze downward into the dark gulf below, which filled bim with 
shuddering horror. Becommending bimself to God, and be^ging bis 
assistance in this dreadful strait, be took off bis shoes, and tymg them 
together by the strings, hung them across bis neck. He then sat 
down upon the crest of that ^arful crag, ^d planting bis heel upon a 
tuft of hollyhock, he let bimself slip down slowly and gently ; beneath 
it was a narrow hedge, upon which he rested the other foot, and again 
glided down ; lower down was a slippery bed of moss, and striking it 
with the stock of bis rifle, he made a notch for bis heel, and thus, from 
notch to notch, from tuft to tuft, from bush to bush, he descended 
two-thirds of the crae. The sweat dropped from bis brow, trickled 
down bis cheeks, and bathed bis whole body ; he held bis breatb, 
and groans and sighs of dread involuntarily escaped bim ; in some 
places he félt bis hair stand on end, and a cold sbiyer agitate bis 
frame. 

At length he reached a largo lime-tree, that wound its serpentine 
roots into the crevices of a bulging rock from which it sprung, fìrst in 
a horizontal direction, then its trunk turned upward and shot up its 
branches perpendicularly. The raia, however, had penetrated the 
fìssures of the rock, which were rendered wider by the snow and ice 
in winter, so that the rock, already half detached, now began slowly 
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and gradually io cramble beneath the new weieht imposed upoa it. 
The wretched youth clasped his arma round the trunk of the tree, 
seized with a horror, so sudden and terrible that he ' was unable 
even to ej acuiate, " Oh God ! " but after one glance into the dark 
abyss, he closed his eyes and fainted. He did not feel the rooks and 
the tree, as they gave way and fell with him into the torrent. The 
broken rock, on first separating from the side of the mountain, de- 
Bcended a short distance down the steep, but dividing by the shocks 
and ita own weight, it burst into fragments, and enyeloped in its min, 
eyery projection that opposed its fall, and was plunged, with a dreadful 
sound, into the water. The torrent, at the sudden rush of the im- 
petuous mass, boiled and rolled towards its source, and spouting up- 
wards high jets of foam, hissed and roared until the rocks of the 
surrounding ravines, and the profound caverns, resounded with its 
echoes. The eagles and vultures, wiùch were brooding in the holes of 
inacoessible rocks, d^sturbed and terrified at the sound, stretched their 
wings, and with screams of terror rose high into the air, and moved in 
wide circles above the abysses of those mountains, dreading to alight ; 
the wolves howled, the bears fled panting from their deus, t£e deer and 
mountain goats ran in fear through the foresta ; but the tree and the 
hunter plunged into the deep, and were carried away in the furious 
whirlpools of the torrent. 

Thus unfortune youth was Aser, who, nearly a month before, aban- 
doning the desperate war in Hun^ary, in order to enjoy a little repose, 
and to gÌ7e some recreation to his agitated mind, retired, first to Lu- 
cerne, and afterwards to Schweitz, and among the mountain viUages of 
Unterwalden. He had left Pulkowa, where the people sided with the 
emperor, and entering the territory of the Magyars, he trayelled from 

Elaoe to place, to discover the intentions of the magnates or chiefs and 
arons of tiie Magyar and Hungarian nation, in engaging in so de- 
structive a war agamst the emperor. He found that their motives 
were directly at variance with the democratic views of the secret 
societies of the whole of Europe. For the Hungarian barons, so far 
from seeking, by ali this violence and conflagration of war, the liberty 
and equality which were the ostensible object of the democrats, were 
contending, on the contrary, for the prerogatives of the ancient ^obility 
of the kingdom, which posiSessed supreme control and lordship over the 
Tassala upon their landa. 

Mazzini waa hostile to Austria, as the perpetuai upholder of the 
ancient European insitutions, and tJie determined defender of ali legiti- 
mate authority against popular rebellion, and by a thousand inoentives 
had stimulated the Hungarian and Magyar barons to shake off the 
yoke of slavery, as he caUed it, of the empire. But Mazzini and his 
colleagues, whose sole aim was to divert the attention and the strength 
of Austria, fell short in their calculations. For they took into account 
neither the military skill of the Austrian generals, nor the prowess of 
their armies, nor the rapidity of their moyements, nor the confusion, 
inaptitude, and inexperience of the reyolted Italians, who were scat« 
tered before Hungary took up arms, and before Transylvania, with the 
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otber SlaTonifliu, Iiad joined in the rerolt. In tlie seeond pliee, the^ 
showed a want of sagaeitj in ìnterpretiiig the'chaiaeter of the Him- 
gamn and TiansTlranian barons, who were diiectl j opposed to their 
republican aapiratioiu. Magsrini, ]>erhap8, sapposed that Hnngaiy was 
peopled in aU ita parta by Hanganana, and that the Hangazian people 
ddled for a free goTemment, far the promnlgation of ita own lawa, and 
for ita delirerance from ali foreign power, aa well aa from the anthoiity 
of ita own magnatea ; but Mazzini waa, on ali theae pointa, labouring' 
nnder a aerìooa nóatake. Hmigary ia peopled by barona, and a few 
other people of the race of the Hnna and Magjara ; ali the leat of the 
popnlation ia adrentitìona and of foreign lineale, attracted there by 
the Inxoriance of the country, the abnndant nvera, the wealth and 
mnnificeDce of the magnatea, the internai and foreign commerce of ita 
eitiea and phuna. Hnngary awarma with Serviana, Snariana, Dal- 
matiana, SiaToniana, Wallachiana, Bohemiana, Tranaylvaniana, Boa* 
niana, Croatiana, Greeka, Itnasiana, and Grermana, who fonn a atrange 
miztore of bloodj langoage, dreaa, and coatome, each of them jmamìng 
hia own, mingled with a little of erery other, with that mnltiplicity of 
opiniona and deairea which beloDg to the intereata of thoae nationa 
taken aÌDgly. 

The war m Htmgary consequently origimited and waa kindled by the 
magnatea alone, who nerer contemplated, in throwing off the yoke of 
the empire, the inatitation of a popular liberty to which they them- 
aelrea were adrerae, and which that oadly-cemented admixtore of racea 
neyer deaired ; but their deaign waa to rìret npon the people and the 

Seaaanta that alavery from which the emperor had enfranchiaed them, 
y aboliahing their yaaaalage to the barone, and placingthem under the 
aecure protection of the laws. Yet the Mazzinian, Don Pirlone, on 
the iat of March, 1849, stupìdly drew hia reyerae of the medal, in 
which he repreaented a Hungarian felling the emperor with^ a club, 
holding him beneath hia right foot, and saying i-^ 

" Glory to the people, and death to tyrants." 

If the Hungariana had OTercome the emperor, they would haye 
again become the raaaala of the grand feadatoriea of the kingdom, who 
had formerly poaaeased full and entire control oyer both the people of 
the plaina and the people of the cities ; and therefore, now that they 
haye auccumbed to tìie emperor, they enjoy k liberty, which, aa yictora, 
they neyer could haye poasessed. 

Aaer aaw ihrough the deaigns of the barone, and was indignant : for 
he looked upon liberty in a far different light. He perceiyed that 
Mazzini wauld reap from thia war no other frnit than the diaquiet 
which it w(mld introduce into the empire, and the magnatea none but 
the enalaying of the people. Hia mind waa tom with feelinga of anger 
and diagust ; for in the wara of Italy he beheld a licentiouaneas of 
liberty, which enfeebled ìt and depriyed it of efficiency ; he aaw the 
country finally fallen into the most cruel snares of a few demagogues, 
who would lacerate and destroy it, in order to plunge it into a slayery 
the most vile and abject. The wara of Hungary he perceiyed to differ 
in their apparent causea, but not in their effeota. For he justly reflected, 
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that if the Hungarians had fallen back into thè power of the magnates 
ìt would have been for them, at least, a return to theìr originai masters' 
who would consign them beneath the shade of their castles, as an 
ancestral and patrìmonial proprietary, reconstituting the patriarchal 
goremment under the authority of the jpatemal znagistracy of orientai 
nations, whereas, on the contrary, the tìalians would bave fallen into 
the olutches of the demagogues, to be flayed by these unsparìng tyrants, 
who* sprung from the lowest dregs of the people, sought to assume the 
attitude of princes, and to lord it over their superiors. 

Aser visited the castles of the magnates, botn those of the Magyars 
as well as the Hungarians of the highest nobility, and beeame con- 
firmed in bis opinions ; for the barons sought not to conceal their 
designs beneath the mask of hypocrisy, nor to veil them in mystery^ 
nor to obscure them by an endless labyrinth of words and pretences, 
but openly and loudly dcclared that they wished to restore the paternal 
baronies over their ancient vassal peasantry. In the castles they 
looked with honour and reverence upon the portraits of their ancestors ; 
their trophies, taken from the Ottomans, stili bang in the halls ; every 
corridor, portico, and entrance-hall, is hung round with ancient armour, 
pennons, helmets, halberds, and tha terrible ** Pallasch," or national 
sword. Everywhere the family escutcheons are painted in brilliant 
colours, with the mottoes and devices of the knights of the tournament j 
and bere and there are seen the prizes and rewards of the conquerors 
in the tilt, coronets and crests, bucklers and coats of mail, neckpieces 
and visors, ali polished and shining, and plainly testifying to the 
chiralrous tastes of the lord of the casti e. These are things calculated 
to strike with the ague the Mazzinian of Young Italy who should 
chance to see them. The attendants ali appear in the colours and 
livery of the baron, and upon the outer wall of the castle the warder 
keeps guard, with bis }ialberd on shoulder, and bis largo pouch bang* 
ing from bis belt, painted or embroidered with the arms of the barony. 
When evening comes, some even yet raise the drawbridge, and the 
castle n^at is kept fìlled with water ; others, at the risin^ of the sun, 
by firing a culverin or bombard, salute the standard as it is unfurled 
upon the top of the keep, or the other flags which flutter upon the 
towers at the angles of the castle. At table, the valets carve, pour out 
the wine, and present the dishes, with acts of respect and submission, 
as if to a crowned king ; their liveries are decked out with a bravery 
of gold ornamenta, buttons, and lace epaulèttes, that displayed the 
vanity and the feudal spirit of the baron. The apartments are most 
richly adomed ; Persian carpets and Thibet furs coven, the floors ; 
ottomans of velvet, embroidered in high relief," and studded with gold 
and Silver, offer a luxurious seat ; ebony, ivory, and foreign and rare 
kinds of wood, are enchased and inlaid in the precious fumiture of the 
most splendid manufactures of Vienna' and Paris ; Japanese and 
Chinese vases, porcelain of Sevres and Dresden, with rare gilding and 
painting, are fìlled with perfumes of the most costly gums of Damascus 
and Aleppo. 

Aser, from the midst of ali this magnificence and pomp of the 
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magnates, saw tlie conspirators of Yoang Italy admiring the repuUìc 
and communism in Hongaiy» without discemìng in the prìde of the 
barons and the rererence of the people, an irrefragable proof of theìr 
error. For the peasants accost their lords with hands folded npoa 
their breasts, their heads bowed, their bodies bent, and their words 
abject, and terminating in thennvarying "yes," which never knowa ita 
contrary. The baron lays the imposta, disposes of labour and taxes, 
seta limits to his hnnting-preserves, to the pastures and the foresta 
privileged and reserved for the eastle, assigns so many men as keepers 
to attend to the feathered game of bis parks, so many to foUow him in 
the hunt, so many to guarà the herds of horses, and so many to break 
them in ; the same is his control o^er the shepherds, farmers, and 
drorers, and in ali this none are so boM as to contradict him. 

The lirely and elegant Tyrolese writer who describes, in the 
" Journal dea Débats," the "Encampments of the War in Hungary 
in 1848- '49," giyes a specimen of the swcet and merry liberty enjoyed 
by the peasants of the Magnate Pòlocsai. In the middle or autumn, 
the young men and women are assembled at the eastle; they are 
arranged by his OTder» in rows in the hall, the young men opposite the 
young women. The magnate deseends, pompously dressed in a soìt 
resplendent with gold, and Vith diamond buttons; gold spurs are 
attached to his boofcs, and the large searfs and ribbons of his orders of 
knighthood are crossed over his breast ; he grayely plaees himself 
between the twd ranks, and after a short review, tuming to the first 
youth, he says : 

" Andras (Andrew), Mariksa (Mary) was made on purpose for tbee, 
thou wilt take her as thy wlfe. Thou, Janski (John), art so handfiK>me, 
and sueh a stalwart young fellow, thart Hanska (Ann), who is so strong 
and active a young giri, will he glad to bave thee ; thou wilt marry 
her, — thou eouldst not fìnd her equal in the world." 

Thus glancing from one to another, while some poor girl, with beat* 
ing^ heart, is praying to God that she may he awarded the husband of 
her own choiee, this lord assigns to eaeh one the partner he t]|inks fit, 
always accompanying his decision with abundant praises of bothpartiee. 
In the mean time, the young girls lower their eyes, blush, and bang 
their heads, renturing, howerer, upon an occasionai side-glance, to see 
if the husband chosen for them by their master b© good-lookìng. If, 
by any chance, some poor Polski should say, with an attempt at bold- 
ness, to his lord, that Irene does not suit him, and that he would 
prefer the band of Helen, the magnate strokee his mustaches, rattles 
Ids spurs, and gires a sign to the warder to bestow upon him twent]|r- 
fire lashes, a dowry whieh must tend to make his dear Bya, who is 
granted to him, dearer than ever. 

IsTow this same Count Folocsai, with làese Tery demoeratic notions 
in his head, was one of the first to excìte the Magyars and Hungarìans 
to the war of independence against the emperor ; and, of the same 
sort of republican cottnts and barons, Hungary is faQ. Stili, our 
Italian rebels saw the republic bathing her dear countenance in the 
waters of the Saye, the Danube, the Hun, and the Moldare, with the 
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same joy as she was cooling it in tke clear and delightM waves of the 
Olio, the Po, the Amo, the Tiber, and the Sebeto. If, however, 
Hungary fousht for liberty only.in appearance, but in heart for 
feudalism, such was by no means the motive in Vienna. Aser, after 
scrutinizing the preparations in Hungary, wished to see also on the 
spot if the liberty engrafted npon the tree of the empire was likely to 
produce lesa bitter and less acrid fruits than that of Italy. On bis 
arrivai in Viezuia he was surprised to iind that the Slavonians of 
Jellachich had not yet pitched their camp beneath the walls. He 
there beheld those professors of aesthetics infusing into the hearts of 
the young poeta of the university of Vienna, not, indeed, a martial 
ardour, but buming coals of anger, rage, bestiai and diabolical fury, 
which possessed them with a fìend*inspired malignancy that is beyond 
human con<seption. 

After the £erce attack made upon the palace of the govemor, and 
after the ferocious assassination of the Count De la Tour, they spread 
through the streets of Vienna like a torrent of flame that oonsumes ali 
before it ; and where it does not extend, stili blackens, blights, and 
scatters, by the impetuoua and roaring tempest which precedes and 
accompanies it. Vienna had become like the crater of a volcano, whieh 
vonùts forth fire, and smoke, and rocka, and pours its torrents of 
foamìng lava down its sìdes, and dazzles ali around with its desolating 
blaze. The Academies of the Great Hall had erected a new magistracy, 
which stvled itself the " Democratic Government of Vienna," headed 
by Dr. Tausenau, Chaisès, Frankschiitte, Messenhauser, Jellinck, and 
Eckart, fLuent, loquaeious, and reckless men, and, above ali, turbulent, 
ready for every crime, violent, devoid of humanity, without law and 
without God. 

They were surrounded by a crowd of poets, romance-writers, come- 
dians, tragedians, dramatists, and critics, and with the whole arsenal 
of fiction with which their brains were crammed by the high-flown 
German literatute.. A war of metaphysics, waiged, not for simple 
rights, but by inflamed opinions, is a war of the savage and the ferocious, 
a war less of men than of demons; for therein men use brutal force 
leagued with the fury of the passions ; they abandon themselves to 
pride, hatred, reveige, and fuiy, which impel them aeainst an oppo- 
nent who disapproves oT their ideas, or who combats wem to silence, 
stifle, extinguish, and exterminate them. That stormy sea of furious 
young rebels foamed and roared at the Hotel Zur-Ente, which they 
had transformed into the *' Pemoeratie Palace " of their government. 
Upon ali the stairs were seen piles of muskets, the landings were 
eneumbered with oannon-ballsj while the riflemen of the Academy, 
exhausted with the strife, were seated upon the steps, laid at full 
leneth, or gatbered up with their heads resting up<»i their knees, pale, 
livid, blackened with smoke, stained with blo^, dust, and sweat. In 
the halls th^e was an aeitated passing and repassing, a hurried oom- 
motion, an uproar of deelaimers, fiUed with projects, subtleties, strata- 
£ems, treaehery, and every resouroe of desperation, that surpassed 
Pandemonium.j 

z 2 
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Aser introduced himself every where, reasoned upon ali that lie saw, 
and drew his own inferences and conclusione, that with ali this medley 
of macliinations, violence, and ungovernable fury, the rebellion in 
Vienna would fail, partly self-consmned, and partly crushed by the 
diaci plined and cairn valóur of the imperiai army. Although he looked 
npon the war of Italy as mere child's-play in comparison, he foresaw 
that, animated by the same spirit of confusion and hopeless darkness, 
it could terminate in nothine except slanghter, destruction and over- 
throw, like a conflagration, which, after a vortex of sparks and smoke, 
leaves nothing behind it but ashes, and blackened and orumbling^ 
walls. He discovered in tliose mutinous youths a mixtnre of ambition 
and sincerity, wickedness and feverish excitement, knavery and 
courage, deceitfolness and a mad and brutal rage. 

While Aser was engaged in these reflections, with a heart fiUed with 
compassion for those young men who were infected with such feroeity 
by tne fever instilled into their veins by the poisonous breath of the 
secret societies, he had learned, that after breaking the armistice, 
and insulting the white flag, which waved upon the walls of Vienna 
and in the imperiai camp, the young Academicians had attacked by 
surprise the first battalions of Jéllachich. Indignation and shame 
agitated that generous heart, which cursed the treachery of the con- 
spirators, who struck the blow with a band concealed beneath the 
cloak of perfidy. 

Immediately he heard, at a distauce in the Street, a duU murmuring 
sound, which increased until it resembled the roar of the sea lashed by 
a storm. He ran to his window and beheld a dense crowd of people 
advancing, at some distance, hearing upon a handbarrow one of the young 
riflemen of the Academy. One of the conspirators, who» had seen him 
fall dead with a ball through his breast, carried him out of sight, cut 
off his hands, feet, ears, and nose, and opening his tunic pierced and 
gashed the body, and scattering dust and clotted blood over the 
disordered hair, ìsegan to shout : " Young heroes of Vienna and of our 
country, come ! hasten ! behold the infamous outrage inflicted by the 
Seressian Croats of the detestable Jéllachich upon our brother, the 
martyr of the liberty of Vienna." Crowds of young riflemen drew 
round, and raising the body upon a bier, with the hands and feet 
placed near it, thus mutilated and bloody, preceded by a black flag, 
and muffled drums, they raised it upon their shoulders, and marched 
through the most populous streets of Vienna. 

What a sight was that crowd of people round the bier, lamenting 
OTer the unfortunate victim, shouting, and breaking forth into cries and 
tears of desperation ! Men, women, and children, burst into curses 
against the Imperialists ; they raised their eyes to heaven with gnashing 
teeth and threatening gestures ; gentle maidens forced their way 
through the crowd with dishevelled and disordered hair, pressed their 
lips upon the flags and sprinkled flowers upon the body, exclaiming :-— 
"Death to the tyrant!" Atrocious and frightful spectacle ! The 
fury of the people redoubled ; they rushed to arms and threw them- 
selves upon the besieging soldiery, which, however, after a terrible 
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slaughter, and streams of blood, and frightfnl destruction, took the 
city bj Btorm, and oyerran it victorionaly, aerosa moonds of slain, 
throug^ the ashes and contamination of the madness and infinite rage 
which consumed it. 

Aser could no longer endure such a spectacle, and withdrew from 
Vienna in the fall conviction that the agency of the secret societies is 
the agency of Satan, actiye and potent only in banishing peace from 
the world, and in destroying with its pestilential breath everything 
that it approaches. He turned his steps to Fresburg, thence to Eaab, 
Pesth, and Moor, where every precaution had been taken to render idi 
access and surprise by the enemy impossible. Every ingenious inven- 
tion of modem fortification had been exhausted, but notwithstanding 
ali this, at the approach of the imperiai army, Kossnth did not attempt 
to oppose its aavance; but at once abandonins those cities so well 
fortìned and rendered impregnable, he threwhimself into the open 
country, leaving them a prey to the enemy. 

Aser divined the scope of this, for he soon discovered that the 
burgesses of Presburg, Pesth, and the other cities were adverse to the 
war, and Kossuth feared that the mei^chants, the artists, tradesmen» 
and peaceful and ìndustrious people, accastomed to a life of ease and 
efieminacy, woold cool the ardour of his soldiery, whereas npon the 
open plains, witb a cayalry force so powerfol and numerous, with the 
Tschikes or armed shepherds, the Honvoeds or free corps, he wonld be 
able to make head against the imperiai forces, a pian of operations which 
succeeded admirably. How fearful was the spectacle of the battle of 
Schwechat, when General Mogawith twenty tnousand soldiers, mostly 
monnted Magyars, charged Szeklers, the Lickans, the Baisi, and the 
Ottokans of Jellachich, and at the first onset bore them down, crushed 
and scattered them before him. The Italian lìght cavalry of Kress 
thrice returned to the charge, and were as often repulsed with 
slaughter; bnt the cuirassiers of Auersperg, cased in their gray 
iron breastplates and thick hides, with their steel helmets and horse- 
hair crests, hnrled themselves like a tempest npon the ranks of the 
Hungarians, and first arrested their course, then broke and routed 
them. 

The din of arms, the clashing of swords, and the shock were fearfol; 
the earth qaaked beneath the bonnding of so many steeds ; heads and 
arms were lopped ofi*, and breasts transpierced. Tiie horses reared at 
the shock, their legs were entangled, they breathed fìre from their nos- 
trils, and the foam from their mouths covered thethighs of the enemy 's 
horsemen, snch was the fury with which the Bohemian cuirassiers 
hurled themselves among the ranks of the Hungarians. The battles 
of the middle ages were here seen renewed ; for the broken ranks of 
the Magyàrs, scattered in complete rout over those immense plains, 
collected again in bands, groups, and knots, and returned to the con- 
test, and continued the deadly strife, until they or their enemies were 
hurled from the saddle. Finally, the Hungarians were compelled to 
yield and retreat. This was the first battle in which the rebels mea- 
fiured swords with the emperor. 
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The winter set in with great severity ; a heavy fall of snow covered 
the ^oundy and was followed by rain, after which carne elear. froety 
weather, bo that the plains of Hungary were C50vered with a coat 
of ice ; stili that fierce war continued to rage, as if in the months 
of the rnudest season. The troops encamped in the open air, ex- 
posed to frost, were bennmbed with cold, and their sentinels 
almost every night sank beneath the rigonrs of the season. Yet 
daily were the skirmishes and bloody confiicts continued upon the 
slipper^ ice. The horses sank to the ground beneath their rìders ; 
their limbs, rendered brittle by the cold, were broken bv the fall ; 
while the cavaliers were unable to grasp their swords with their be- 
nmnbed hands, or to cock their pistola and carbines. It not nnfre- 
qnently happened, that on the snrrender of the enemy's soldiers, the 
hands of the victors were too benumbed to receive them ; many gave 
themselves up as prìsoners, that they might be led to the camp-fìres, 
such was their excessiye suffering fròm the cold. 

Aser, who had deeply penetrated the spirit which animates and 
goyerns the secret societies, dnring the wars, and particularly dnring 
3ie plots of the Italian rebellions, and whoee opinion of tàem had been 
eonfìrmed by the terrible commotions of Vienna, found that the con- 
test in Hungary, although conducted with an air of chiralry on the 
part of the oarons, was no sooner ioined by those two merciless sec- 
tarians, Bem and Xossuth, than it oecame an impions and inhnman 
war. The Transylvanians, tom by divisions and party rage, mutually 
destroyed each other; it was a war of fathers against sons, bro- 
4;hers against brothers, comrades against their ancient friends ; of 
snares, stratagems, cruelties, rage, and detestable mnrders.* 

The Hungarian war abonnded in deeds of valonr, but also of infamy ; 
for Kossuth had replenished the raDks of the legions with the scum of 
the kingdom, by breaking the chains of the condenmed galley-slaves 
and the convicts, and by throwing wide the prison-doors to the thieves 
and mnrderers of every race. Those wretches, evef cowardly in open 
combat, greedy of booty, ferocious in revenge, insolentin their villany, 
never gave qnarter to the enemy, who fought against them in the 
open fìeld as loyal soldiers. Such indignities filled the generous soni 

* The Messenger of Transylvania gives the number of the victims of the rage 
and hatred of the rebels : — 
By the sentenoe of the revolutionary tribunals, the nmnbe? condemned to 

death was 449 

By order of the chiefe of the msurgents without trial, were put to death 779 
In the hostile invasion of the rebels in varìous parts ^ the country, were 

slaughtered 8,611 

In the battles against the rebels, were slain of the peasants alone . . 1,263 

6,102 
There perished, therefore, 6,102 dtizens, for the sole crime of remaining faithful 
to the emperor, their legitimate soyereign. Of those, 5,680 were men, 363 females, 
and 59 children. Were any one to sum up the assassinations, deaths by &mino, 
' terror, or grief, in Italy, in 1848-49, he would find ten times more than in Tran- 
sylvania. 
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of Aser with disgvBt : be, a thonsand timefi, lamested bis co-operatioQ 
in the Derfidious and detestable agitations of Europe, wbicb reljing 
upon ine good faitb of the subtle a^ents of the Gennan secret socie- 
ties, be formerly contemplated witb deligbt» as abont to efifect a rege- 
neration to a trae liberty, wbiob woold prove noble and aafi|>icioas to 
tbe people of ali nations. Bat be now clearlv perceiyed tbat in lieu of 
liberty tbey obtained war, poverty, diaorder, desperation, and tbe over- 
throw and annibilation of every good institntion, wbetber religious or 
cìtìI. To tbese Aser added tbe remorse for so mucb useless elaugbter, 
and for tbe streams of blood sbed in tbe cause of liberty, and stili 
smoking upon tbe soil of Italy, Prussia, Austria, and Hungary ; blood 
wbicb cried to beaven for vengeance upon tbe perfidious conspirators, 
wbo bad caused it to flow in torrents, solely to gratify tbeir own ambi- 
tion, tbeir avarice, and tbeir b^tred against God and against ali tbat is 
boly in beaven and on eartb. He wept for tbe oppression of justice, 
tbe betrayal of trutb, tbe banisbment of virtue, tbe trampled laws, 
tbe broken bonds of tbe friendly intercourse among tbe people, wbo 
were blinded by tbe deceitfol persuasion of knaves, wbo cruelly abused 
tbe most sacre d names of justice, trutb, Virtue, religion, tbe laws, 
order and liberty, to entice and ensnare tbem witbin tbeir deadly 
toils. 

Tbat blood called down imprecations upon tbe cowards wbo, secure i 

in tbe deus of tbeir ezecrable plots, fattened upon tbe exbaustion of j 

tbe people, and mowed down tbe most precious and most dear lives ot i 

tbe incautious youtb, to make tbem a stepping-stone for tbeir own 
pride, wbicb witb bloodstained and malignant foot trampled upon 
tbem, to exalt and to tyrannize over tbeir fatbers, tbe survivors of 
tbeir slaugbtered sons^ wbo bad died in battle to secure tbe liberty of 
tbeir parente. 

He beard tbe wild and inconsolable lamentations of motbers, wbo 
protested before beaven and eartb, tbat tbeir sons were tom from tbeir 
arma by tbe robbers wbo overran tbe world to stain it witb blood, and 
to strew it witb buman bones. Wbat was left for tbe plunder of tbe 
impious, wbo, after robbing tbeir sons of tbeir faitb and tbeir iuno- 
cence of beart, bad now deprived tbem also of tbeir bònour and tbeir 
lives P Aser beard tbis wailing, and sbuddered witb borror. One day, 
as be was ridine in company witb several oommissaries, occupied witb 
«tbese sad tbougnts, tbej suddenly came upon a largo party of Hon- 
voeds, wbo were makmg a meal on tbe nrovisions wbicb tbey bad 
plundered from tbe peasants, and witb bands stili stain ed witb blood, 
boasting tbat tbey bad, witb tbeir usuai refusai of quarter, slaugbtered 
two bussars wbo bad fallen into tbeir bands. 

" We did'nt find it quite so easy,*' said one of tbem, '* to reacb tbat 
young cadet, witb tbe golden bair, and skin as tender and as wbite as 
tbe young girls of Vienna. Wbat pretty little bands I He wore upon 
bis finger a little ring, wbicb must bave been given to bim by some 
sentimentai Httle Frodla ; see bere, under tbe seal it contains a lock of 
bair. He was a fierce youngster too ! Wben I cbopped off bis bands 
witb my pallas9b, one would bave expected tbat be would-at least cry j 
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' Oh ! ' but not a bit of it. Now, however, that I haye stripped him in 
the shade and hung him up on a tree, oh, won't he cali for his mamma 1 " 

He spoke of the youn^ Tvrolese, Louis Bulow, who, while recon- 
noitring with some hossars of the Tyrol, had fallen into an ambuscade 
of the HonYoeds, — ^those brìffands and assassins whom Kossnth had 
fireed firom their fetters, and emisted in the war of independence. Tfaey 
had fallen upon him at a ford, and havin^ slain two of the three hnssare 
that accompanied him, wished to makenim confess where he had left 
his captain, but he was mute. Thej pointed their swords against hia 
sides and pressed them slowlj into Uie flesh, until he was coyered with 
blood, but stili he was silent. They then stripped him, cut off his 
hands, and hung him by the arms upon a tree. 

Aser, in trayersing l£e forest, saw him at a short distance, pale, his 
eyes closed, and gasping conyulsiyely, and was approaching him toseek 
some means to resene and reyiye him, when he saw, galloping furiouslj 
towards him, a large body of Seressian horsemen, who, on the informa- 
tion of the bussar who hsid escaped from the Honyoeds, were coming in. 
search of him. This was for Aser the crowning touch needed to tum 
the scale. A war so saya^e and cruel had filled him with a remorse, 
whioh he sou^ht to stifle in Italy ; which had gnawed his heart insup- 
portably dunng the excesses in Vienna, and which now in Hongary 
oompletely oyercame him. Thenceforward, he resolyed irreyocably to 
breaK off ali communicadon with the secret societies, the pestUence, the 
malediction, and the scourge of Grod upon our age ; a scourge so incal- 
oulable and uniyersal, that no age was ever more seyerely chastised by 
the anger of divine justice, from the time of the deluge until now. 
Aser well knew that, howeyer he might dissemble and conceal his pre- 
sent resolution, sooner or later it would cost him his life ; but boldly 
and generously he preferred death to a life that feeds upon crime, that 
is drunk with blooa, that delights in gcdlt. Under pretence of haying 
business in Pesth, he thence ^versed Austria, and, from province to 
province, reached the Canton of the Grisons., Thence he wrote, 
secretly, to Mimo, in Eome, informing him that in order to enjoy a 
little repose, he intended to remain a short time in Switzerland, in the 
little Oantons, and among those good mountaineers to spend his time in 
tranquillity, after the many cruel experiences which had assailed his 
exbausted spirit. He directed Mimo to write to him at Lucerne, 
whence the letter would be transmitted to Uri or to Schweitz, according 
as he should give instructions to his agent ; he also repeated his advice 
to UBe everr endeavour to withdraw from Bome. This letter was 
received by Mimo's rnother, in Eome, and forwarded to Arona, a few 
dayi after ho liad left, and thence to Geneva, where it was delivered to 
him by Bartolo'» bauli:er. Li the mean time, Aser, among the moun- 
taios of UDtfrwald. wliile bunting chamois, fell down the precipice, and 
ras plunged into tke torrent. 
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CHAPTEE LII. 

FATHSB COBKBLIUS. 

AssB, on recovering from the state of insensibilitj caused by bis 
dreadAil fall, opened bis eyes, at first fearfxilly, as if be were in tbe deep 
blaek dangeon of tbe bottomless pit ; be tbrew out bis arms as if to 
grasp sometbing, and bis bands encoontered wbat seemed tbe sides of 
a coffin. ' He looked round witb uncertain and wondering eyes, and 
^tbongbt bimself buried witbin a great monument of rocks. Abore bim 
be saw a broad slab of dark rougb stono ; on one side were cavities and 
projecting points ; on tbe rigbt was a gloomy space, wbicb led tbe eye 
between otber rocks piled npon eacb otber, wbence a dim ligbt was 
reflected; bebind tbem, asain, were otber banging masses, petrifac- 
tions, and stalactites, and nir down in tbe distance was a very narrow 
opening, tbrougb wbicb a sonbeam seemed to straggle and lose itself 
among tbe windings of otber rocky passages. Erom tbat mysterions 
aperture, Aser again tomed bis eyes npon bis own sepolcbre, and saw 
tben, at tbe foot of bis coffin, witbin tbe cavity of a deft rock, an iron 
lamp, wbicb sbed tbe pale ligbt wbicb enabled bim to see tbe narrow 
tomo in wbicb be was confined. His wonder increased wben, beneatb 
tbe lamp, be discoyered, seated npon a piece of rock, a venerable, 
boary old man, wbose snow-wbite bair fell smoothly over biB temples 
and upon bis sbonlders ; bis full wbite beard descended in two large 
tresses below bis breast ; bis countenance was somewbat pale, but full 
of yivacity ; bis mild and serene eyes were bent upon a book, and bis 
lips moved in silence, wbicb in tbat sepulcbre was disturbed not even 
by bis tranquil and slow breatbing. Aser looked upon bim witb 
amazement, and tbe idea occurred to bim tbat it was tbe patriarcb 
Abrabam, in wbose bosom be believed bimself reposin^, removed from 
life, be knew not bow, — ^for be bàd no recoUection eitber of tbe preci- 
pitous rock, wbicb be was unable to descend after bis game, nor of tbe 
«urved lime tree wbicb be bad reacbed,— nor of tbe crumbling rock, — 
nor of bis being precipitated into tbe deptbs of tbe roaring torrent. 
But be gazed around in doubt and awe ; nor could be explain to bimself 
bow be came to bave bung round bis neck a long rosary, to wbicb was 
attacbed a crucifix, and bis bead bandaged, and bis left arm bound up. 
He felt tbat bis wbole body was bruised, tbat bis bead acbed violently, 
tbat one leg, from tbe knee downward, bumed witb a painful sensation, 
irom being badly excoriated, and tbat bis tbigb seemed on fire to tbe 
marrow, and tbrobbed witb excessive pain. 

Terrified by tbis strange condition, be gare a distressing groan and 
endeavoured to rise, but be found bimself so crusbed tbat be was not 
able ; at bis deep sigb, bowever, tbe old man suddenly rose to bis feet, 
and placing bimself by bis side, kindly took bim by tbe band and said 
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a divinely-inspìred courage, undaunted by the terrors of darkness, the 
dangerous paths, the roaring torrent, and the howlings of the wolves, 
brìngs me in secret food for the foUowing day ; and I aesure you, that 
as far as it is within the means of my affectionate and generous 
parishìoners, I receive consolation in my solitude." 

So sayin^, the benerolent priest approached a email recess, and 
drew from it a bottle of old German wine, and a glass, which he 
bronffht to Aser. 

** This will restore your strength a little ; your exhauBtion re- 
quireB it." 

Aser ndsed his eyes to his preserver, pressed his hand, and, as a 
grateful tear stole down his face, " I will drink," said he, " to your 
safety and happiness." 

But the gooa priest seeing him unable to raise the glass, lifting his 
head a little, held the glass to his lips with patemal charity. This 
kind act stili more melted the gentle heart of tne young Jew. When 
he had dronk the wine, the hermit said to him : 

" Do not suppose that I intend to keep you boried in this den, for 
you will need long and careful nursing to restore you ; after dark» 
Annetta will come with my provisions, and I will carry you to her 
chalet or cottage, where her mother will treat you as her son : in the 
mean time» try to obtain some rest." 

The priest again took his place at the foot of the little bed, beneath 
the lamp, to finish the recitation of matins. 

Three honrs had not elapsed, when Aser, somewhat revired by a 
short sleep, chanced to turn his eyes towards the narrow passage 
through wnich he had seen the slender, trembline ray of light pene- 
trating into the gloomy cave, and saw among the nuge blocks certain 
glimpses of light, which were immediàtely lost amidst the gloom, and 
reappeared and vanished at irregular intervals. He then heard a low 
voice, and shortly after he saw a young girl make her appearance 
through a cleft in the side of the cave, and enter that gloomy sepul- 
chre with a lantern in her hand, which she had lìghted at the entrance 
of the cavem ; she carried upon her head a small basket, covered with 
a napkin, which she deposited upon a small table, formed by a naturai 
projection of the rock. Then kneeling before the venerable priest, and 
begging his blessing, the man of Grod said, with a benignant smile, — 

" May the AJmighty bless you, my daughter; and give you an 
abundant reward for tliis work of charity." 

Annetta took his hand, and kìssing it with grateful affection, said to 
him, " Father, my grandfather wished me to teli you that to-morrow ^ 
is the fourth anniversary of the death of my father, who fell, wounded, 
during the battle of Lucerne at the bridge of Emmen, and endured 
such a lingering and painful death. But he died in my arms, and I 
and mamma closed his eyes. Poor father ! " Her tears flowed a moment 
in silence, and she again continued: " My grandfather prays that you 
would come to-night to our chalet, and say mass there. I nave every- 
thing ready, for you know I am the sacristan, and I have laid out the 
albe and amice for you." 
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" I will go, my danghter, bnt I wish you to precede me a little, and 
teli your mother to prepare a bed in the room behind the kitchen, for 
I bave bere an nnfortunate hunter, wbo fell irom a rock into the torrent, 
and who will bave need of ber eharitable oflSces : see there, he occupies 
my little bed." 

Annetta raised ber eyes, and saw in the gloom a bandaged head, 
wbich caused ber to draw back with sudden alarm. But Father 
Cornelius reassured ber, and enjoining ber to becareful notto miss the 
way, said tbat he woiild foUow ber immediately; wben the good 
Annetta set ont at a rapid pace on ber return to ber cottage. Then the 
Tigorons old man wrapped Aser in a blanket, and raising bim in bis 
arms, carried bim tbroogb the innnmerable windings of the rock to the 
montb of the cayem. There he deposited bim upon a rock, and bending 
bis sboulders, took bim np and continued bis way along the edge of the 
torrent. He then approached a steep ascent, and entering a narrow 
path which wonnd tbrougb a dense wood of larcbes, throngh deep 
rayines, and ragged banks, he advanced with a firm step under the 
pleasing burden which bis charit3r had imposed on bim. The moon, 
which was almost full» penetrated in fitful gleamings tbrougb the dense 
foHage aboYe them, spreading bere and there upon the ground squares 
of a pale and trembling li^t, tbat only increased the gloom of the 
forest, and seemed to aod to ita solitude and darkness, while the wind 
moaned and whistled among the tali yews and fir trees, and mingled its 
Tarying sound with the distant murmur of the Alpine cascades, tbat 
descended in foam and snra]^ over the rocks, to swell the waters of the 
torrent, Aser, though oruised and paralyzed in every limb, could 
scarcely persuade bimself tbat he was home upon the shoulders of a 
Christian priest, and carried tbrougb the dangers of the forest tracks 
with a charity so inconceivable, to the mtfnifest perii of bis deliverer, 
who, altbougb he was an entire stranger, treated bim with the tender- 
ness of a most loving mother, and with no less anxiety for bis preser- 
Tation. A parallel was rapidly drawn in bis mind, between the 
nnnatural cruelty of the pbilantbropists of the secret societies, the 
hatred with which they hunt down even their own brothers, their 
friends and relations, their greedìness of gain, and their thirst for 
blood, and tbat strong and sweet Christian charity which hastens to 
the succour of the nnfortunate, without inquiring for their name or 
character ; which discovers sufiering, and considers it alone a sufficiente 
title to its compassìon and assistanice. While he was engaged with 
these good thoughts, they emerged from the wood into a small open 
space, and Aser saw upon an eminence, several ligbts sparkling for a 
moment and then disappearing, from which he concluded tbat they 
were approaching the hospitable cottage, and tbat it was tbrougb its 
Windows that he saw those moviog ligbts. Wben the priest, panting 
with exertion, arrived at length, he was met at the gate by Annetta, 
who carried the lantern before bim to the door, wbere ber mother was 
waiting to receire them. They endeavoured to raise the sick young 
man from bis shoulders, but the priest held bim firmly, and said to 
them: 
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" Wait a moment, my daughters, I will lay him npon the bed myself ; 
you, Madeline, carry the light before me." She showed him the way, 
he deposited Aser gently on the bed, and, drawing the eoverlet ovet 
him : " Exoellent Madeline," he said, ** remember that he is my son ; 
let him be in your keeping as if you saw in his person onr Saviour 
himself, who accepts as done to him ali that we do in his name to our 
neighbonr." Tuming to Aser, he added, " My dear son, Madeline will 
be a mother to you ; you will see what a skilfiu and watehful nurse she 
is over the sick." He then went out to greet the old man William, 
who, at the unusual age of ninety-six, stili preserved a dear and yigor- 
ous mind and a generous heart, and was looked upon as the adyiser 
and arbiter of the whole distriet. He found him seated on one side of 
the kitchen, surrounded by his grandchildren, who were reciting to 
him their night prayer^. Wolfgang, a fine, robust boy, the hope of 
the family, was in his sixteenth year ; Edward was thirteen years old ; 
Ilda, or Ildeburg, eleven ; and Trude, or Gertrude, a little girl of 
seven. These cmldren were on their knees in a cirele round their 
grandfather, who sat in his ancient arm-chair of walnut, his snow-white 
hair ffowing upon his shouMers, and was passing tkrough his fingers a 
rosary, which wàs bright with continuai use, and to whieh was attached 
a small crucifiz and several medals. In his youth, this old man had 
used the carbine in the defence of his country and his faith, with skill 
and bravery. In 1797, when the French repubUcans stroreto subdue, in 
the name of freedom, those cantons which were already nnrestrietedly 
firee, William was among the boldest of the comrades of Aloysiiis 
Beding, the descendant of the Victor of Morgarten, who, at the head 
of ten thousand shepherds of the little cantone, undauntedly opposed 
republican perfidy, as their sons after them joined with the Sknider- 
bund to stem the fary of the Swiss Badicals. William had seen their 
priests, Marion Herzog and the Capuohin Styger, hurrying through 
their ranks, as their sons had since beheld Father Comelius, and other 
ministers of God, infusing their courageòus ardour into the bosoms of 
the intrepid defenders of their faith and liberty. Tbey blessed the 
arma which William and his companions wielded with sueh valour at 
WoUran and at Eichtenschwyl, near Lake Zurich, that they routed an 
army three times more numerous than their own. They also arreated 
^the progress of the enemy at Kussnaeht, at Immensée, and at Mor- 
garten, shooting down the impious regicides with an iacessant and 
deadly fire from the high rock^, from the ravines, the mouths of 
the caves, and from behind the trunks of the firs, pines, and laroh 
trees. 

Father Cornelius, anproaehing the old man, stood rererently and in 
silence until they haa finished their prayers. " Well, William," he 
then said, " what is the state of our affairs at present P And how 
are you P " 

'' We bave fallen upon most wretehed times, my dear Father Cor- 
nelius ; the Badicals are roaring round us with open jaw8> ready to 
devour us. Why, alas ! bave I lived to behold the slarery of my 
country, and the persecution of our religion P At Wollran, I received 
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a bayonet-wonnd ia my leffc side, and I was struck by a ball in the 
thigh at Morgarten, but not only did I not expire npon the field of 
glory and of raith, but, woanded as I was, I continued to fìght agaiast 
those wretches who had sworn the destruction of onr liberty, of our 
churches, and of our priests. And lo ! we haye now come to a similar 
pass ! In 1797, our enemies were, at least, foreigners, whereas, at 
present we bave fallen into the fangs of these miserable renegades of 
Switzerland, our own brethren, who, while they cali themselves Chris- 
tians, bave waged this war only to tear Christ from our hearta ; but 
Ohrist lives and reigns in us, and will not suffer the impious sons of 
Belial of the secret societies to attain their insidious ends." 

While William was speaking, hia friends and relations began to 
assemble to assist at the celebration of the anniyersary of the death 
of Eodolf. As they entered, they silently kissed the band of the 
priest, pressed that of the old man, and then arranged themselves with 
an air of sadness round the walls, standing, and with crossed arms 
reciting the rosary. Father Comelius entered a room where there 
was a temporary aitar, and there remained, hearing the confes- 
sions of the family as well as of strangers, nntil two o'olock in the 
moming. 

In the mean time, Madeline was continually by the side of Aser, 
exhausting her skill and medicinal knowledge, and displaying that 
tender solicitude which her piety and compassion prompted for the 
unfortunate hunter. She first anointed bis contusions, washed bis 
wounds with wine, and applying an ancient balsam, bound them up ; 
she then brought him some refreshments, disposed the downy pUlows 
and cushions so as to afford the greatest relief, and. requested nim to 
endearour to obtain rest in sleep. Annetta had everything prepared 
beforehand for mass, and had adomed the aitar with vases of choicest 
flowers. The aitar consisted of a plain table, with a cayity cut in the 
top to receive the consecrated altar-stone, and after mass the top, for 
fear of the searches of the Sadicals, was lifted off and tumed down, so 
as to conceal the cavity, and present the appearance of a common side- 
table. She concealed the chalice and the altar-stone in a corner of the 
garret, beneath a quantity of old household furniture, and the orna* 
menta and aitar furniture she oovered with a mound of husks of béans 
and peas. 

To snob snbterfuges we were redueed also in Some, during the 
times of the republic, when pious and generous families extended their 
hospitality, at the greatest risk, to any priest whom they desired to 
«heiter from the cruel persecutions of the impious. Tìi sight of a 
breriary was enough for those champions of liberty to entitle them to 
abuse, mvade, rob, and imprison the pious and hospitable entertainera 
of a priest. A priest's beretta, or cap, a breriary found in a Straw 
mattress, and a few letters that further established bis priestly charao- 
ter, Bufficed for the arrest of Father Giovan Pietro Secchi, and for bis 
ìmpriflonment in an obscure and fetid dungeon, among thieves and 
▼ìllains ; thence he waa afterwards dragged to another prison through 
the atreets, where every species of contumely and insoit were heapid 
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upon hìm ; he was spit npon, liissed and hooted, and teirified w^th 
tnreats of instant death, and mnskets were levelled at his breast to 
shoot him. I mjself, for more than two mdntlis, durìng the siege of 
Some, daily celebrateci mass npon a chest of drawers, and with snch 
secrecy and so many precautions, that two little boys, irom ten to 
twelve years of age in the family, never knew it. It was a most 
touchìng sight to behold that modest family assisting at the Holy 
Sacrìfice, and frequently presenting themselves at communion, with. 
dosed doors and locked gates, in a silence profonnd as that of the 
catacombsy in the times of the persecutions. After mass, thè first 
thonght of my most benevolent hosts was to strip the aitar, to hide 
the chalice, and to eonceal everything with the breathless anxiety of 
robbers who bury their booty. One day, a band of ferocioos republi- 
cans plnndered the efiects of certain boarders who lived in the story 
above ; wherenpon the females of the family ran into my room, and 
finding, near the bed, a small copy of Thomas à Xempis, concealed it 
hurriedly in their bosoms, as an object that wonld betniy the presence 
of a priest. 

Such were the fears and the watchfolness of Annetta, in her cottage 
npon the declivities of Jarman, in consequence of the infemal rage of 
the Swiss Sadicals, the elder brothers of the Badicals of Some, against 
ali that is holy and pious in the religion of Jesns Christ. While I am 
writing this, she stili holds concealed the chalice and sacred yestments, 
to preserre them from opprobrium «ind robbery. 

Father Comelius, having said mass, and having given communion 
to those courageous Christians, tnmed and addressed to them a few 
words of enconragement. He enlogized the bravery of Sodolf, who 
had perished in the defence of liberty and of the faith ; he spoke with 
hononr and praise of the other heroes who fell or were wounded in the 
battle of Lucerne ; then, with noble generosity and exalted charity, he 
exhorted that chosen band to forgive their persecutors, to pray to"Grod 
for their conversion while living, and for the repose of their souls 
after death. 

" Behold," said he, " my dearest friends, the difference between the 
sons of darkness and the sons of light, which is the grace of Christ : 
the former feed on emptiness, pride, arrogance, rapine, hatred, ill-will, 
revenge, and, cruelty; the latter dwell in love and charity. Those 
two words contain the whole spirit of light ; in those two words are 
ali our consolation upon earth, ali our hope in death, ali our eternai 
beatitude in heaven. Do not, however, fall into an error so fatai as to 
suppose that in forgiving the Sadicals, you may also fratemize with 
them. • May God avert so great an evil ! The apostle forbids such 
communion, under pain of eternai loss ; for they who frequent evil 
company shall themselves become evil, and they who seek danger shall 
perish by it ; so deep is the guile, and so poisonous are the delusions 
of those enemies, both in word and deed. When we priests warn the 
faithful against their snares, our adversaries exclaim that we are 
deyoid of charity, full of wiles and revenge, and treat our cautioning 
voice as malignìty, rage, and shameless effrontery. Let them clamour, 
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but let US avoid ali cotnmunication with them ; for by sach inter- 
course many incautious youths, previously blameleas, and good 
Christiana, bave novr become impions outcasts." 

He then laid aside bis vestments, prayed, and rising, dismissed bis 
little congregatioD. Before be returned to bis cave be noiselessly 
entered Aser's room, to see bim and give bim bis benediction without 
distnrbing bis sleep. But finding him awake» be took bis band in bis, 
wbicb Aser kissed, as be bad seen tbe otbers do, and witb wisbes for bis 
cairn and refresbing repose, tbe priest encouraged bim witb good 
hopes, and promised tbat be would frequently come to see bim during 
the silence of nigbt. Aser warmly expressed tbe tbankfalness witb 
wbicb bis noble and grateful soni inspired bim. Sbortly after Fatber 
Comelius returned alone to bis solitary cavern, and ali tbe family 
retired to rest except Madeline, wbo wisbed to watcb by tbe bed of 
ber sick guest. Aser could not be prevailed on to consent to tbia, 
and assured ber, tbat if be sbonld need ber assistance, be would cali 
ber from tbe next room, wbere sbe slept witb Annetta, and on tbis 
condition sbe at lengtb yielded. After rearranging bis pillows, raising 
bis bead a little, and offeriug bim some water and raspberry juice, 
sbe retired. 

Aser, after a sbort but refresbing sleep, awoke after tbe morning 
bad dawned. As be looked at tbe various interesting objects wbicn 
were hung round tbe walls of tbe room, and particularly at tbe various 
ofiensive weapons, wbicb bad been wielded in celebrated battles by 
tbe ancestors of tbe family, as was stated in tbe inscriptioDS placed 
beneatb eacb of tbem, be was deeply impressed witb tbe steadfast 
faitb and tbe unyielding courage of those Cbristians. " Tbese men," 
said be to bimself, " are truly brave and ma^nanimous, and breatbe 
the true si)irit of liberty. Tbe secret societies, under tbe name of 
liberty, aspire to univeraal tyranny, and tbeir membera are baae, vile, 
ferocious wret<ìbe8, tbat excel only in falsebood, and are bold only in 
assassination." Wbile be was engased in sucb reflections, Madeline 
entered tbe room, and seeing tbat ne was awake, saluted bim witb 
" Praised be Cbrist Jesus !" to wbicb Aser only replied by pressing 
ber band in silence, as be carried it to bis lips. The good nurse tben 
dressed bis wounds afresb, and soon brougbt bim bis morning meal, 
wbicb sbe accompanied witb words of kindness, and witb hopes for 
bis speedy recovery ; adding, tbat if it would give bim pleasure, tbe 
girla and boys should come and keep bim company, ana sbould say 
together tbeir morning prayers. Aser replied, tbat notbing could give 
bim more pleasure, and ne would take it as tbe greatest favour. 

Shortly after Annetta brougbt in ber brotbera and siaters, wbo were 
at first somewbat timid and baabfìil ; but wben tbey saw Aaer amile 
upon Wolfang and careaa Edward, tbey took courage. Annetta 
advanced witb tbe uaual salutation of tboae pioua people, " Praised be 
Cbrist Jesus ! " to wbicb Aser made no reaponae, but aaid, " Good morn- 
ing, my benefactreaa." Tbereupon tbe quick and obaervant Ilda pulled 
Annettala dresa and whiapered, " Oh, be did not anawer In Ewigkeit 
(In eterno) : wbat ia tbe reason P" Annetta gave ber a sign to keep 

2 A 
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BÌlence aad Ilda drew to one side a little abashed* Th^i Annetta 
cansed her brothers and sisters to kneel, and joining Trode's hands, 
tbey recited the Oor Father, the Hail Mary, and the Creed, and then 
the Acta of Faith, Hope, and Charity. 

Aser was greatly affected when he witnessed that piety and ferrour 
which are the trae indices of innocence ; and when he remarked the 
oomposed and reverent air and posture of Wolfang, now a tali, atout, 
spirited boy, he could not sufficìently adnùre the sublindty and excel- 
lence of the Spirit of God iniìised into those virgin souls* When they 
had said their prayers, they orowded round Aser's bed, and plied him 
with a maltituae of ìngenuous and childish questiona ; then Trude, too 
amali to see over the side of the bed, laboured ao hard that ahe at 
ìengÙL climbed upon a chair and gave her little band alao to their 
guest, who took it with a amile of kindneaa. Durin^ her childiah 
prattle, ahe caught a glimpse of aomething bright upon hia breaat ; and 
reaching it with her band, ahe drew out the gold medal and crucifix 
which hung round hia neck, and ezpreaaing her delight in a thousand 
waya, ahe preaaed it upon her lipa and kiased it, and would bave ali of 
them to kiaa it in tum. Aaer waa moved to teara ; and while the little 
Trude waa holding the medal of the Madonna for him to kiaa. Annetta 
perceived hia emotion. ** Do you auffer much painP" ahe aaked. 
" No," he replied ; " but the artleaa and innocent waya òf thia little 
child are Tery afiecting, for I aee that goodnesa and kindneaa are innate 
in your family, an in£llible aign that God reigna, by hia graoe, in the 
midat of you." The boys now heard their grandfather, William, 
coming ; he had riaen aome time previously, but he spent a long time 
in prayer before leaving hia room. When Ajer aaw tne venerable old 
man enter, with a great effort, he raiaed himaelf a little, and bowed as 
he gave him hia band. " Father," aaid he, '* the charity of Father 
ComeliuB, in the accident which befell me, obtained for me the good 
fortune to receive your hoapitality, and that of the exoellent family 
which aurrounda you." 

" My dear young man," replied William, " our venerable Father 
Comehua related to me the dreadful misfòrtune which you met with ; 
and like an old man, I immediately drew from it a moral. Keflecting 
that you had done, like many iUuatrìoua youtha, who, led away by the 
violence of their pasaìona, cumb the fatai craga of the aecret aocietiea 
in purauit of a falae liberty, which, aa soon aa attained, glidea from 
their graap ; and in aeeking to deaeend from the precipice, to the top 
of which they had blindly aacended, they find themaelvea arreated by 
impossibilitea ; for beneath their feet yawna an unfathomable torrent, 
which awallowB them in ita aby asea. You, my aon, in your material fall, 
found, through the protection of Our Holy Mother, the charitable aid 
of Father ComeliuB ready to be extended to you, but the unfortunate 
men, who aink into the deptha of the infornai conventidea of the Sadi- 
ca! Societies, can thence be deUvered only by the arm of the Omnipo- 
tent God." 

Aaer bent a aearching look upon the old man, while he felt hia limba 
tremble beneath the oovering of the bed, and William perceived bis 
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strong emotion. "^Whenoe are you, my guest P" he asked. Aser 
replied : " I am an Italìan ; I was boni at Verona, and was called, 
while very yonng, to Hamburg, to the house of a rich uncle, a banker 
of that city : I have travelled much in Sweden and Norway, in Den- 
jnark, through the whole of Germany, Italy, and Hungary, whence I 
carne last to rest my weary mind in tne Alpine Cantons of Switzerland, 
the last and only refuge of peace, concord, true valour and liberty, that 
remains in this difitracted Europe." 

" For which," replied the old man, " we bave to thank the secret 
societies. Do you beliere, young man, that we are free P You saw 
last night that Father Comelius said mass for the repose of the soul 
of my son, Bodolf, with the same precautions and secrecy as, many 
years ago, were «sed by the impious Eadicals in their nocturaal con- 
venticies in vaults and cavems. Now they walk the streets in broad 
daylight, drunk with blood and rivetting the chains with which they 
bave loaded Helvetian liberty. As our demagogues, with their cries 
of liberty, strive to banish from our valleys the liberty of Christ ; so 
in Some, the demagogues shout liberiti in the Capitol, and slavery in 
the Vatican. I bave seen the Vicar of God upon earth become an exile 
and a wanderer in a strange land ; and when unable to lay their hands 
upon bis sacred head, those men loaded him with shamefal reproaches 
and insxdts. And nations, blind to such crìmes, laugh and applaud ; 
or, where they bave not attained the latitude of sedition and rebellion, 
they eagerly long for it, that they may taste a liberty, which, when 
enjoyed, straneles and destroys them. Pardon me, my noble guest, if 
I reopen, perchance, the wound of your heart ; but I, who bave 
fought, for more than fifby years, for liberty which I enjoyed, 
and of which I am now so cruelly robbed, am unable to remain 
silent. 

" We had a pure, unmixed democracy, in the councils of which 
every one had a vote ; every citizen was king, for he was bis own 
master ; he elected bis own governors, and each one was equal in the 
eyes of the constitution, of the laws, and of the customs of our coun- 
try.' There was no pride of superiority, no covetousness, no presump- 
tuouB and tyrannical aet ; no license, arroganoe, or mean dommeering ; 
we were ali equal in rank, in voice, and at the poli ; and our magis- 
trates were elected, not by trickery, fraud, wiles, and intrigues, but 
freely, with a vote that was frank, loyal, and noble. Poor, yet con- 
tented ; free, yet respectful ; mild, yet strong ; lovers of our country, 
of our religion, and of our priests ; what more did we need P What 
govemment was more free than ours P But the Eadicals overpowered 
US, and under the name of a pagan liberty, they seek to rob us of Christ, 
and to make us the slaves of JBelial ! " 

On the one band, Aser was harrowed with remorse ; but on the 
other, he rejoiced that he had formed the noble resolution of abandon- 
ing the detestable and deadly vows hj which he had been so long 
enchained. God had turned upon him bis merciful eyes, and inspired 
him with a powerful impulse towards an unknown good, which inces- 
eantly shadowed itself upon bis mind. Providence concurred in 
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strengthenìng tkis tendency, while ali ita operations appeared ferirai' 
tooB ; for the gentle Annetta carne erery day after dmner with Edward 
and her sistera, to repel, by their pleaaant company, the tiresomeness- 
and aadneaa of aolitude ; and as ahe waa in the habit of ezplaining the 
Christian doctrinea to her brothera at that hoor, ahe continued that holy 
exerciae in Aser'a room, persoaded in her ingenaonaneaa ihat it woold 
ffive him pleaaure. Aaer, drawing himaelf np a little upon the pillowa» 
Latened most attentirely to that newleaaon : he felt his heart beat with 
increased rapidity ; he looked with a kind of aatoniahed admiration at 
Annetta, so oeautifal, ao modeat, ao intent upon her sublime task to- 
enrich the spotlesa minda of the children with those myaterioua doc- 
trinea, until ne was transported with wonder. The mystery of three 
persons in one God, of the eternai Word, which, in mercy for human 
misery, became flesh, descended from heayen, lived upon earth in 
humiBty, porerty, and hardship, aeemed to him inoonoeiyable, and he 
in Tain aought to penetrate it. Yet he beheld the older children 
imbibe with deyout ardour those unfathomable and incomprehensible 
doctrines, and without understanding them, Ihey belieyed in them 
with an intimate faith, which aeemed to bare taken deep root, and to* 
bave grown strong in their hearts, an effect which he could ascribe 
only to some light in their souls, which he did not think iUuminated his ;. 
and like a tempest-lashed sea, that rolla its troubled waves back 
upon itself, he felt on those occasions inyariably disurbed by dia- 
cordant thoughts : alternate remorse and joy, and fitful flashings of 
li^ht amidst the black and fearful darkness, incessantly harassed hia 
mmd. 

When Annetta left the room, and he was alone, a struggle between 
his good resolutions and the temptations to abide in his innate hatred 
to Christ, tore his heart, until tne perspiration started from every 
pore ; then, as if to fly from himself, ne wandered to other reflections, 
from which, im|>erceptibly, he was brought again to the subject that 
was uppermost in his heart, and which nuttered and palpitated, and 
a^ain became conscious of those first gleamings of light; wbence 
there seemed to arise a sweetness, pesce, and coiisolation, which 
inyited him to harmony with himself, and attracted him towards God> 
This li^bt inundated him with inefiable gladness; he saw his soul 
reflect the Diyìne image, which he reyerenced in himself, and his mìnd 
soared to a noble and celestial sphere, which it had neyer before 
attained. 

As the days flew past, he adyanced in his knowledge of Christian doc- 
trine, which Annetta continued toexplain to her brothera, andalthough 
his understanding was more and more open to those truths, his heart 
was stili stubborn, and bent upon their rejection. When the lesson 
was ended, he would ask Annetta to give him the hook, and under the 

Eretext of putting questions on the past lessons, to Edward and Ilda, 
e studied them afresh, and was pleased with the ready answers of the 
children; but he took stili greater delight in making Trude stand 
upon a chair by his side, that he might listen to her, with the hook in 
his band, as she recited the Vater Unser (Our Father), the Hail Mary^ 
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and the Creed, whicli he in the mean time committed to memory, and 
Tecited them wìth the child: this brou^ht smiles upon the face of 
Annetta, and the good Madeline was edified by sucn Christian and 
pious conduct. But one day an event took place, which threw that 
afiectionate family into great commotion. 



CHAPTEE LUI. 

SISTBS GLABA. 

Aftbb the descent of the Simplon, Bartolo, as we bave seen, arrived 
«it Vevey with Alisa and bis nephews ; and delighted witb the beauty 
■of the place^ they, for several days, enjoyed the charming views upon 
the lake, in which the city is reflected, and visited the beautiful scenes 
in its envjirons, which then, in early spring, were clothed in a mantle 
, of verdure, plants, and a thousand flowers. They afterwards went to 
^ee the Castle of Chillon, which 'stands upon a rock almost isolated in 
the lake, and within those dark dungeons, they beheld the prison 
where the duke of Savoy long held in chains Bonivar, the chief of the 
Calvinista, and the instigator of the rebellion of Geneva and Lausanne. 
The Calvinist woman, who kept the keys of the tower, tuming to 
Alisa, — 

" You see^oung lady," said she, " what cruelty the Catholics are 
^ilty of ! What do you think P This broken pillar and that huge 
iron ring securely held the shackles which bound the feet of Bonivar, 
«0 that he could not move from it to a greater distance than the length 
of bis chain ; and you see that with long turning round he wore away 
the space, like beasts of burden that move in tuming a mill always in 
the same circular track." 

" My friend," replied Alisa, " ali the prisons of those times were as 
dark, as narrow, and as full of miaery as this ; nor was it Catholic 
cruelty, for Catholics and Protestants alike built their prisons of the 
«ame ìòrm." 

" Yes, but that duke of Savoy was more malignant than a dragon." 

** He may bave been so ; but your Calvin despatched bis enemies 
with less delay and ceremony, hj burning them alive in the market- 
place of Geneva — and when he was in a more compassionate mood, 
he quietly removed them by poison." 

The tower-keeper, who had not expected so much information, 
remained silent ; and jingling ber keys a little as she looked at Alisa, 
she tacitly praised her beauty, spirit, and agreeable manners, but con- 
sidered her rather too £erce and intolerant a Fapist. 

Bartolo met at Vevey witb another pleasing incident, which caused 
him to prolong bis stay for a few days more ; and afterwards to return 
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there frequenti/ from GeneTii. Wliile Alisa waa en^i^ed ìb the 
moming with ber. prayers and her books, he tock a walk wìth. Mimo 
and Liuido tbrough ine beautìfol square, aaluted the lake from. the 

Svi, and then retùred into the " Café da Lae " to read the papeTs. 
e there fonnd a joung man wìth long well-dresaed hair, an abundant 
and daintilj-caltiyated beard, amali in person, with a pair of bright 
piercìng eyes, who was thoughtfolly and with a somewhat sad air 
examining and comparing the news of different jonmals, and particu- 
larly of what was paasing in Italy and Some. 

He had assnmed the name of Baldassare Mambnmi, bnt he was an 
Italian priest, and one of the most brìlliant orators of Italy ; he had 
fled from the persecutionB in Eomagna and withdrawn into the Canton 
of Yaud, where, in the dress and with the deportment of a layman, he 
had taken apartments in the hcmse of an old Calvinist lady of the 
name of Esther, where he dwelt sederai months unknown to ali. He 
acted with snob prudence and diacretion that no one eyer saw him 
reciting bis office, whìch he said wìth bis door locked, and then 
eoncealed bis breviary in bìa writing-desk, at the bottom. of bis 
wardrobe. 

At the café he had heard bnt a few worda of the conyersation of the 
three strangers, when he discoyered, by their sofib and pure aceent, 
that they were Somans ; and politely acoosting them, he said : " Gentle- 
men, you are Somans, and, if ifc be not too great a boldneas, I request 
^ou to giye me some news from Some ; for among these Galyinists and 
infuriated Sadicals, it is in yain to seek ìt." Bartolo and the two 
yonng men bent upon him a look of dose scrutiny, but bis noble and 
open countenance reassured them ; and they gaye him a minute rela> 
tion of the assassination of Count Sossi, and of the assanlt upon the 
Qoirinal, until the secret departure of the Pope---adding what had 
been written to them by their friends and reJations, of the sabse- 
quent enormities of the Sepublicans of Some. Don Baldassare made 
such wise and graye reflections up(m those eventa, that Bartolo and 
bis nephews perceiyed him to be a man of consideration, and civilly 
asked him if he had withdrawn &om the midst of the commotions in 
Italy tbrough any special cause. 

" Perhaps for the same reason as yourselves," he answered. " Who 
can remain a cairn spectator of nations robbed of i>eace and liberty^ 
and enslayed and trampled upon by their worst citizens under: the 
sacred names of peaee and liberty P I am a native of Somagna ; and 
altbough a man of retired and studious habits, my character was of no 
avail in protecting me from the hatred, iniquitj, and reyenge of t^ioae 
who, after deafening us for above two yeara with enea of liberty, grant 
to their fellow-citizens not evén the freedom of thought, nor the invio- 
lable secreey of their hearts. I was threatened with death, and mj 
house was aurrounded by assasains. It was only b^ the special inter- 
poaìtion of Divine Providence that. I escaped falling beneath their 
daggers. In this beretical country, under the govemment of Sadioals, 
I apend my daya in peace, free from moleatation." 

Bartolo, on seyeral subsequent mornings, entered the same café to 
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conrerse wìth Don Baldassare ; bnt withont ever saspectin^ that he 
was a priest, «ntil, filled with admiration for his talenta and bis exoell^ftt 
and vnrtaons habits, he ìnyited him to retnni bis visit. He was re» 
ceÌFed in the most gracions and conrteous manner by Alìsa, who soon 
leamed to look upon him as an adriser^ and proposed to him the difil- 
colties which sometimes occnrred to ber. Bartolo yisited, in bis com- 
pany, the Meillerie, where Jean-Jacqnes Eousseau composed, beneath 
the ahade of those delìghtfìil bowers, bis " Nonvelle Eloise." There 
the conrersation tumed upon the tendency of that hook, and otbers 
of a similar nature. 

" I asBure you/' saìd Alisa, ** that when Polissena brought me '^ La • 
Nouyelle Eloise " to read, after I had seen in the author's own prefaoe 
that no modest young girl could read that hook without a blush of 
shame, I threw it from me with disgust and horror." 

" And yet," added Don Baldassare, " how many young people feed 
upon snch books ! " 

" Bnt do you think/' asked Alisa, " that^ Bx^ussean is stili much 
read? I bave a hundred times heard in Eome, that the works of 
Eousseau and Voltaire are out of date, and that no one now gives 
them a thought." 

" Do not JM^lieve that ; they are yet read more than it is supposed, 
and they who make such assertions, only repeat the lessons whicb, in 
their simplieity, they bare leamt from designing men, who adrance 
such fallaeies to close the eyes of those that ought to be yigilant. The 
book^, moreorer, whicb are read nowadays, are, in a manner, emana- 
tìons from Eousseau and Voltaire, clotned in a Christian pbrase* 
ology, whicb renders their poison only the more subtle, peaetrating, 
and fatai." 

" I am really at a loss," said Bartold, " to understand how the Swiss 
ean haye deiiied that philosopher, exalting him and bis impious doc- 
trines above the noble sentiments of truth and jnstioe." 

" And now," added Don Baldassare, " the Swiss are reaping the 
terrible frnits of such a preference ; for radiealism is, in substance, 
only a practical inference irom the principles sown by Eousseau, and 
cultivated by those who persisted in propaffating them as flowers 
wherewith to embellish the mind, instead of nruits that would poison 
the blood, corrupt its kumours, and estinguish \ìfe. Ab might bave 
been expeeted from so mad a course, they were plunged into the Tortez 
to whicb it led ; for imbued with the failaoies of the * Wild Man ' of 
Eousseau, of the man who bas the xight of choosiug whatever religious 
worship he may please, and of the ' social contract,* to the inoalcmable 
injury of Switaerland, there were men who deduced from them, and 
preacned, the direct illations of Socialism, Oommunism, and Pantheism. 
The principio of human perfectibilitjr, pushed to its utmost limite, led 
to the immediate consequence of unlimited human felicity. Hence the 
axiom of remoTing from the path ali the obstacles that oppose it. As 
the first barrier is the divine law, and the seeond is the naturai law, 
whence springs the human and cÉril law, they carne to the inhuman 
eonclusion, with Magary, that, to attain happiness, 'It is requisite 
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Charity, who was retarning quietly io the hospital. Bat when she 
observed that ali that met her bowed and took off their hats, that the 
boys lowered their eyes, and stood stili as she passed, that the httle 
girla took her hand, and first one and then the other took her rosary, 
and kifised the medaJs or the crucifix which were suspended to it, she 
was amazed at such a sight, for she re£ected that she was now in that 
most Protestant Geneva, the sworn enemy of the Eoman Chorch, and 
she oould scarcely believe her eyes. But had she known who that 
non was, her astonishment would nave ceased immediately . 

This was Sìster Clara, famous throughout ali Geneva, and held in 

§rofoand reverence by the Protestants not less than by Catholics. 
'he Abbé Yuarin, who, in the time of Napoleon (at the period when 
Genera formed part of the French empire, and was the " cnef lieu '* of 
the department of Leman), obtained permission from the emperor to 
build a free and independent Catholic church, formed the boia desi^:» 
of drawin^: the teeth of that Geneva, which had so implacably torn the 
Eoman Church, and had called itself, in mockery, the Bome of the 
GospeL The abbé, contending that the French empire was Catholic, 
and, as sneh, was entitled to bave ita own Church and worship there, 
laboured with such active earnestness, that he freed himself from the 
shackles which the Genevans sought to rivet upon bis feet ; and again 
at the Congress of Vienna, in 1815, he exertea himself so effectually, 
that he obtained the confirmation of the decree of Napoleon. 

When, in the course of some years, he thought he had taken root 
sufficientiy deep to withstand a fresh stoirm, lamenting that the nume- 
rous rising generation of Catholics shonld bave none to cultiyate their 
minds and hearts, he deared away ali difficulties, and called to 
Genera, as teachers for the boys, the Brothers of the Christian 
Dootrine, and for the girls, he made choice of the Sisters of Charity 
of St. Vincent do Paul. That the people might find no occasion for 
opposition, he received them into bis own house, giring up to them the 
front of it, that they might admit their scholars through the principal 
door. The superioress of those holy nuns was Sister Clara, a lady of 
the same activity, zeal, and firm and sincere nature, as Vuarin himself. 
She who, in the military hospitals of Paris, had almost lived in the 
continuai exercise of her charity among the grenadiers of the Imperiai 
Guard, and who ruled them and could hold them in respect as easily 
as their bravest generals, on arriving at Genera, .cast her eyes round 
her, and said to Vuarin : 

" Monsieur TAbbé, we must find means to stretch our wings and 
take flight bere a little, which will never be, if we remain like bees shut 
up in the bire." 

" What means would you propose?" said the curate, "forthese 
fierce Calrinists will scarcely let you show your heads at the 
Windows, -much less look on with indifference while you fiy with 
distended wings." 

" We must take them with the bait of charity ; I am some what 
skilled in pharmacy ; let me open a chemist and apothecary's shop ; I 
know something, also, of surgery and medicine, — allow me to visit our 
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and gentlencss that excited the most profonnd admiration. When the 
parish priest carne, Alisa held a long conrersation with him, and after- 
wards visited the church, accompanied by Sister Clara, who invited her 
to come often to see her, which Alisa promised, mueh delighted to have 
such an òpportunity. 

In the mean time Bartolo's banker had sent in man j lettera, partlj 
from Arona after his departnre, and partly direct from Eome ; among 
the first, was ane from Aser to Mimo, in which he announced to them 
his arrivai in Switzerland. It may be imagined what pleasure their 
approaching meeting gare Landò, who immediately sent an answer to 
Lucerne, as Aser had directed him to do : bnt his letter was sent to 
Uri, while Aser was recovering in the house of the good Madeline from 
the injuries received in his fidi. Alisa, stili unwiUinw to confess it to 
herself, was more infirm in spirit than ever: in vam she wished a 
hundred times a day to deny in her own mind, what the ìnroluntary 
movements of her heart asserted to be trae ; and when she heard that 
Aser was preserred from the dangers of the furious war in Hungary, 
during wmch he had been so mach the object of her prayers, it is im- 
possible to express her joy, and with what gratitude she retumed thanks 
to Grod. Bnt, as the mistress of these affections, which were most 
innocent in themselves, she prayed for strength of mind to desire 
uothing but that which was rìght and just and'pleasing to Gk>d, sub- 
mitting to his will the naturai indination to which she was guided by 
the innate gentleness and gratitude of lier amiable and noble heart. If 
before she had, from time to time, paid visits to Sister Clara, she 
redoubled their frequeney now that the struggle was beeoming more 
intense, and remained longer in serioua conversation. One day among 
others, Sister Clara, seeing the candid and gentle nature of Alisa : '* My 
young friend," said she, " you are an Italian, while I am only master 
of but a few word» of yonr beautiful language,— would you like to aid 
in a work of great charity P Who can teli wiat God has not reserved 
for you the salration of a lost soul P And if you should saye it, what 
blessings will descend upon you ! If the blood of Christ which was 
shed for the redemption of the world shall, through your means, have 
been shed not in vam for a soul which now tram|de8 upon it, it will shine 
round your head for ever with the crown of glory with which it is re- 
splendent. I have, among the other sick women, a former dragon of 
Young Italy, who is in a most dangerous state, and blasphemes Grod 
and ms saints like a fiend, and every eharitable means that I can 
invent fails to tame her furjr. She went as a soldier to the war of 
independenee, and that by no means as su idle speetator of it ; but before 
then she had proved herself one of the most desperate of the assassina 
of the sects, and she eonfessed to me that she had despatched, with her 
own hand, more than one priest in Komagna, and tnat she had shot 
many peaceable citizen», thus reducing their families to poverty and 
wretchedness. Sueh is her unnatural rage when agitated by her 
feverish paroxysms, that she screams like the possessed : ' Oh that I 
eould catch one of those scoundrels of priests, to stab him and drink 
his blood ; I should be relieved and cured of this dreadfdl thirat that 
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èeorcheu mj throftt.' I nerer permit her U> he left alone ; some BÌster 
continiudly keeps watch over ber, but the more thej exert themselves 
to pleaae her the more perrene she beoomes. Bat when oor parbh. 
priett or some ricar approachea her, she rares and fomes, she refnses 
to look npon him and tnrows herself upon her face, or covers her head 
under the bedclothes. Alisa, let os go and see her. Who can teli ? 
Perhaps the sound of her native tongne may have some effect in 
softenmg her, or at least in taming somewhat the savageness of her 
temper/' 

Àlisa expressed her wìllingness, and begged to go immediately ; 
whereupon Sister Clara led the way. The woman was kept in the 
tower near the Street of St. Antony, and after moonting a great number 
of steep and dark stairvrays, they at length reached a small room, 
where they found the enraged fory was lying in a sort of kennel, which 
serred as her bed, and they entered precisely at the moment after she 
had thrown, I know not what beverage, wmch displeased her, in the 
face of the sister, who had offered it to her, and the poor religions was 
wiping her face with the greatest patience. Alisa approached her: 
'' GocS morning," said she, in Italian ; ** what is your nameP " 

** Ursula, in the devil's name ! " was her answer. " But oh ! beau- 
tiful lady, you at least speak to me in Italian : these apidh nuns, ali the 
day long, stun my ears with their ' Qui;* their * Ma chère Ursuline;* 
tbeir * Prenez dotte, cp>lmez vous dono^-donc, dono, dono; I wish they 
were ali with Satan. Oh, the Italian tongue ! But are you really an 
Italian P Long live Italy ! Independence for cver ! " 

" Yes, my oear sister, and I am a Eoman ; and when I learnt that 
you were sick, I carne purposely to see you." 

*' Oh I a thonsand thanks, beautiful signorina ; and what is your 
name P " 

" Alisa. I bare been in G^neva only a short time, but as long as I 
remaiu bere, if you like, I will come and see you." 

" I shouid like it above ali things ; but let us understand each 
other: bring none of those priests with you; I hate them like the 
piagne." 

'* I will come with some of the sisters, who are ali so kind ; it was 
Sister Clara, you know, that brought me to see you, and she told me 
sbe would do anything in the world for you. But how do you happen 
to bave come to Geneva P " 

" I carne bere in a desperate state. I must teli you that I served as 
A soldier in the Italian legions, and was present in many encounters 
with the Austrians ; but at the battle of Comuda I was made prisoner 
-^U iJiHiìy '^thers, and was marched ofif into Carinthia. I had in- 

'iably refused to put on the black fustian velvet gown like the 
Vt wonicu, who looked more like rope-dancers than soldiers, but I 
fi dres^od myself like a man, in tue same manner as our ensign. 
Signor a Polissena. When, however, we reached Klagenfurt, I 
[tted thìit I was a woman, and bought myself some woman's 
ic«, VI birli I wore from tbat time. The soldiers theù began to 
me ^iib more kindness than they showed to the other prisoners» 
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and as they became more careless in theìr guard over me, I one niglit 

flided quietly away, and betaking myself to the fields and the mountains, 
wandered irom country to country, until I reached the Tyrol, where 
I crossed the mountaìns, livìng upon bread and milk, whicn I begged 
of the ahepherds, and never rested until I had passed the frontier of 
the Grisons. There I considered myself safe, and remained for some 
time in doubt whethér to enlist in the ranks of the Kadicals, or to seek 
a livelihood by some kind of needle-work, in which I bave considerable 
skill. I met with several Italians who were serving in the Swiss army, 
and they decided me to choose the latter course. I received lettera of 
recommendation to a cloth manufacturer in G-eneva, and a small supply 
of money, and I came bere as an embroiderer of gold and coloured siile 
flowers. But, to teli you the truth, I gave myself up to excessive 
intemperance, which brought on a fever, and I bave been ili more than 
a month." 

" So you served with the Signora Polissena? " said Alìsa. 

" Exactly ! That was a young woman of sterling worth ! She 
loved me, and frequently made me presenta ; she was as generous as a 
king, and as free as a Cossack ; she was not troubled with scruples, 
not she ; she could roll out a round oath, and command the obedience 

of the soldiers like any colonel. Corpo di ! You should bave 

seen ber in battle ! Some of those bewhiskered civics, at the first 
shots, became as pale as death, but laying the staff of ber ensign upon 
their shoulders and shouting, * Forward, cowards ; an Ttalian never 
flìnches, and the Boman conquers or dies ! ' then planting ber banner 
in the ground, she would seize a carbine and fire away like an Unter- 
wald hunter." 

" Teli me, I beseech you, if you ever heard of ber again P " 

" No. But do you know ber P The last time I saw ber, she was 
fighting in a fierce action with the soldiers of Nugent, and I bave never 
seen ber or heard of ber since. Oh, she must bave fallen or bave been 
made prisoner." 

** My dear Ursula," replied Alisa, " the brave Polissena was wounded 
in that engagement, and died during the night ; but you don't know 
what a death was hers ! " As she said this, ber eyes fiUed with tears, 
which flowed down ber cheeks. 

" You weep, damigella P " said Ursula, gazing upon ber with a some- 
what softened expression. " Perhaps she was your sister, or, at least, 
a friend, or some relation P " 

" She was my friend as long as she lived, and I am suro she stili 
remembers me, now that she is dead. You do not know what an edify- 
ing death she died. Well will it be for us if we die in the same good 
dispositions, and with such sincerity of repentance for our sins ! "^ 
Alisa repeated to ber the recital of ali the particulars of Polissena's 
death, weeping with such tenderness, that even the furious woman 
herself could not restrain ber tears, and she wept with Alisa, whose 
Imnd she pressed, and begged of ber to pay ber another visit on the 
morrow. Sister Clara, wno understood Italian, was also deeply 
affected. On the foUowing day. Alisa again went to see ber ; she 
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took various articles of linen for ber, and some iellies io mix wii^ the 
water for her refreshment ; slie supplied ber wita money, and laTÌsìiad 
upon her tlie most affectionate caresses. Ursula was quite changed ; 
sne became more tractable, and conversed qoietly with her bene- 
factress; so that ber beart was, day by day, gradually divested of 
tbat bardness and repellant obstinacy wbicb sbe displayed towards 
botb Grod and man. One morning, Alisa went early, and ènding tbere 
one of tbe slsters, wbo bad been watcbing ali nìgbt, sbe said to 
ber, " Dear sister, return bome ; you need rest ; I will in tbe mean 
time perform tbe office of nurse ; and teli Sister Clara not to be dis* 
turbed, for I intend to stop bere a long time witb Ursula." Tbe nun 
witbdrew. 

Alisa performed several little offioes fore ber sick protégée, and per- 
ceìving tbat sbe drew ber breatb witb more difficulty tlian usuai, sbe 
said to ber affectionately, " My good friend, your fever seems some- 
wbat more violent to day ; wby not return to peace witb God, by 
confessipn P Believe me, you would reeeive from it tbe greatest 
comfort, and you would afterwards be most tbankful to me for sug- 
gesting it." 

" I cannot, damigella," replied tbe wretcbed creature ; " I cannot. 
Yours is an innocent, pure soul, incapable of comprebending the 
despair tbat incjBssantly gnaws my beart and gives me a foretaste 
of nell. I am stained witb tbe guilt of atrocious crimes, unbeard 
of by tbe ears of tbe pìous ; tbis nand, wbicb you press witb sucb 
cbarity, is a band of blood ; wben you toucb me witb tbose bands, so 
pure and bene£cent, a sbudder runs tbrougb me wbicb I cannot 
describe ; my blood tingles in my veins, and rusbes to my beart and 
swells it to bursting. Damigella, tbis band has slaugbtered more 
iban one priest; it bas rent tbeir breasts, tom out tbeir bearts, 
and, drippmg witb blood, bas carried tbem to tbese teetb, wbieb 
bave bit and lacerated tbem witb inoonceivable rage. Now, 
would you bave me to cali in a priest to absolve me fipom sucb 
iniquity P It calls to beaven for vengeance ; for me tbere is no 
forgi veness." 

" Ab, dear friend ! " cried Alisa, preserving ber appearance of gen- 
tleness and composure in tbe midst of sucb borrors — " ab, dear friend, 
do you not know tbat tbe divine mercy can vanquisb and blot out ali 
tbe sins of tbe world P Do you not know tbat tbe compassìonating 
eyes of Jesus ever sweetly turn to tbe repentant soul P tbat bis arma 
are ever open to embrace it P Ob, Jesus forgives you ; Ursula, Jesus 
forgives you ; do not doubt it ! " 

** Damigella, Jesus abbors me ; I bave denied bim and dedicated 
myself to Satan. In 1840, wben I was eigbteen years of age, after a 
mission preacbed by tbe Passionists, I bad eiven myself wbolly to 
God, and bad pledged my beart tbat I would consecrate myself to 
Him as a Capuebin nun ; but my fatber opposed my entrance into tbe 
boly state, to avoid tbe disbursement of tbe sum needed for my 
portion. In tbe mean time, a cousin of mine retumed from tbe 
university, a graduated doctor of medicine. He constantly frequented 
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our house, and formed such an affection for me, and said bo much, and 
shed BO many tears to persuade me to make some return, that it 
appeared to me sbeer cruelty entirely to refuso him. Stili I contìnued 
to frequent the saoramentB. My oonfessor represented to me the 
danger which I was incurring of failing in my duty to God, but like a 
preBumptuouB, simple, foolìsh creature, as I was, I could disco ver no 
impropriety in the intercourse with a cousin. Well, by degrees, I 
grew indiffepent in my devotions ; then from tepidity to coldness ; from 
coldnesfi to the abaadonment of ali restraint, and in fine, to my down- 
fall, it was like a race down a steep desc^it, when hurried along by 
our own weight, we are hurled to the bottom with an impetus and 
TÌolence, which we are no longer able to arrest. Fallen as I was, I 
was incapable of an effort to rise again ; my love for my cousin became 
a delirium, a frenzy ; I broke through every restraint and rushed into 
every crime. He secretly belonged to Young Italy, and seeing that 
I was devoted to him with ali the affections of my soul, and bhndly 
obedient to bis least wish, I permitted myself to be enrolled, and to 
bind myself with the tremendous oaths of the sect. Damigella, I 
see you growing pale, and you bave good reason to do so, for from 
that moment I became a tigress, and drew back from no misdeed. 
Being a woman, I was less suSpeoted by the authorities ; I took in 
band the management of plots, and of eyery kind of fraud, the difu- 
sion of clandestine prints, the secreting of the more secret corres- 
pondence, and of the .money destined for the wages of the conspirators, 
to c(mfirm the new ones, to allure those that held back, and to recom* 
p^ìse tìie assassins. On occasions that requiired more delicate pre- 
cautions, and greater audacity, I lent my own band to the service of 
the sect, removing from its path those that were most obnoxious, and 
henoe it happened that I murdered priests and other good citizens, 
and baffled the pursuit and researches of justice ; for I took care to 
preserve every external appearance of a blameless life, and I even 
regularly frequented the bhurch. But at the beginning of 1848, my 
cousin invented some pretext for taking me to Eome, where he said 
that a brother of mine, who was studying at the Sapienza, had fallen 
sick. There I became aequainted with the leaders of Young Italy, 
and plunged into the infernal mysteries of the sect. There were two 
houses in Kome, where they held their conventicles in the most profound 
secrecy ; and then it was that in the midst of horrible blasphemies, 
among the most execrable sacrileges, I trampled upon the Holy Host,' 
renounced Christ, and swore eternai fidelity to the devil. With a 
surgeon's lancet, I drew from my arm a few drops of blood, and wrote 
with it my dedication, protesting, that if even at the point of death 
I Bhould return to Gbìrist, I stili intended, resolved, and vowed, that 
my soul should be in the possession of the devi}. How is it possible. 
Alisa, that I can evade the curse of God, and that my blood shall not 
cry to heaven against me ?" * 

* We not only had murderous women of this description in Rome, with Garibaldi, 
and among tjhe other troops of brigands and assassins, but they were known, also. 
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CHAPTEE LIV. 

THE HAPPT GBOT. 

While Aser listened to the lessons in the catechism which Annetta 
gave every day after dinner to her brother and sisters, and mentally 
weighed what he heard of those great and profound mysteries, fre- 

Ìuently by way of revìsìon causìng them to be repeated, sometimes by 
Ida and sometimes by Trude, the occurrence took place, which, as 
before allnded to, troubied the repose of that holy family. One day. 
Annetta was reading in the presence of her mother and of Wolfang, 
the Epistle of St. John, and Aser was sitting npright npon the bea, 
supported by a nnmber of pillows, listening with breathless and motion- 
less attention. He saw the boys and little girls studying, with stead- 
fast composnre, the sublime words of the Apostle, with their hands 
joined and their eyes cast down, while Madeline sat with bowed head, 
and in a posture of reverent submission, as if she were in the presence 
of God, who speaks to us in the Holy Scriptures. When Annetta had 
read that " Jesus Christ is the light, and he who walks with him is in 
the light, and bis blood cleanses from every stain of sin," she carne to 
these words, " My children, I write these things to you that you may 
not sin ; and if any notwithstanding should fall into sin, we have as 
our advocate before the Father, Jesus Christ, who is just, and the pro- 
pitiatìon of our sins ; " and she was continuing to read, when Aser 
suddenly gave a deep groan, he trembied violently, the perspiration 
burst from every pore, he panted and breathed convulsively, and 
stru^gled and threw himself back upon the bed. Madeline hastened 
to him, and anxiously inquired what had befallen him ; but stili he 
writhed, and rolled his eyes, without answering. Annetta placed 
herself on the other side, and endeavoured to cairn him, while Wolfang 
stood at the foot of the bed, looking on with wondering afiright. At 
leneth, Madeline, drying the perspiration which ran down his face, 
and arrangiqg the bedclothes round him, spoke to ~him with the 
tenderest caresses in a low whisper : " Let him confide in her, and 
open to her his heart ; let him explain to her the cause of his agony." 
The unfortunate youth, with sighs and groans, gasped to her, " Cali 
Father Comelius to me! Oh, would that Father Cornelius were 
bere ! " Madeline answered, " Be calm ; this evening Annetta has to 
take him his supply of food, and she shall request him to come ; you 
know how dearly he loves you, and how glad ne is to come." So say- 
ing, she continued to dry his face, and to encourage him with every 
endearment, as if he were her own son. She sent her sons on various 
errands, and remained with him the greater part of the day. For a 
considerable length of time he would remain calm, then his first 
agitation would suddenly return ; but during the intermission of thes» 
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** Wcril, ny^rlaiii^kler, I wiJl noir take mne nbaàxmaìt of kread 
ftod milk, arid tbeo I irin $^0 with 700.** So H^iiif;, ke kmxiedlj ale 
imo et threts monekf and ireni ont of tke care. Sc&dmg tke joong 
iprl bdWe kim, ke MUmeà ker, pn^ring to tke Madomia lo giaaft kim 
tke reeorerj at tkat Tonog aao, wkom ke kwked vpon as kis bob. It 
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waiting for kisn, and «ke related to kim ali tkat kad kappened dming 
tke dajr, and tkat ker patieiit wm stili ernellj kanased. Tke Tenerable 
old man faid to Annetta, '' Yon, mj daogkter, go to rest; and yoo* 
Madeline, wait for me in tke kiteken, and pray." So saying, ke went 

*o Aser's room* 
ser was oreijoyed to aee kim, and as aoon as he conld reack kim, 
w kis anns roand kii neek, and said, in a sofibcated roioe, " Eather 
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Oornelius, Christ his conquered, Christ will reì^ in my heart ; he 
caneels our sins, and intercedes witk his Eternai Father in heaven for 
my poor Boul. Oh God ! how terrible was the struggle ! " 

" Peace, my son, peace ! " said the prìest, with one hand pressing 
Aser's hands, and with the other caressmg him, and wiping away the 
perspiration that streamed from his forehead, " Cairn yourself, and 
then we wiU enter into conrersation." He stood stili a moment, and 
then takinghìs seat near him, again smilingly addressed him. "Well," 
said he, " what news hare you, Aser ? " 

**Great news, my father." He looked round the room, and per- 
ceiying that they were alone : " My dear father and beDefactor," said 
he, " I can no longer resist the torrent of graoe that innndates my soni; 
the spìrits of darlness fieroely assail me, like tigers that behold their 
prey snatched from their jaws. Be not disturbed, father ; I am not a 
Christian." 

" That is, you would say," replied the priest, " that you bare aban- 
doned yourself to the current of Radicai impiety, which, while it calls 
itself Christian, denies Christ by its evil deeds, which war against 
Christian worship, and àgainst the ministers of Christ." 

" I also havé been impious, but I am, moreover, a Jew, and, therefore, 
not baptized." 

The good old man, withònt being discomposed, with a heavenlj 
mildness, again took his hand. ** Well," said he, " you will become a 
Christian, and a pious one, will you not P And the evil one may tear 
himself." 

** He tears me, father ; for when I heard Annetta read this momìnff, 
that ' Jesus ìs the light, and washes away our sins, and intercedes wini 
his Father for sinners,' I was stricken with a light so strong and con- 
vincing, that I resolred in my heart to surrender whoUy, and to become 
a Christian ; but the moment that I had formed this resolution, I was 
oyerwhelmed with a storm of temptations, that ezcited me to such 
furious blaspheraies against Jesus, that I bave had, from that time to 
this, not one moment of peace. Satan agitates me with inconceivable 
remorse; he terrifies me with frightfal phantoms, which assault, 
menace, urge, and harass me in the most horrible manner. They roar 
round me like lions, they poison me with their fiery breath, they 
affirightme with their monstrous shapes, while I threatenthem, saying : 
' We shall see at the coming of Father Comelius,' whereupon they 
tremble with rage, they foam at the mouth, i^ey tear themselres in 
despair. I beseech you then, father, not to abandon me." 

" My son," refdied the holy old man, *' the demons show their teeth, 
but they eannot harm the Tiuiant sddier of Christ ; their rage prores 
their ìmpotence. See," said he, taking some holy water, whìcn was 
suspended in a little rase against the wall, — " see, with this single 
weapon, were they a legion, they will fly precipitately." 

Aser was cheered by these words, and tears of joy flowed down his 
face ; he related to the father how Annetta, without being aware of ìt, 
had daily taught.him catechism, and he recited the Our Father, the 
Hail Mary, and the Creed, mik the ten commandments, and the Acts 
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of Faith, Hope, and Charity, which fiUed Father Cornelius with interior 
gladness, and he retnmed thanks to God, the giver of ali good gifts, 
who, by such hidden ways, had broueht about the ends of bis infinite 
mercy. Aser then gave a narrative of bis adventures, and he told him 
how he had belonged to the sect of Young Earope, and had given bis 
aid in the troubles in Italy, Grermany, and Hungary, and bow tbe 
Almighty had given him light to discern the iniquity of bis coarse, and 
the perndy of the means by which the secret societies seek tbe orer- 
throw and annibilation of ali order, both human and divine, in tìi& 
world. He had already renounced in bis heart ali commonion with the 
impious, and formed the firm resolution of yielding np bis life, to open 
bis lips only to heap maledictions upon such criminal vows, and never 
to move a band, nnless to cast down, to crash, and annihilate, if pos- 
sible, the detestable designs of the infemal sect that fiUs tbe eartb with 
its pestilence. 

The venerable mar^r raised bis eyes to beaven, and, weeping tears 
of Joy, exclaimed : " t thank thee, and bless thee. Lord Jesus Christ^ 
that thou bast reserved for me this great consolation. Neither the 
solitude, nor perpetuai darkness, nor tne gloom of the rocks beneath. 
which I am buried, nor the rage of the tyrants that seek my life, are to 
be weighed against this rejoicing of my soul. My Lord, thou, who 
knowest that my greatest grief arose from my inability to go as for- 
merly in search of my lost sbeep, has sent to my cave a lion, to be 
converted into a lamb ; a fierce bawk, to be changed into a dove ! " 

So saying, and observing that Aser beld in bis banda bis little gold 
crucifix, he took it from him and pressed it to bis forebead, — " May 
you be blessed by the cross,' in the name of the Father, and of tbe Son, 
and of the Holy Ghost. This cross which you wear (I don't know bow) 
suspended round your neck, and this image of Mary, which, perbaps, 
you looked upon as an amulet against the evil eye, bave been to you 
as a shield of adamant against tbe assaults of beli. Aser, continue to- 
study your catechism : I will bring you anotber precious hook : say not 
a word of your condition to any one ; take care of yourself, that you 
may get better, and hope in tbe most tender mother of Jesus Christ. 
But how do you happen to bave ber medal round your neck P " 

"Father, it was the gift of a young Christian girl, wbose life I was 
the means of saving ; she gave it me as a remembrance of ber, when I 
set out from Home, to wage a war as unfortunate as it was unjust. 
This little crucifix was given me by a poor expiring girl, who breathed 
ber last with it pressed to ber lips, upon the field of Curtatone. I, a 
Jew, and an impious wretch, through love for the one, and compassion 
for the other, bave been wearing, involuntarily, the signs of my eternai 
salvation." 

** Anotber argument," added Father Cornelius, '* to adoro the admi- 
rable secrets of the divine counsels, which sometimes make use of 
trifiing, and even of opposite means to reach their ends. For the 
present remain tranquU, and endeavour, to-morrow and afterwards, to 
accompany, at least mentally, and in your heart, the prayers which tbe 
children come every day to recite in your room." 



THB HAPPY GBOT. 373 

He then wentout, and findìng Madeline in great suspense, respecting 
the sttdden change which had come upon Aser, said,— 

" My danghter, oar natient is cairn ; if you see him dejected, speak 
to him of God, and encleayour to leave him by himself as little as pos- 
sible. You see he is young, a foreigner, and of generous sentiments ; 
yonng men have at times terrible moments ; they seem to be agitated 
with an nncontrollable fevcr, which is qaelled only by prayer ; let ub 
pray, Madeline, and live in hope." 

He gaye her bis blessing, and after sprinkling with holy water the 
thresholds of old William's room, and of tnose of the children, he torned 
his steps towards bisecare with a consolation and joy that rendered 
him insensible to the forions storm of wind, which roared among the 
high mountain-peaks with a thundering sound, that reechoed through 
the valleys beneath, and then descended and spent its force upon the 
forest wnich he was rapidly traversing. 

Aser, although more settled in miqd, was yet frequently sad and 
thoughtful ; and the children, always quick in discovering and pene- 
trating the internai feelings of those with whom they are familiar, 
perceived that Aser had undergone some change in heart, which 
betrayed itself to their eyes in his countenance. Ilda and Trude 
seemed consequently to redouble their childish caresses ; sometimes 
one and sometimes the other brought him bouquets of flowers from 
the garden, that he might help them to distribute them in vases, or 
they sprinkled rose-leaves over his bed, mingled with the flowers of 
th e ja smine. 

Wolfang would take his rifle, and return in triumph with a brace of 
mountain pheasants, or with a bare, or even with a youn^ fawn ; and 
to Aser*B great delight, would relate to him every little aoventure that 
he met with during his hunt. 

Annetta also, who, as is usuai with the young gìrls of that country, 
was most bold and nimble in climbing the rocks of the mountains, 
havin^ discovered a francolin's nest inside a hole in a high rock, 
ascended the precipices and succeeded in taking the nest, which she 
folded in her bosom ; and descending with extraordinary agility, she 
earried it to Aser. The young ones were already so nearly full-grown, 
that the yellow of their beaks was changing to a brilliant coral-red ; 
and after casting the whitish, silky down, they were becoming clothed 
in beautiful silver-gray feathers, speckled bere and there witn stripes 
and spots of jet-black, changing to emerald-green. Aser stroked them 
as they percned chirping upon his band, and asked Annetta to rear 
them tor him. 

\ In such agreeable pastime he did not, however, omit his study of the 
catechism ; he also enjoyed the conversation of old William, wnom he 
interrogated on many points of Christian practice, and listened to his 
replies with calm and motionless attention; so that the old man, 
pleased with so good and patient a hearer, often introduced into his 
discourse numerous examples, which he had witnessed among those 
monntaineers, full of faith and Christian yirtues ; or he related to him 
the Helvetian traditions of the mountain of Filate, of its whi'rlwinds» 
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ita thunder and hailstorms, and the dense smoky clouds which sur- 
round it, as a sign of the curse pronounced by Grod upon those «raggy 
heights, within which Pilate, who condemnea Chriat, fled for refuge, 
afterwards to be plunged into the avengìng flamea of hell. He nar- 
rated the history of the Hermitage of Our TJady, therefrom called of 
JSinsiedeln, that of the eight columns of the Chorch of Saehalen, and 
particularly that of the Madonna of the Pass. 

" My son," said he, one day, " lìaten ! Not far from here ìa a 
sanctuary of Our Lady of Merey, which overhanga the edge of an 
ìmmeasurable crag, formerly called ' The Deyil'a Pass,' in oonaequence 
of the estreme narrowneaa of the ledge, which was broken and a^^it so 
that there was scarcely room to plant one's foot. Enormons massea of 
rock, which OTerhang the pass, were cracked and corved, and piled 
upon each other in rugged blocka, and aeemed ready to fall in raìns 
npon the head of the traveller. It was neceaaary to go that way in 
order to croaa over to the opposite mountain; and a yery great 
number of people, on arriving at the higheat point of the pass, were 
precipitated by piecea of the roek giving wajr, to the bottom of the 
abyaa. It ia asserted, and such is the tradition of the country, that 
demons kept continuai wateh over the pass ; and at one time menaced 
the traveller in the form of goats ; at another in the shape of vulturea, 
that flew round him with clanging wings ; at another like wolvea, 
which howled and bounded from point to point» with gaping jawa, 
ready to tear him, until the unfortunate traveller, aeized with giddinesa, 
atumbled and fall over the edge of the precipice, and plunged down 
the cragg^ deptha, leaving his lacerated and scattered limbs a prey to 
the rapacioua eagles. If he poaseased aufficient nervo to defy these 
dangera, they reaorted to other atratagema ; the aky become troubled . 
with whirlwiada and terrible atorma ; the lightninga gleamed and 
flaahed, and the thunderbolta fell with a crash that seemed to bring 
the mountains down from their basca, and to daah them together in 
one common ruin. Theae accidenta had apread auch torror among the 
mountaineera of the neighbouring country, that they knew not which 
way to turn, when an <3d shepherd, actuated by a lively faith, cried 
out : ' What ! are we to wait until we are ali cast by the demona into 
the deptha of thoae abyaaeaP Let uà aet up the imago of Mary, 
preciaety in the moat terrible part of thoae rocks ; Mary alone can 
render them aecure beneath the feet of the trafeller.' They ali agreed 
to thia holy project ; and a number of maaona, after cauaing a maaa to 
be aaid at which they assiated, boldly commenced operationa. Some 
of them, austained by ropes, others clinging to atumpa of broken 
treea or grappling the rocka with iron hooka, cut away so much from 
the living rock that they exeavated a chapel — which they waJled 
round ; within they erected an aitar, whereon they placed the atatue 
of Our Lady, and called it, from ita aituation, * Our Lady of the 
Pass.' From that time forward, the rocka aettled and became finn and 
aolid, 80 that never again did they crumble and fall beneath the feet of 
travellera. Aa you, my aon, were precipitated from so great a height 
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with the entire rock and the trae upon which you rested, I think 
it yoar duty, when you shall hare recovered, to vifiit the ' Madoana 
of the Pass,' to whom you owe your escape ftom destroction in yonr 
fall." 

Ija the inean time, Aaer progressed rapidly towards his recovery, 
and the faith daily took deeper root in his heart : Father Comeliua, 
therefore, after ezamining him minutely in Christian doctrine, and 
finding him well instructed, determined no longer to delay the admi- 
nistration of the sacrament of eternai life. Aier having requested 
him to condnct the rite in such a manner that the hospitahle and 
pious family might not be made aware that they had harboured a Jew 
in their house, the Father sought some means of performing it with 
the deepest secrecy. None of the shepherds, as was before related, 
had any knowledge of the aged priest's place of concealment ; bufc 
choQsing two old men and imposing secrecy upon them, he took them 
to the cave and led them through the winding labyrinth of passages 
into the spiral-shaped ascent, which opened into his own narrow 
grotto. He appointed the foUowing night as the time of meeting, and 
dismissed them. 

Annetta afìberwards arrived with the usuai supply of food, and he 
said to her : " My dear daughter, Aser has already gained so much 
strength that he will be able, to-morrow night, to come with you as 
far as the mouth of the cavem, where I wiU wait for you ; you will 
leave him with me and return, and teli your mother that I wiU bring 
him back about midnight. May God bless you, my little Annetta, 
and recompense your c&rity." The day after he arranged eyerything 
in his grotto ready for the baptism. Near the lamp he suspended a 
cruci&x, and beneath it an image of the Madonna ; upon a projecting 
ledge of rock, he placed the small vessel that oontained the holy oils, 
the salt, and the cotton ; and on the other side the small font, and a 
shell wherewith to pour tìie water. 

Aser rose at a rery early hour, and Madeline, hearing him moving, 
saw him, through the door, which she pushed a little open, on Im 
knees before a Mcutonna Addolorata, that hung near his bed, with his 
eyes fized upon it and fìlled with tears that coursed down his face ; 
and she withdrew, weeping also herself with sympjathetic emotion. 
When the children rose he wished to say the moming prayers with 
them ; and with Trude and Ilda he repeated the mystenes, the com- 
mandments, the e^lanations of the creed, the sacraments, and the 
Works of mercy. He then wentinto the garden, and wdking about in 
a contemplative mood, he gave frequent utterance to certain exckma- 
tions, which were heard in the house ; and Trude, gathering some 
roses, ran and presented them to him with a coaxing air, in order to 
banish the sorrow and melancholy which she thought was stili oppress- 
ing him; but when he caressed her with smiles, she jumpea and 
played round him with joy. At dinner, also, seeing him scarcely taste 
anything, they ali pressed him to eat, ofiTering now one thin^, then 
another, with a thousand marks of affection ; while Madeline silently 
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leflected upcni tfais diange, in whìdi afae thooght she per«eÌTed some 
extnundmuy CTuytion, arinng from some secret and mysterioos 
ooeonenee» which she ooold noi penetnie. 

At night» Annetta made a sign to him to be in readiness to set ont ; 
he went in to ICadeline, and UAà her that thìs TÌsit to Fatiier Oor- 
nelins gare him nnspeakable joj ; he took her hand, idiieh he inessed 
and kissed, letting fall a tear of gratitode npon it^ which tfarew the 
pions lady into e^reme agitation. After thej had left the house» and 
were winding throogh the forest» Aser said firom time .to time to 
Annetta : " Pray for me ; oh, how mereifbl is oor dear Lord ! " And 
she prayed, shedding tears of emotìon, she knew not why, but she fdt 
her heart gently lifted up to God. They at length reached the moutii 
of the carenL Father Comelius adyanced with a calm step, greeted 
and thanked the good oonductress, took Aser by the band, and con- 
dneted him in silence £rom care to cave, from passage to passage, nntil 
arriYÌng at the spirai asoent they wotind np it and stood upon the 
threshold of the happy grot, in wluch he was aboat to be regenerated 
in Christ. There they found the two old shepherds, to whom the 
priest said, as they stood with a serious and devout air : " Mv sons, it 
is the will of God that this fortunate youth shoold rise nrom this 
sepulchre to life everlasting ; bere, in this hiding-plaoe, in this silence» 
amid these rugged rocks, the angels of God bave descended* eneireling 
the Holy Spirit, wbo is about to infuse himself into the blest soni. He 
is not yet baptized, and yoa will be bis sponsors and the witnesses at 
the holy font. Let ns kneel and pray for divine aid." Then, after 
a short exhortatioo, in which he repeated the instractions which he had 
given Aser on the preceding nigbts, he put on bis stole, and performed 
the usuai ceremonìes and exorcisms, concluding with these questions : 

" Cornelio, Aser, Mary, dost tboa renoonce Satan and ali bis 
Works?" 

** I renoonce tbem." Full of holy indignation be added, " And 
togetber with Satan, I renounce the diabobcal oatbs of the secret 
societies, tbeir wicked object, and the iniquitous and perfidious means 
which they use to attain it ; I disclaim, recali, break, trample upon, 
abbor, and abjure every promise, and bond, and sacrìlegious oatb 
wbicb I bave given in the conventicles of the impious, the enemies of 
God and man." 

The two mountaineers, at tbese words, were struck with fear, but 
the priest in a louder tene continued : " Dost tbou believe in God the 
Father Almigbty, creator of beaven and eartb ? " 

" I do believe." 

" Dost tbou believe in Jesus Christ, bis only Son, our Lord, who 
was born and died for usP" 

" I do believe." 

" Dost tbou believe in the Holy Ghost, in the Holy Catbolic 
Cburob, in the remission of sins, in the resurrection of the body, and 
in life everlasting P " 

" I do believe." 

" Wilt thou be baptized ? " 
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*' Yes, I wiU," Aser replied. 

Pather ComeliuB baptìzed him accordine io the rìtes of the Church ; 
and then embraced him with patemal affection, inscribed his name in 
the baptismal register, caused it to be signed by the witnesses, and 
said, while he shed tears of joy : " Ah, why, instead of two witnesBes» 
who may not even prochiim what the^r see, bave I not here'present ali 
the Gantons of the Eorests» and besides them, which woiud be stili 
betterand more salatary, ali the Eadicals of SwitzerlandP Why do 
they not oomprehend how sweet it ia to come to Christ, to be sanctified 
by his grace, to be strengthened by the Holy Spirit, to be clothed in 
the white robe of innoceoce, and to quenoh tneir thirst in the divine 
waters of eternai lifeP Wretched men! who» baptized almost ali, yet 
abjore Ghrist to dedicate themselves to the devil ! Christ made them 
free, with the freedom of the sons of God ; they themselves, exohang- 
ing so exalted and noble a liberty for the carnai liberty of brute beasts, 
render themselves the slaves of Satan, and with him they wage a 
mortai warfare against the Church, and against every order, human 
and civil." 

The holy and venerable old man took Aser by the band, and con- 
ducted him, with the two old shepherds, to the mouth of the cavern, 
where he dismissed the latter witn many blessings, and then accom- 
panied the neophyte to the house of Madeline, which they reaohed 
considerably before midnight. Annetta, who had begged of her mother 
to permit ber to wait for the return of Father Cornelius, presented 
herself modestly before them, and ofifered her guests some refresh* 
ment, whereupon the father said, in high spirita : " Oh yes, yes, my 
good daughter, you do well to bring us some restoratives tnat will 
serve as supper, for, you know, we can make no other kind of supper 
in my tomo." The two ladies saw in their eyes and countenances such 
radiant joy that they were amazed ; but they had not the courage 
to ask the reason or it. The priest again tumed with a smile to 
Annetta : '' Now, you sacristan, said he, '' will see that the aitar be 
prepared to-morrow night, for I am coming to say mass and to give 
communion, as it is the last of the month of Mary, and we ought to 
return thanks to her for the recovery of A«er, and repajr you wiui the 
celestial banquet for the hospitality and charity which you bave 
extended to him ; it is now necessary that he should return to his own 
afiairs." 

Those ffood Christians were fiUed with sorrow by this news ; they 
even shed tears at the thought that Aser was to leave them so sud- 
denly, and used so many entreaties that at length he yielded and 
agreed to remain there two days long;er. When he had nromised this, 
Father Cornelius took his leave, ana ali the others retirea to rest ; but 
Aser was inundated with such a flood of spiritual joy that he watched 
the greater part of the night in prayer ana in sweet aspirations to the 
divine bounty, which had saved him from the death of both body and 
soni, by the paterna! ways of his divine providence. During the fol- 
lowing night he attended mass and received communion from the 
band of Father Cornelius ; and such was his emotion that his tears 
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flowed incessantlf the whole time, moTins the hearts of the br- 
itanders, and parti cnlarlj of old 'William, wno after mass exdaìmea : 
« Oh Mother of Grod, thehope and pioteclaress of the Catholic Canto&s, 
lend^ Olir youthas ferrent as this our sneat, and we shall fearneither 
the anger nor the cmel tyranny of the Kadicals ! " 

Annetta had prepared a bed alao for Father Comelina, and beaou^t 
him to pass the remainder of the night, and the following daj with 
them ; let him not hesitate ; the Madonna wordd guard him in safety 
from the snares of the Sadicals ; Wolfang shoold beat the forest ; 
while Edward shonld watdi round the house, and they ali would be 
on the alert ; and as a last resource, she had a safe retreat behind the 
hayloft, where it would not be possible for human eye to disoover 
him." 

" Say, rather," replied the Father, " that God would bear your 
innocent prayer ; moreorer, it will afford me so lively a ccmsolation to 
be able to enjof a few hours with Aser, who is so soon to leave us, that 
with full oonndence in Onr Lord, I wiU remain with pleasure." The 
ladies then retired to rest, and Father Comelius remained conversiiig 
with Aser during a great part of the night, instructing him in those 
wise maxims, which wexe to serve as bis guide in leadmg a Christian 
life, and which Aser noted down in a small pocket-book. " Father," 
then said Aser, " I know full well the treachery of the sect, which has 
swom the death of every one who, for whatsoeyer reason, withdraws 
from it ; and with tenfold vengeance against thoee that leaye it to 
return to a Christian life. I bave known cases of cruelty and atrocity, 
such as surpass that of wild beaats, p^petrated against many, parti- 
cularljr against the young, who, throwing o£P ali restraint and drinking 
freely in places of amusement, speak at random to their companions, 
and betraying now one and now another of the criminid secrets of the 
society, relying upon the secrecy of friends; when at the moment 
when they suspect the least, the da^ger of an assassin oyertakes and 
desnatches them. One of the initiated, if seen in company with a 
zealouB and leamed prìest, is conidered guilty of a high crime of trea- 
chery ; and a noble-minded and generous young man of my ac^uaint- 
ance, who, although he had attained a high ^ade in the society of 
Young Italy, was accustomed, when at bis yilla, to walk arm*in-arm 
with an old man of eighty, the orch-priest of a cathedral, but he was 
waylaid by an assassin, who from behind a hedge fired a pistol at him, 
as he was walking alone in the evening, and he fell dead on the spot. 
But why should I descend to particulars P I, who, on account of the 
duties assigned me, bave been admitted to my unspeakable miafor- 
tune, to the darkest mysteries of the sect, know by my own certain 
knowledge, that only as it were by a miracle, shall I be able to ayoid 
death by the dagger, by fire, or by poison."* 

* In the " Memoirs of Leonello," which serve as an appendix to the Jew of 
Verona, the iniquitous mysteries of the secret societies are practieally laid open, 
and also the means which they posscss to terrìfy and destroy those that abandon 
them, to become converta to the Church. 
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" But what man lÌTÌng," uked the priest, " ean watck you so nar- 
rowljT aa to discover that you have abandoned the execrable society P 
Bury the secret in your own keart ; that xs enoo^^h." 

" It would not oe enoogh were I to bary myself for Hfe in your 
tomb ; they are lynx-eyed ; eyerythin? is clear, open, and manifest to 
those angela of Satan. My sudden departoie from Hnngary durìng 
the war, and my anriyal in the cantons of the Sonderbnnd, coold not 
be concealed from those snbtle obserrers ; and while we are at this 
moment sneakìng, who knows how many are perhaps watehing my 
Btepe and lying in wait for me ! '' 

" My son, place your confidence in God ; do not, aa the apoatle says, 
make your life more precious than yourself; fear not those who may 
slay the body, but wdo cannot kill the soul. Be upon your guard ; 
presse yourself in the grace of Grod ; offer yourself to him eyery 
morning and eyery eyening, and liye in peace." 

" Kot only, my fkther, do I feel no fear, but I should esteem myself 
happy to incur the hatred and the yengeanoe of the wicked ; and I 
haye resolyed to liye openly and loyally as a Christian, happen what 
ma^. I beseech you to iprsj for me, and accept the eternai gratitude 
which I owe you, for saymg my life, and mfinitely more for that 
eternai salyation which in your charity you haye opened for me, and 
may Our Lord Jesus Chrìat bestow upon you a reward equal to your 
deserts/' 

The holy old man then threw himaelf upon Aser*s neck, and embraced 
him patemally, and blesaed him with tears in his eyes. They then 
retired to obtain a short repose. That day was a holyday for the 
whole famil^ ; but when night carne, Father Comelius, unable to sup- 
port the |;rief and emotion of parting from Aser, went out secretly, 
and entenng the path which led through the forest, he reached the 
cayern, and retired mto hia hiding-plaee. But who could describe the 
sorrow and tears of the noble entertain^rs of Aser, when two days 
afterwards he took hia leaye, the caresses of the boys, the endearments 
of Bda and Trude, the silent weeping of Annetta, and the sighs of 
Madeline, who seemed to be losing her best-beloyed son P Old WOliam, 
pressing him to his bosom, said to him, " Aser, thou haat brought a 
blessing upon my family : go — may God be with thee, may the Blessed 
Yirgin protect and shield thee, more firom the friendship than from the 
enmity of the impious : thou art young, braye, and boia ; enrol thyself 
in the ranks of the defenders of the Chorch, swear in thy neart 
eternai hatred and war against the dogmas of impiety : the wicked 
are unhappy l " 

Aser promised to return from Schweitz to see them. again; he 
accepted, to the distance of a league, the company of Wolfang and 
Edward, and then bade them adieu, in order not to take them too far 
from home. On arriving at Schweitz, he found lettera awaiting him« 
that had been sent from Lucerne, and among them was the one which 
Mimo had written in Geneya, to inform him of his airiyal with 
Bartolo, Alisa, and Landò, ali which it is unnecessary to say madé his 
heartbound with joy. He wrote back immediately to his friend, 
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reUtiog to hìm the descent of the mg, his fall, and miraenloiu escape 
in the torrent, together with ali their consequenoes. He conclnded by 
aasnrìng him, that before the middle of June he would go to see them, 
and by praying that he wonld givo, with hìa homble devoin, the 
enclosed note to Alisa. 

When Mimo gave the letter into the band of Alisa, she was taken 
bj snrprise, and blashed and grew pale by tnms, and hastening to 
ber fatner, she reqnested permission to open it. When she saw the 
signature of Aser, she remained some moments in deep thonght, with I 

scarcelj coorage to read the letter. At length, with a beating heart ^ 

she read as foflows : — 

'* Damioella, — 

** I feel assnred that you will be greatly astonished at my boldness in 
writing to you ; but I profess myself so deeply indebted to yon, that 
I shonld look upon myself as the most ungrateful of men, did I not 
confess to yon tne deepest gratitnde that my heart is capable of con- 
ceÌ7Ìng. Alisa, yon presented to me in Some a gold medal, requesting 
me to wear it in remembrance of your resone from the midst of the 
crowd in the forum of Trajan. I received it as the dearest of pledges, 
and I bave never laid it asido for a single moment. But the image of 
Mary, which it bore impressed n^n it, has been a most powerful 
shield in a thousand dangers, and singularly so in a fall, which I met 
with among the craggy heights of the Al^s. The rock on which I 
stood crumbled beneath my feet, and precipitated me into a profound 
torrent, from which I was saved by the unpandleled charity of a holy i 

priest ; and to that fall I owe the knowledge of eternai life. 

** Alisa, will it be denied me to discompose, for one moment, the \ 

peace, the candour, and the piety of your beautifìd soni, that I may \ 

fifberwards cause it to tasto that joy, of which it is capable, in the 
innocence that embellishes and makes it radiant with the light of Grod? 
Will you forgive me, Alisa, if I confess that, besides being a Jew by 
birth, I was an impious enemy of God P You grow pale, you tremble, 
the paper falls from your band with terror and inaignation. Alas ! 
bear with me a little longer, that I may teli you that, thanks to you 
and to the Divine mercies, I am a Christian and a penitent, that I am 
torn with anguìsh, and consumed with the deepest sorrow, and that I 
weep with the bitterest tears when I consider my tempest-tossed life, . 

and the studious pursuit of evil in which I bave spent my past years. ] 

I am now a Chnstian, Alisa, I am a Christian ! I also participate in 
your hopes, in your desires, in your sacraments, in the communion of 
saints, in the joy of our Lord. 

** Until now, my life has been spent in the desolation of remorse» 
troubles, hatred, rancour, and rage ; despising within myself, beneath 
the veil of a refined and gentle exterior, both heayen and earth, God 
whom I knew not, and men who were the object of my scorn ; now I 
am reconciled to myself, and I behold things in a different light; and 
amone mankind, I find that true brotherly love, which the sects, ever 
sounding the word with their lips, utterly detest in heart. 
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" Alisa, may jou enjoy the fruii which you bave sown, and which, I 
am certain, you bave watered with your tears, nourished with yoiir 
Tows, and strengthened with your prayers ; for my heart iella me, 
ihat without such auccour, I could never ha^e ariaen from the depth» 
of ain io a aiate of such ezalted excellence. May God aupply a 
thouaandfold the deficiency of my ^ateful ihanka ; yei auch is the 
security ihat posaesaea me, in your kindness, that I now tum io you 
io ask another favour. 

*' After my fall, bruiaed in everj joint, and in an a^ony of pain, I 
waa hoapitably receired by a generous family, in whioh the oldeat 
daughier waa of your own age and candid diapoaition, and ahe watched 
OTer me with the tender care of the moat exquiaite charity. I am 
deairoua io ahow myaelf grateful in aome manner; bui delicacy noi 
permiiting a reward in money, or in objecta of value, for the family is 
wealthy, I wiah ai leaat io offer io her aome preaeni, which will be an 
object of iniereat io one of her tender devotion. Have you a reli* 
quary, or a beautiful miniature in ivory of the Madonna, or a roaary 
bleased by the Pope P Do noi regrei io deprime youraelf of them, for 
the love of God, who will recompenae you largely. I will come for 
them before long. May I noi be forgotten in your prayera ! I pray 
you, io ofier my hearifeli reapecis io your faiher, and believe me trom 
my heart, 

" E ver youra — ^Asbb." 

Alisa waa acarcely able io read the laai linea of thia Iettar through 
the teara that auffuaed her eyea, and auch waa the yioleni agitation of 
her heart, ihat ahe almoat auccumbed under the exceaa of joy, com- 
paaaion, admiraiion, and the confiicting emoiiona that tnmultuoualy 
agitaied her breaai. No aooner had ahe read ii, than falling upon her 
kneea before an image of Our Lady of Mercy, which ahe had in her 
little prirate atudy, ahe poured forth to her the thankfulneaa of her 
heart for thia joyful newa, and for the gracea which the Bleaaed Virgin 
had obiained for Aaer, and ahe prayed to her, to obiain for him atiU 
greaier proofa of the inefiable aweetneaa of the love of God. Then 
riaing, ahe ran io her faiher and io her couains, and gave them the 
Iettar, watching in their counienances each aign of wonder and re- 
joicing, auch aa ahe experienced in her own heart. 

Thia gave rise to a Ione converaation, and provoked numeroua 
remarks, particularly from the two young men. Mimo reaaoned upon 
ii as aomething moat extraordinary, when he recalled to mind the 
haughiy and acomful iemper of Aaer, which gave Htile promiae of ao 
sudden a change; bui Landò replied: "If he were haughiy and 
aeornful, yei there ahone in ali hia aciiona a apirii ao noble and magna- 
nimous, ao deep a aenae of uprighineaa, candour, and loyalty, in every 
word and deed, that ao aublime a reaolution waa noi a aubject for 
aatoniahmeni. Do you remember during the war, Mimo, what in^g- 
nation aeized him ai the aight of the baaeneaa, cowardice, and diagraceful 
aciiona of ao many of thoae who had aaaumed the croaa P Now I 
underaiand why he ao ofien aaid, without further explaining himaelf ; 
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' That cross weeps upon yonr breasts, and they who disbelieve in ìt 
hononr it more tìban jou.' And when the eonversatìon tnmed upon 
aiLj of the TÌctims of assassìnation in the cities of Italj, he groaned 
with horror, and exclaimed loudly ag^ainst sucha baseness andatrociouB 
fnrj, 80 nnworthj of ItaUans, and of brave and honooraUe men. But 
when he heard the incessant btasphemies of the legionary troops, and 
especiallj of the horrible carses against Jeans Ghrist, and against bis 
blessed Mother, he shuddered, and called these tongnes the tonguea of 
demons, and he abhorred and detested snch abominations." 

Mimo entìrely agreed widi Landò on the snbject of this naturai 
rectitnde and greatness of mind of Aser, and loartolo was greatlj 
pleased and enconraged. Alisa, in the mean lime, was revolving in her 
mind the reqnest of the neophyte ; she searched among her ieweUerj, 
and fonnd a splendid and neh bracelet of gold grains, which had, 
instead of a gem at the clasp, an exauisite carneo of orientai shell, re- 
presenting the Pope, and another oracelet of grains of lapis-humli, 
which formed a decade of the rosary, and the image ot the Dar Father 
was an opal of admirable hne. She had, besides, ehaplets of cnt coral, 
others of red jasper,' with large turqnoises and amethysts for every 
tenth grain, small gold cnicinxes, and a beautiful miniature of the 
Madonna Dolorata, in a setting of fihgrane. AH of them had been 
blessed by the Pope ; and, depositìng them in a beautifal casket of red 
moroeco, she stored them up for Aser. When this was done, she 
immediately hastened to Sister Clara, to communicate her joy to her, 
and to beg of her to praj that the new Christian might prove himself 
worthy of so sublime a gift of grace ; that he might preserve the purity 
of the spotless robe of innocence, received in baptism, and that Gk>d 
would shield him from erery danger of mind and body. Ah, poor 
Alisa ! much need had she to pray, and to obtain the prayers of others, 
for this last favour, and more, perhaps, for herself than for Aser ! Was 
it inspiration or presentiment r Was it the trepidation of love, or the 
solicitude of charity P It was, perhaps, a compound, a result of aU 
those noble feelings. 



CHAPTEE LV. 

THI FIVjUiB OF THB 8BCBBT SOCIXTIBS. 

Whbb Aser had despatched certain affairs in Schweits, he visited 
with great devotion the sanctuary of Oor Lady of the Hermitage ; he 
there caused a mass to be said in thanksgìving for the signal giace be- 
stowed upon him bvthe Holy Ghost, and for bis accession to &e faìth ; 
he receired the body of our Lord, and drew from it a comfort and an 
unyielding resolution aad firmness of spiiìt» whereby to inyest himself 
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with the exalted habit of Christian virtnes. As he was leasing the 
churoh, an aged woman of the Alps a seoond time accosted him. 
While he was ia the church she haa approached him, in an humble 
attitude, to ask an alms for the love of the Madonna, and Aser, with a 
look of kindness, drew oat his porse, and placed a " scudo" in her 
band, sayin^ : " Sister^ pray for me." She raised her srarkling eyes 
to his countenance, and saia, in a clear, strong voice : "ne firm, my 
dear sir, waver • not, — Christ awaits you, — the last beat of the heart 
to Christ, for Christ, and in Christ," — she said, and rapidly, and with 
a firm stop, she re-entered the church, and sunk upon her knees in a 
corner, before an image of Mary. 

Aser, at that animated countenance, that bold act, those words of 
decision, was astonished, and stood motionless, studying their meaning ; 
but, the more he reflected, the more their senso Secamo mysterious ; 
at length, turning to a lady who stood there, holding her little daughter 
by the band, he asked her who was that poor, aged woman, with whom 
he had just spoken. 

" Poor to me," replied the lady, " but not poor to you ! She is the 
aged Valburga, who, for thirty years, has watched incessantly before 
the aitar of Dar Lady, and leaves it only at night, when the sanctuary 
is closed. She distributes to the poor ali the alms that are given her, 
and she herself lives on bread and water, and sleeps upon straw in a 
stable : she is a saint, you must know, a saint ; a godly soul, who has 
revealed to the Cantons of the Eorest ali the iniquities, the sacrOeges, 
and the persecutions of the Eadicals. Father Uornelius of Alpnach 
knows it, and oomes irequently to the Hermitage to consult her, and 
she tells him every single thing, I assure you. Now it is not known 
where that holy pnest is, and the Badicals are seeking him, tò put him 
to death, but Valburga told him distinctly and positively : ' They shall 
not touch a hair of your head.' " Aser was deeply afPected; he went 
back into the church to ask her to givo him some explanation of her 
words, and, after a short search amoDg the crowd of people, he found 
her kneeling in a corner, with her eyes fixed upon the image of the 
Blessed Yirgin, her countenance inflamed witìi loro, and bathed in tears, 
while she was so deeply rapt in spirit, that when he stood before her, 
and called her in a low voice : " valburga ! oh, Valburga ! " she gave 
no answer. Whereat, the younp man, fìUed with profound reverence, 
retired, and once more approachmg the aitar, and renewin^ his ofiering 
of himself to the Most Holy Virgin, he beeged her blessmg, and de- 
parted from the church with his heart fiUea with a consolation whioh 
was ìncomprehensible to himself. As he rode back to Schweitz, he 
broke into ccmtinual aspirations, saying, full of love : " Oh ! Mary, I 
joyfuUy offer you not one, but a thousand lives, that you may receive 
me into the fortunate number of your servants ! " 

A few days after this event, he set out to visit his old friends. Mimo 
and Landoi to whom he had written, that before he could go to Genova, 
he must pass a few days at Vevey, to attend to certain afiairs there ; 
therefore, on arriving at Lausanne, he stopped at the Gibbon Hotel 
with the intention of proceeding on the follo wing day to Vevey. It 
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iras alreadj ihe hour of dinner, and Aser, yrho was in the next apart- 
ment, was one of the first to enter the dining-room. While he atood 
near the table, the other gnests entered, and each one took his place ; 
bnt he had no sooner taken his seat, than tnminp^ to the rìght he saw, 
seated besìde him, a yonng Saxon, with whom he had been at Dresden, 
and afterwurds at Berlin, on terms of familia ri^. Wherenpon, drawing^ 
his attention by a shake with his elbow : " Why, Cains Mncius, what 
are you doing here P " 

The other, with an air of surprise, looked as if he had almost for- 
gotten him : " How ! " said he, " you here, Aser ! I thought rou were 
in Hnngary." 

" What wonder ? " added Aser ; " you know I bave no restìng-place : 
I run where I am needed." 

" Bravo ! a more expert and active agent than you, could not he 
found among a thousand. After dinner, we'll bave a cigar together.*^ 

They then began their dinner with a good appetite. Aser looked 
round, and saw seated round the large table a numerous company-» 
who towards the end of the meal each turned to converse with his 
neigbbour, some in English, some in Bussian, others in French, Italiani, 
Spanish, and other languages, when, casting his eyes sideways to the 
far curve of the ovai table, he thought he discovered features that were 
known to him ; he gave a sign to Caius Mucius : " Look yonder in the 
eighth place on my left, does not that seem to you very much like our 
Appius Mamilius P *' * 

" It is, positively, he," replied Mucius ; ** what in the world can bare 
brought him here P Look at him, with that great ragged beard of his» 
and that long face, with its tragical, abstracted air ; 111 bet he's now 
composing some drama on Bidiard Coeur de Lion, or some Bunic 
spectre in the enchanted forests of Scandinavia. What an originai! " 

Hereupon ali rose from the table, and Mucius glìded on tiptoe 
behind Mamilius while Aser said : " Appius, who blinds you ? " 

" They are certainly not velvet hands : they're made of sole leather, 
and they smeli of tobacco ; " and shaking himself loose, he looked with 
an air of amazement at Aser and Mucius. ** Lucifor himself couldn't 
bave guessed it," he cried. "What are you two doing here, and 
where did you fall from P " 

** From the seventh heaven, said the friends. 

" From the heaven of Beelzebub," replied Mamilius, " you couple of 
gallows-birds ; really, what sweet angelic visages ! Well, well ! band 
me a cigar, and let us go out uponthe balcony." 

** Better in the garden," saia Mucius. 

" Well, in the garden, then, in the bower of golden jessamines." So 
saying, they went out to smoke in the cool shade of the solitary recess. 
When they had taken their seats round a table of grey marble, upon 
seats of iron network, Aser, tuming to Mucius : " Teli me,'OUght you 

* It has already been remarked, that the " lUuminés" of Young Europe often 
gÌTe each other fictitious names^ drawn for the most part from the histories of the 
republics of Greece and Kome. 
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not to be in Eome, by the side of Mazzini» to give information to the 
Oommittee of Frassia ; how do you happen to bave come bere, now 
that the pot boils so glorionsly in the Capitol P " 

" Yes, it boils so f&iously that boils it over, and dashes the dust and 
4ishe8 into the eyes of those that approach to stir the fire." 

*' Well, but Mazzini handles the ladle ; and he'll skim off the froth, 
and well for him ! " 

** The &oth, ha P Why, yes ; and I can teli you there is not a 
more'dexteroas skimmer between bere and India ; with one band he 
wields the ladle, with the other the sceptre. He skims off with it ali 
the com that exists in the broad lands of the Eoman State, and every 
aVticle of gold, silver, and precious stones from the chorches of Eome 
and the strong boxes of private individuals ; he skims away with such 
diligence and vigour, that he has men digging and searching in the 
gardens, in the cellars, and even in the common sewers ; he cmmbles 
and tears down walls, breaks up pavemenis, uncovers sepulchres, and 
rummages in the chamel-houses of the cemeteries, amongthe piles of 
bones, ever in the hope of finding treasures buried by the Komans. In 
the mean time, he presents an equivalent to the citizens in the shàpe of 
bank-notes, beautitully designed, and bordered with a thoosand ara- 
besques and flourishes, within which are printed, ' a hundred doUars/ 
and so on down to 'fifties, tens, and ones : and because the old wom 
coin is of good and pure silver, he grabs that also, and in the place of 
fiuch rubbish, he manufaotnres notes of forty cents, and down to ten, 
wherewith it is delightfal to see the republican people running to the 
breadshops and to the tavems for bread and wine, and finding uiat the 
baker and the tavem-keeper can't give them the remaining six cents 
out of their notes, away they go with a volley of ' accidenti ' against 
* Jgewy Mazzini/ " 

" What king do you speak ofP Is he anything more than a 
Democratic Triumvir P If Mazzini heard that, it would be woe 
to you." 

** Well, you are about right. Mazzini has democrac v upon bis 
tongue, and royalty in bis beart ; and it shows itself upon bis tace, for 
he wears in it a look of such gravity and majesty, bis step is so slow 
and dignified, bis person so erect, and both in bis movements and in 
repose he seems so full of firmness and grandeur, that you would 
suppose him — ^be it spoken with reverence — the I^apoleon of Eome ; 
and he looks upon himself as something far above Napoleon. ' Napo- 
leon,' says he to bis" friends, ' rose to empire by camage and blood- 
shed ; Montenotte, Arcoli, Eivoli, and Marengo, know it ; but I 
reached the summit of the State, called to it by acclamation ; elected 
first Eoman citizen, and then created Triumvir, I need not envy 
Charlemagne, who was declared a patrician by the same people !' "^ 

" Oh, prodigious ! Could a man show a more profouna humility 
and modesty than that P Oh ! King Peppe Mazzini is truly worthy 
of the iron crown i Do you remember when, under the name of Strozzi, 
he published at Eome, in Germau, Italian, and Polish : ' We men of 
progress and liberty, believing in the equality and brotherhood of ali 

2g 
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men; tluit the aModation can be troly and freelj eonstìtnted obIj- 
mnong tquaU^ sìnee ali ineqnalitf neeeaaan] j iavolrea a TÌc^tioii óf 
indepencitence ; that Liberty, Equaìiiy, and Sumamity, aie aacved, 
etc., etc/ Do yoa leMembn- P *' 

'' We remember it perficetlj well ; bat Mazzini seema to hare for- 
gotten it." 

" Exactlj : onlj gire him a crown, and he wonld play the long with 
the beat of them. More than onee, Jnnins the Pole, Bratua the 
Creole, Lneiaa the Bavarìan, and I, who, yon know, were the aecret 
enyoya of onr leapectÌTe assembliefl to Mazzini, went earty in the 
moming to Tisit him, in the aplendid nalaoe that he oceanies in Bome, 
and aometimef addreased him in behalf of onr own frienoa : ' I reeotn- 
mend to toq aach a one/ one of na wonld aaj, ' gire him a good office 
in the pofiee, or on the bench : yon are aoqnainted with hia deaerta, as 



a member of Yonn^ ^nrope.' — ' I eannot, brother/ he leplied ; ' the 
Sepublic muat conaider the Bomana.' — * How ? Yon cannot ! Yon are 



omnipotent ; Toor modeat j and diaeretion hmit themselTea to the title 
of tnumrir ; bnt in realitj yon are the King o/Bome,' Therenpon, 
onr friend Peppe relaxed the grarity of hia eonntenance into a amile, 
and raiaing hia band to hia head, aa if to feel if the diadem were net 
really there, and then lowering it to atroke hia beard, he gare bis reply 
with a royid mien : * We will aee ; we will leflect ; we will do/ " 

« Yon are atill aa comical aa erer, I aee." 

" No, I aaanre yon, I am seriona. It ia a poaitire fact ; and on ali 
occaaiona when he ia addreaaed aa king, or aa ' Yonr rovai majesty,' 
he aeema to aocept it aa the aweetest morael that conld be offered to 
him. There ia a certain oommiaaary, the loyal arm of Mazzini, who 
for erery prìest that he canaes to be cpasrtereà, demanda aa hia re- 
ward the silrer chandeliers and candlesticks stolen from the chnrches : 
' I bare remored an enemy ^m before ron/ says he : ' yon are onr 
king, jou bare the antho^ty to give me tbose sacristy banoles : ' — and, 
Bays Mazzini, ' Take them, and demean jronrself yaiiantly/ Be as- 
•nred, that between him and Zambianchi, they effectnally nreyent 
eyezyyonng priest that falla into their clntchea from eyer again leaying 
San Calliato. I must alao teli you, Aaer, that I embroiled myself 
terribly with Mazzini, preciaely K>r the sake of a prìest, who was on 
friendly terms with the family with which I liyed ; and who haying 
fallen mto the hands of two of Zambianchi's soonndrels, I was adyised 
of it, and ran immediately to Mazzini, to beg of him, as a fayonr to me, 
to spare the life of the unfortnnate man : — ^what do yon think be said P 
'Mucios, he will be one victim more sacrìficed to the Eepublic: I 
cannot attend to such foolerìes.' — 'How foolerìesP Ah, the life of a 
citizen, who is led to be bntchered, does it weigh nothing against yonr 
crown P' — ^and turning indignantly away, I flew to San Callisto, where, 
by means of a heayy bribe, I deliyered him from the hands of those 
two ferocions beasts, and condncted him to a place of safety. These are 
horrors, my frìends ; and Eome dances in tne midst, like one that is 
dnmk ano mad. I am now on my way to Berlin, where I will give 
~ *'ictnre to the Committee of the state of things among the seyen 
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hills. Behold the model of liberty and equalitj that is held up for the 
ìmitation of Europe ! Poverty, miad, tjranny, and bloodehed ! " 

"What wonderl" added Àser; "our leaders are ali of theaame 
etamp ; they apeak of liberty by the busheli until it is theirs to gire, 
when they shut it up under look and key ; and if they pretend to ^Ì7e 
it in woras, it is like the liberty which a cat ffives to a mouse when she 
holds it in her mouth ; she lets it go upon the pavement, and counter- 
feits sleep ; but let the poor little mouse but gire a jump, and the cat 
bounds upon it, and devours it." 

'' There is abundant reason for what you say," interposed Mamilius, 
who until that moment had smoked his cigar in silence. " Aser, you 
say justly, ' the leaders are ali of the sante stamp * — yillains, assasfflns, 
butchers of human flesh. We are bere cordial friends, and I may speak 
without disgnise ; no treachery lurks in yonr thoughts. Let me teli 
you, then " (he here looked round and lowered his voice), " that the 
Committee of Wirtemberg, had ordered me to kiU PubHus Yalerius, 
one of the boldest and most deserving promoters of Germanie liberty, 
as you are aware. Had I thought that there was just occasion for such a 
nroceeding, I would, aecording to our oath, bave slain him with ali my 
heart ; but they soueht his death unjustly." 

" What did they &y to his charge P He was one of the most iurious 
supporters of ' The Sacred Alliance ;' and it was he who went ali the 
way to Astrachan to stab Caius C^huraius, who had betrayed the 
secret; and who afberwards shot Veturius, in the pubHc sqoare of 
Dantzic, because he had told his wife to warn her brother to be.on his 
guard, and to fly from the vengeance of the Committee, which had 
decreed his death." 

" With them, my friend, merit is nothing ; you know, moreover, 
that to his own, YaJerius added the deserts of his father and of his 
grandfather ; the latter was one of the first disciples of Weishaupt, and 
ag^andized, in Upper Germany, the society of the 'Illuminés,' of 
which we are the ofispring. nìa father at a later period joined the 
' Illuminés ' of Bussia, Prussia, and Bavaria; he was one of the most 
redoubtable conspirators against Kapoleon, and to him in great part 
was due the defeat which Napoleon suffered in the pitched battle of 
Leipsic, when, drawing up his army in an immense square, Napoleon 
ordered a body of twelve thousand Bavarians to take up their position 
upon the brow of a bill, to protect him, instead of which the Bayarians 
tumed their artiUery against his square. Now, Valerius is of the most 
noble Thuringian extraction, but lie was far from rich, his father having 
expended and squandered his lai^e patrimony in the serviee of the 
sect ; hence the brave young fellow sought to improve his fortune by 
marrìage. He became engaged to a youn^ lady of most; noble endow- 
ments, who was, in addition, the heiress of mimense wealth, in property 
and in specie, in the banks of the Hanseatic towns ; but, as sue was a 
Catholic, she imjjosed upon him, as a sacred condition of their mar- 
riage, that Valerius should bring up in the Catholic religion even their 
male children." 

"Provided," interposed Caius Muoius, ''the countships, palaces,and 

2c2 
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f andfl became the propertf of the house of Yalerias, what matter if the 
males as well as the females shoold go to mass ? " 

" It is a terrìble matter to our paliMins of liberty," replied Mamilios ; 
" and such was their rage, that they represented, as a monstroos 
erime, what they called the betraval of Valerius. ' You will see,' said 
they, ' that simpleton, vanquished by the allurements of bis wife, be- 
come a Christian ; he will kiss cmcmxes and Madonnas, he will take 
into bis house some dog of a priest, he'U mntter bis prayers, and, to 
form a climax, will finally bring bis holy water to sprinkle even ns. 
Let the traitor die!' They drew lots, and I was appointed the ex- 
ecntioner in that atrocions decree. I sought every means to excase 
Yalerios ; ' he had so acted solely to secare the rich portion ; bis 
fidelity was intact ; I wonld wager my head that he would never fail 
in bis engagements : let them reflect apon the guarantee which he had 
giren in the death of Calphornias, wbom he had tracked with sach. 
pertinacity even as far as Astrachan, and let them daly weiffh the 
pressare of bis necessities/ They replied : * Fool ! it is your place to 
obey, and not to make sneeches to screen the guilty/ 

" In the mean time, Valerius was travelling with bis lady in Italy ; 
and when he retorned, at the end of several montbs, I suddenly re- 
ceived orders to sacrifice bim to the hatred and suspicion of the sect, 
wbich had become more violent against bim since they knew that he 
had been with bis lady at Naples, and afterward» at G-aeta. ' For 
certain,' said they, ' for certain, tbis fellow bas denòunced us to the 
king, kissed the Fope's feet, and conspired with the cardinals for oar 
destraction. Mamilius, despatch bim, and see that it be done (][aickly/ 
He had removed from the city to a samptuous castle of bis wife's, 
there to spend the spring amid the pleasores of bis ^ardens, parks, and 
groves ; but be had scarcely reacbed it when, during a stag-hont, be 
beated bimself so excessively, that be was seized with a violent inflam- 
mation of the ebest. It was precisely at the time of the commence- 
ment of tbis illness that I reacbed bis residence, wbere I was coorteoasly 
received by bis lady, wbo is an angel of beauty, purity, and of every 
admirable virtue and accomplisbment that become a lady of rank. I 
passed my days partly by the bedside of our friend, and partly in 
efforts to console the Countess Alessandrina. When the leading mem- 
bers of the committee leamed that bis malady was likely to prove 
fatai, they bastened to the castle under an appearance of friendly con- 
cern, and first one, and then anptber, kept watch in the sick cbamber, 
to prevent any priest from being received, and to deter bis lady from 
urging bim to join the Catholìc Churcb. The cbaplain, wbo was an 
tLsed priest, was also unceasingly on the watch in the ante-room, and 
the countess held long coUoquies with bim, and never lefìb bim to go to 
ber busband witbout first intorming bim of it. * Pray, Don Norberto,' 
said sbe, * pray, oh ! if the Blessed Virgin would obtain for us tbis 
favour ! On ! I rely strongly upon ber bounty.* Sbe took no pre- 
cautions against me, because sbe saw me converse freely with Don 
-berto, wbo was a most zealous priest, and, moreover, be was deeply 
\eà in naturai bistory, particularly geology, in wbich be had made 
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- great and protound investìgations — a circumstance which increased the 
interest wnich I took^ in nis conversation, in consequence of having 
made that branch of science a particnlar study for many years. One 
* day, I was in the next room perusing a volume of Walter Scott, when 
the CoTintess Alessandrina entered into close conversation with Don 
Norberto, and complained that the Baron of Lands, and the physicìan, 
Gnerard, never left the bedside of her hnsband, s(5 that she found no 
opportunity of speaking to him on the afiairs of his soni ; and if she 
addressed to him a few words relating to God, sometimes the baron 
and sometimes the doctor interrupted her : * Countess, for the sake of 
charity, be silent ; do not disturb him ; his illness is dangerous ; he 
needs repose ! * Then continued she : * Mj respected Don Norberto, 
' I do ali I can, but it is a great source of grief »to me. Imagine ! TJn- 
able to do any more, I bave placed a medal of the Conception imder 
his piUow, representing the Virgin as she appeared to the Jew Eatis- 
bonne, and wronght his conversion to Jesus Christ. I also fili my 
pockets with relics, and, anproaching his bed, I busy myself about 
him, apparently to arrange nis bed or his pillows, and place them so 
that they touch him, and among them I always carry a piece of the 
holy cross, and a relic of St. Paul, the Apostle, which, you know, is 
his name. And to what stratagem do you think I bave recourse to 
touch him with holy water P To sprinklé him would be impossible, to 
bless him with it equally so, therefore, before I go to him, I enter my 
little oratory, and moistening my lips with holy water, I then run and 
kiss his forehead, and, with that holy contact, I put to flight the evil 
. spirits. Would that I could, in the same manner, scatter those false 

and cruel friends ! But I hope. Don Norberto, I hope.' " 
j "Oh, that is truly a heavenly spirit ! " exclaimed A'ser, unable to 

^ restrain him self. " Oh, who would not be affected by such faith P " * 

f " I," replied Mamilius, " confess my weakness ; I wept, and swore, 

f even should it cost me my life, that I would not slay Yalerius. There- 

f fore, as* soon as the raging fever had taken a tum, he began to improve ; 

t and after he was fully convalescent, that rascallv doctor and the baron • 

retumed to the city, and I remained alone to Keep company with the 
: Countess Alessandrina, who urgently invited me to do so. I helped 

her to read to Yalerius those good books, which she occasionally 
brought to entertain him. When he had entirely recovered, I said to 
him, ' Yalerius, withdraw into Erance ; the air ot this place is not good 
for you.* He understood my meaning ; and set out to Paris, where I 
shall perhaps join him to guard him against the snares of the sect." 
The three friends, after their long téte-à-téte in the bower of the 
I Gibbon Hotel, went out together to see the flne cathedral, and the 

j new bridge that spans the narrow valley and joins the two sides of the 

city : ana then returning to the hotel towards evening, Aser vnshed to 
take his leave of Mucius and Mamilius. " Adieu," he said ; " to- 

I * Aser was not the only one that vas moved by this recital. I, the writer, who 

knew the Countess Alessandrina, was present in the ante-chamber of Paul wher 
she narrateci the above to Don Norberto ; and I was unable to restrain my tears 
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morrow I embark on the steamer, which crosses from Beauriyage io 
Vevey." — "We also are soing that way," said they ; " we may travel 
m company." — "With pTcasare," retumed Aser. And they retired 
to tkeir apartments. In the momin^ they were early on board the 
steamer, and started for Vevey. While they were seated smoking 
npon deck, Macins said, " I shoidd like to go and see the fine cascade 
01 Pissevache, where, a few years ago, the heroes of Young Switzer- 
land receiyed snch a check from the mountaineers of Upper Vallese." 
— " Oh, that is an ezcellent thought ! I will go also ; and yon, Àser, 
do you take no pleasure in snch beautiful views of natore ? " — " I take 
the greatest dehght in snch sights ; I will be one of the party." With 
this agreement they reached Vevey, where they betook themselyes to 
the pleasant hotel of the " Trois Cooronnes." 

Aser wcnt immediately to the post-office to see if there were any 
letters for him, and foond those ot Mimo and Landò, which were filled 
with felicitations ; and within that of Mimo was enclosed one from 
Alisa. Aser received it with a thrill of pleasnre. '* A letter firom 
Alisa !" he exclaimed. " Ah, I owe it to my conversion, to my being 
a Christian, and to haring spoken of her beautiful Madonna.' " He 
read the superscription three or four times over ; then, befóre he broke 
the seal, he stopped to examine it with the reflection that it had been 
impressed by the band to whom he owed his eternai salvation. He 
remarked that the device was an anchor, the stock of which was sur- 
rounded by a cross, entwined with the inscription, " To suffer with 
hope." " Yes, my God, who would not suffer willingly, if to the cross 
is attached such hope, if Alisa, so young and delicate a flower, hopes 
because she suffers r Ah, only the Christian can raise up the thoughts 
to such a height ; he alone can so widely ezpand his heart, and feel it 
inflamed with the affections of a fiame so pure," With such reflec- 
tions, he opened the letter and read : — 

" Mt deab Sib, — I cannot find words to express the foy and eonso- 
lation that inundated my heart, when I read that you had thrown your- 
self into the loving and matemal bosom of the Church of Jesus Christ. 
Aser, I knew not that you were a Jew ; I knew only that I owed you my 
life, and if that motive bound me to you in eternai ^atitude, now that 
you. bave become my brother in Christ, that my faith brightly shines 
m your soul, that my hope smiles in your bosom, that in your heart 
burns the charity of the Holy Ghost, which I continually pray to Our 
Lord to grant me also, now my gratitude changes to sisterly love, to 
thMt cele^ial dame which unites ali in the adorable heart of Jesus. 
Aser, love God, and every sacrifice will be sweet, pain will become 
pkasure, adversity will be a source of Joy, because true peace exìsts 
odJ j in God j that peace which exceeds every other good, and which 
livee ^ ithtn us only the more calmly and serenely when internai and 
ex ter ani struggles and commotions assail us. You bave encountered 
f Atì^utis, trials, and perils of travel of an almost insurmountable nature, 
and^ ^ou bave plunged into labours and wars for the acquisition of a 
liberty which is slavery ; henceforth, for the true and noble liberty of 
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the Christian heart, jgq will snffer wit& a magnanìmous fortitude, that 
will secure for yoa tne yictory and the crown. 

" Saeh ifi my eame»t prayer ; and candidly to confess, as to a brother, 
that whieh haa been my nnceasing request to God, neyer haye I 
besoTifht for you anj other favonr, than that your beautiful soni 
shoTila leam to love mm. God has heard me, and you now are bis : 
to him be eternai benediction. 

*' Aser, father expects yon at onr place of abode : I am in the con- 
fident hope that when you reach Geneva, you will do us the favour of 
joinìng our little famìly, with the certainty of being received, not as a 
guest, but as a dearly beloved brother, and in erery respect more than 
welcome. I hold in readiness tfie rosary beads and other objects of 
devotion ; I hope they will be pleaaing to your excellent Swiss mends, 
and be aeceptea as a pledge of your delicate courtesy and piety. Adieu ! 

"Alisa." 

This letter filled Aser with xincontrollable emotion. "Aser, lore 
God," she says to me. " Ah, yes, she Iotcs him with a true love I 
Oh, my Lord, grant that I alao may lore you, and that, if possible, I 
may testify my lore by the sacrifice of a thousand lires ! I bare a 
thousand times rìsked my wicked life for the iniquities of the infemal 
sects ; it is just, that, now a penitent, I should set at defianee the rage 
of ali the sects in the world." So saying, he felt himself animated by 
noble sentiments of self-sacrìfice, mingled with inefiable oonsolatipn. 
Late in the eyening, bis friends knodEed at bis door : — 

'* Well, Aser, are we to go to-morrow to PissevaeheP " 

** As you wish," he replied. 

Very early on the foUowing moming they descended to the lake, and 
taking a small boat with four oara, they weie rowed to YiUenenYe, 
where on arrìving, Mucius said : '' You two enter the café a moment, 
while I look for a carriage." He thereupon took a tum round the 
square, and after speakine to several eoaohmen, he at length selected 
ose : " There are three (« us," said he,. " and we want a dose carrìage 
to take US to the caseade of Fisserache ; we must trarci rapidlv, for t£s 
erening we must be back at Verey." — " Very well," replied the coaeh- 
man, *' it shall be dose, an^ you shall poy me so much ; band me the 
earnest-money." — ** Grò and harness your horses and drire up to the 
café." Mueius joined bis fìriends at the café, where he drank, with 
Mamilius, repeated drams of brandy, and the carnage haring arriyed, 
they ali three entered, and it drore off. They rapidhr crossed the 
beautiful landa of Aigle and Bez, and soon reached St. Maurice, where 
Aser said : *^My friends, let us stop a few minutes to see the ancient 
tempie, in whicfa was burìed the magnanimous leader of the Theban 
kgion. I am impatient to see it. I haye been told that it is an ancient 
tempie, and that it eontains a yery fine painting that represents the 
Saint in the costume of a Eoman soldier. ' — " Do as you please," said 
they, " weoanelyes take small pkasurein sueh old tatterea remnants." 
Aser hastìly entered the choroh, adored the blessed sacrament, and 
kneeling, onered up a short prayer to the saint, after which he quickly 
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r^/^^auni ks tifjanaaitmm^ Ahcoi tvcBCr TT^rrrarff s&be. tan- 
as » rynxA ita, m xrcaae oait ìed co a. pietiiRsqve 
ìr«^ ^mZ^a a wvAr ^msaemtt disc overiciae de bsus <^ tfce 
}£uùL,rji fMjftùétà, rijt emra^ òofx and calued co die coad^BBiA t» Aop; 
w Wrt!iip'>ft jwr ps3p««i <nc. ** I>cn'c ksve j«nr seas." flaici ÌÈtt id tte- 
^>a«iaM& ; *^ we tiro are sóe vp to the fisB-boase ; ina. émt «a 
w;na 0G7 ei>flipdaL#sa aa &r aa die fciiV of Pioevacke^ and wke& ke 
hM i«ea it, ntxsm. wisk ìkii& and acop koe to take ob vp ; doa't be 
a^raiii, «rell c/X kaep Toa vazdne ; w^e bave caiìr to tìbs a feìcad of 
oom, a&i «rell be ob tbe foad bere leadr fiorToo." — ^Do as yoa Ebe," 
npiieó tbe eoaeboiaii, «ui ^famfrTaa cbiaed tbe doar, asd tbe i 
|V6<«<^d^ o& Ila w^* 

Tbe roar of tbe vater, hlìin^ from tbe bi^ locks of tbe ] 
bad alreadf beecoie aodlbie ; ila de afenii ig dm vaa l e f ic atod hw tbe 
eciyfjeè of tbe Talkra, and § bortij after tbe anst, ancnff firom tbe inabili^ 
f/>am vbu^ daabed npon tbe rocfca, dJaf^ared, aa tbe n^a of tbe snn 
l^aoeed ftKMn it, rambova of tbe noat briliiaiit edoois» cxoaBnig eacb 
otber, aad eommmsdiDi^ azme witb oiange, riolet witb green, «tdi tbe 
moft beaotifal a^i erer-ehangnig Taiiatkm of tinta. Wboi, after 
ctoUinff tbe little bridge, tbej «rere oppo aite tbe bJl, and tbe Bbnetj 
•beet e? tbe deaeending stream atretebed doimwaid befote tbem bke a 
lofuj^ robe, refleetmg aparkbng gleama and flaahiTig jeta ci manj-eoioiired 
]jgbt, tbe eoaebman dreir np, and ealled to tbe atranger : '^ Here ve 
are, air, at tbe caaeade/' Hearing no anawer be bent down ficom bìa 
box and looked tbrongb tbe wìndoir. ** Wlqr, tìie deoee, be'a asleep ! '* 
aatd be, and tjìng tbe reìna to tiie end of bia box, be got down, opened 
tbe door, and law a bandsomeTonng man wHb tbe peak of bia traTelIing- 
eap imlled orer bia ejea and bia cmn abnoat bnried in bis dotbea npon 
bia Dreaat. "Awake, air, awake; we bare arnTed!** StiU no more- 
ment Tbe drirer pkced one foot npon tbe atep and lifted np tbe o^: 
*' Oh €rod," be cried, " be is dead ! " 

It waa tbe nioat nnfortnnate Aaer, ìf ancb an epitbet may be applied 
to tbat generoofl neopbyte, abun in tbe full licbt (h bis ftdtlì, and in the 
brij^htness of bis soni, pare and apotleaa mmi tbe baptismal waters 
wbich had cleanaed it in Chriat. The most piereing and most sagacioua 
eje% oi the sect, althoogh, perbaps, tbejr had failed to discover tìiat be 
had become a Christian, had obserred bis disobedìenee to the orders of 
the infemal conyenticles ; they had watched bis departnre from 
Hangary, irhere he was, by the secret roles of bis commission, to laboor 
with the ntmost actinty, and bis concealment in the Little Cantons. 
Tbat Satanic ere had kept pace with him to Lucerne, to Uri, to 
Schweitz ; it had seen him entering the chnrches and treating with new 
friendsi and began to entertain the most serions sospicions respecting 
bit morements ; while he the least suspected it, he had been dogged 
throagh eyerjr step from Presbnrgh to Uri, as a young fawn that pas- 
ture! tranquilly upon a hill-side sees not, amid the rugged rocks of the 
opposite mountain, the famished vulture that fixes its eyes npon it ; and 
•oarcely has it composed itself to ruminate with half-closed eyes, when 
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ìts destroyer is in an instant down upon it, graspin^ it in bis talons, and 
with ìts hooked beak rendine ìts side and tearìng ìts beart. 

Tbe two mnrderers, wbo bad foUowed bis steps, bad already taken 
every precaution to obliterate ali traces of tbeir nigbt, if ìndeed, in tbe 
territory of Yand, under tbe communist govemment, wbicb oppresses 
it at tbe present time, tbey did not receire assistance, guiaes, and 
directions in tbeir escape, it was true tbat Mucius carne from Éome 
and Mamilius was witb bim. Wbat Mamilius bad related of Yalerius 
was also trae, bnt it did not bappen to tbat villain but to anotber not 
less infamous, wbo probably induced Yalerius to travel, in order to 
overtake bim witb a revenge more secure tban it would bave been in 
Germany. Tbose two iniquitous wretcbes, as was subsequently brougbt 
to ligbt by tbe Paris police, coanterfeiting sleep, waited unti! Aser teli 
asleep bimself, and making tbemselves sure of it, be wbo sat facing bim 
stabbed bim repeatedly tbrougb tbe beart, wbile be wbo sat by bis side, 
at tbe first blow pressed bis bandkercbief upon bis moutb, bolding bis 
bead fast in tbe corner of tbe carriage. Wben tbey bad ascertained 
tbat be was dead, tbey placed bis legs firmly upon tbe front seat of tbe 
carriage, bolstered bim up at tbe side witb tbe cusbions, and stopped 
tbe carriage at tbe place appointed. Above tbe cascade tbere were 
concealed among tbe Dusbes of a small wood, two borses ; tbe deed ac- 
complisbed, tbey mounted them, and crossing tbe mountains, tbey 
descended into tbe Ciablese. Tbence tbey passed tbrougb Yionnas, 
St. Gingolf, and Evian, afterwards emerging aDOve Bonneville, tbrougb 
La Eocbe, and down tbrougb tbe valleys of Savoy, tbey made tbeir 
way tlurougb Montmelian, alon^ tbe banks of tbe Isere, into Daupbiny 
at Grenoble, and tbence to Fans. 

Tbe day before tbis occurred, Bartolo said to bis nepbew : '' Aser 
will, by tbis time, bave almost reacbed Yevey ; suppose we go to 
meet bim P " 

" It would be a real treat," replied Mimo and Landò. " Alisa, 
would you Hke to go P You can surely make up your mind to leave 
off for a few days tbose interminable conferences of yours witb Sister 
Clara." 

" Ob ! as for me, I will go witb tbe greatest pleasure in tbe world, 
nor will Sister Clara be opposed to it, for sbe is a good friend, and 
loves to see me divert myself. Listen to wbat tbat wicked joker. 
Landò, said to me. 'Do you intend to become a Sister of CbarityP* 
' Witb Sister Clara, eb P * — ' Yes,' said Landò ; * for my part, I sbould 
tum coward at tbe terrible novitiate wbicb sbe would make me 
undergo, for sbe seems to me mucb more like a grenadier tban a 
nun.* " j 

Witb sucb innocent jests, tbey agreed to go on board tbe steamer, 
early tbat moming, to sail tbe entire lengtb of tbe lake, to land at 
Yilleneuve, and to pass tbe nigbt at St. Maurice, to visit tbat famoua 
sanctuary. Ali tbis tbey penormed. As tbey were returning from 
visiting tbe sanctuary of St. Maurice : ** Wby sbould we not go in tbe 
moming," said Mimo, ." as far as tbe waterfall of Pissevacbe P You, 
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Alisa, who are skilled in drawing and painting, and who take snch 
pleasore in beautiful scenery, will feel gratefol for snch a proposal.** 

" And why not P " said iJisa. ** I do thank yon sincerelj ; bnt I 
doubt if we shall be back in time for the steamer wbich erosses iram 
Villeneuve to Vevey." 

" Don't be nneasy abont tbat," added Landò ; " we shall haye a 
good honr to spare, and even if we shonld be toc late, with a amali 
boat and fonr oars we shall be able to skim orer the lake Itke swallows, 
in the same manner as we last crossed it, when we bronght back 
with ns Don Baldassare, who will be delighted to see ns." On the 
following morning, Alisa wished to bear mass and receire commimion 
at the aitar of the H(dy Martyr, where Ehe prayed to St Mancice» for 
herself, for ber father, and for poor Aser, that he wonld infuse into 
his soni that invincible constancy that actuated him and bis fellow- 
soldiers, in so nobly sacrificing their lives npon tkose plains, for the 
sake of Jesus Christ. 

Poor yonng creatore ! yon know not how timely carne your prayers» 
of what benefit they were to that blest soni, with what vigour they 
inspired him during the short stmggle, in which, with his heart trans- 
pierced, he had only time to murmur " Jesus !" as he gave up his 
spirit to God. 

Alisa, on leaying the chnrch, partook of a collation with the family, 
and then entered the carrìage, anxioas to reach ihe cascade at the 
moment when the sun, glancing npon it from one side, renders it more 
beautiful than at other times. As they arrived at great speed, they 
noticed a carriage standing in the middle of the road, and Landò said : 
'' Here are some other foreigners come to enjoy so beautifal a spectade. 
While you were stili in your room, making jMreparatioDS for our 
joumey, I saw, from the Windows of the hotel, that very carnage pasa 
by, and it seemed full of travellers." 

They were already near it, when they saw the coachman «miing by 
himseu to meet them, with his hands in his hair, pale as d^th, 
with eyes starting from his head, and horror in his coontenance. 
** What's to do, MatthieuP'* cried Bartolo's coachman, who knew the 
man. " What's the matter P Have you upset your travdlers in the 
ditchP'* / 1— J 

"Ah!" groaned the coachman. "Help, Pippon, help! I am 
undone ! " Pippon drew up, and the other coachman reached them, 
panting for breath. " Oh, Hsten ! " said he : "I was driring from 
ViUeneuye three strangers, twa of whom got out at Gerard's farm, 
saying to me, — * Drive with our companion to Pìssevaehe, and as you 
pass fiere on your way back, you can take us up.' I got here and 
stopped ; I cafled the stranger, but I got no answer. ' 1 bebeve he is 
L^leep,' thought I ; so I got down and opened the door. Oh, God ! he 
ras dead." 

" la it possible ! " cried Pippon. Mimo and Landò jump ont of the 
arrìa^e, aod Bartolo and Alisa follo w them ; the two yonng nwnrun to 
»e i fìiey open the door, and draw back with a loud cry. Alisa, with 
rembliag knees and with a heart beating violently with agitation. 
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alsó ran with Bartolo ; and at thè first glance ìnto tHe earriage, they 
recognise Aser, wìth his head bent npon Eia righi shoulder ; but Mimo 
and Xando were already wìthin the carnale, touching their friend 
upon the forehead and feeling his hands, with the hope that he had 
only fainted ; then rapidly tearing open his dothes and opening bis 
shirt upon his breast, ther fbtind that he had been piereed by nine 
blows of a 'fonr-edged pacKing-needle, or with a carpet-maker's awl, 
and beneath each wonnd there was but a single dr^ of coagulated 
bk>od. They pressed their hands npon his heart, to aee if it stili pal- 
pitated ; bnt it had ceased to beat, although it was stili warm ; whereas, 
the forehead and hands were quite cold. 

Alisa saw her medal snspended from the neek of Aser ; bnt when 
she caught a sight of the woonds and the blood, she fainted, and fell 
insensime into the arms of her father, who, himseif almost overcome, 
raised her from the carriage-steps upon which she was standing, and 
with the help of Pippon, carrìed her into their own earriage. Mimo 
and Landò groaned ; " Uncle, ali hope is past. We must now return to 
St. Maurice ; let Aser's coachman follow us." 

Filled with anguish, Bartolo cried aloud: ''Alisa, my daughter. 
Alisa !" and Lan£}, running to tìie river, drew out some water m his 
hat, to sprinkle her with, while he exclaimed, with a voice broken with 
sobs : " Aser, ah, poor Aser I — ^When Alisa retozna to herself—- poor 
Alisa !•— -Ah, merciless wretches ! — Ah, monsters !" * 



THE CONCLU8IOK 

Wb cannot say of the " Jew of Verona " what might be said of many 
other Works which bave been conceived in the minds of the authors, 
embodied in form, clothed in style, and finally brou^ht forth to light, 
full of life and vigour. The poor Jew came forth in detàched portìons, 
appearing every ^rtnight throughthe columns of the Civitta Cattolica, 
and going the rounds of Italy, embryo4ike, produced many jocose 
remarks among the people. Some were distracted; they couldneither 

* This &ct, trae in ali its minute circumstances, clearly shows the perfidy of the 
secret societies ; and how, independently of the moet pfrìevous oilènce against Grod, 
and of the excommunication of the H0I7 Church, which deprives them of ali oom- 
nimioii wìth ChristiaQS, young men ought to tremble at the thoog^ of enroUing 
their names in societies so crue!, from which, when once enanaied^ there is no 
retreat without the sacrifico of life. Babette, who pursued Cestius thròugh so 
many cities ; Valerius, who tracked a victim from Breslau to Astrachan ; the 
innmnerable examplets in Italy, in the years 1848-19, are an open school for the 
undeoeiving of so many mifortmiate persons who live in tranquiJlity, with the 
sword of r^mocles snspended point downwards by a hair OTer their heads. 

"But the * Jew of Verona* is a romance!" Would to God thàt it were \ 
willingly would we then submit to be branded as liars. 
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wee béad sor frcmf in it ; they woold 'pnt their liand to tìie eje, and 
eoWeeimg their sii^, endearonred to diseorer the end. 

''Ah ! he i« a Jew ! Yea, really, yoa can peneÌTe the seent of tiie 
Okeiio,* Jè thia good iute ? What an innilt and snupid caprice, — a 
Jew l " Whìle otbera, more sedate, woold saj, — 

'' Patienee, mj friends ; a little patìence, far chaiitj sake ! The 
aothor haa no donbt a ^ood end in view ; it maj he — wìh> knows? — to 
imt more than one Chnatian to shame. The cnriona may injnre thor 
neadf in endeaTOoring to gueas ; hot yov knoir weU ^that anthora 
•ometimea make nse of certain arts, certain contrirances, to keep their 
readers in tnanenfe, and to stimnlate their appetites hy dday. What 
will hecome of thia Jew? — ^what will he make of it?— whcre wiH it 
end ? Theie are ava inqnirìes ; and in the mean time we long for 
that hletfed Satorday to come, that we may enjoy the hocory of 
reading it." 

Othert, who me themselres great aire, and pretend to he adepts in 
diplomaey, woiuid say, — 

** Ab, tbere ia lomething Inrkìng behind this ! — some concealed de- 
sign ! It mnat be tome politicai ^egory ! — ^hem ! — ^Be on the alert ! " 

" What allegory ? " another would inqnire. " He speaks so clear, 
so limpid, and so ronnd, that he is like the sonnet of the Capnchin 
nnns. You know the story. The Capnchina asked Berlandis, who 
was a poet, of couse, to wrìte a sonnet for the reception of a noTice ; 
ther wanted it so clear that 4t might be nnderstood by the sisters 
reiled in black, as well as those robed in white, that is, firom the 
prioress down to the sister-portress. Poor Berlandis endearonred to 
gratify them, and to serve tbem in the cleyerest possible manner, and 
thérefore ended bis sonnet tbns : — 

" ' A sonnet dearer tban this is, sisters, yon will never find.' 

" This Jew also sings in the notes of the nigbtingale this same 
couplet, wìtb this difiérence, boweyer, that Berlandis received firom the 
good nuDs a proportionate reward, perbaps a basket of froit or candies, 
wbereas the poor Jew receives a sbower of corses upon bis head.** 

" As for this," said an old notary, who was seated in an apotbecary 
store — ** as for this, it avails notbing. The Jew also receives many 
blessiDgs. Hear me. Sball we always view the world on the dark 
side ? Tbere are, thank God ! good men in Italy yet ; and if the 
wicked, the delnded, or tbe moderates, or those who are blind tbrongb 
rage, tbrougb fear, or simplicity, cry out at every breath against the 
Jew, tbere are many generous spirits wbo rejoice wben tbey bear some 
frank and resolute individuai cali bread hread, and a glutton a glvtton, 
as Boileau (may be be blessed), wbo said, — 

" ' J'appele un chat xin chat ; et Rolet un fripon.* ** 

" Softly, if you please," replied a young doctor ; " softly, Mr. Paci- 

* The Qhetto is the quarter of the city inhabited by the Jews. 
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fico^ it Ì8 never allowable to speak ili of our neighbour, and to dart at 
hìm like a furious animai. Christian charity is patient, benign, amiable, 
and delicate, and kneaded with milk and noney. She shuts ber 
ejes to evil, that she may not see it ; when she hears blasphemy, 
she stops her ears; if an assassin approaches, she opens ber 
bosom .to receive bis deadly blow ; when she finds herseu in the 
midst of insoirections, rebellions, and treacheries, she weeps, and 
is silent." 

" You might add, Mr. Carluccio, that Charity sbouts, * Bravo I Well 
done ! Oh dear ! ' Unfortunately for us, such cnarity as this is now sold 
in every market, at a farthing a poond, and we bave it in abundance. 
Sut true charity is of a different character. Charity, unaccompanied 
by truth and j astice, is either folly or cruelty. She weeps, and is 
sUent, indeed! She weeps, poor creature, since you bave almost 
exhausted her grief and anguish ; but, be silent, ah ! be silent ! No, 
indeed, you shall never succeed in that. Just because she is Charity, 
she cries out to the people, who are blinded, deluded, and dragged 
alon^ b}r falsehood, artifice, and treachèry : ' Beware, beware ! You 
are deceived ; you are imposed upon ; you are betrayed ! Liberty is 
promised to you, but you snall bave bondage ; happiness is promised 
you, but death shall be your lot ! * " 

" Let her continue to cry," answered the doctor ; " let her grow 
hoarse, and lose her voice at her pleasure, but let her not imitate this 
Jew. This man, not satisfìed with general wamings, comes to a dose 
combat ; he names individuai, censures them, ridmules theni, pierces 
them, and afterwards, to use the language of the Italian Libera of 
Genoa, dances round them, playing the castanet, makes mouths and 
contemptuous gestures at them in merriment, like an Iroquois round 
bis vanquished foe. Is this charity P " 

" Why not P Teli me, Mr. Carluccio, if you had a false friend, who 
bestowed on you a thousand caresses, who would pat you on the cheek, 
and avow the most lasting affection, and I knew that he had a poniard 
in bis bosom which he intended to plunge into your heart the moment 
you turned from bim, would you not be obliged to me if I said to you : 
' Be on your guard, for that assassin intends to* take your life ? ' " 

" Undoubtedly I would, and thank you from my heart." 

" You are candid, at least. Now, what difference is there between 
the assassin who attempts the life of a single individuai, and those who 
attempt, by treachèry and deceit, the death of nations. Is it not 
charity to put them on their gnard, and to cry aloud to them, with ali 
earnestness : ' Look out, good people ; for these men carry a stiletto 
under their garments, with which they intend to pierce you to the 
heart.* " 

" Pardon me, Mr. Pacifico ; that should be done in general terms ; 
wam them in a way sufficientìy clear as to exhibit in fwl view the fal- 
lacies and fraud, but without naming the persons. But this Jew calla 
out : * It is Pietro, it is Guiseppe, it is Terenzio.' It is really too bad 
to bear him." 

"Ah ! see what delicacjr of conscience ! But if Pietro, Guiseppe, and 
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Terenzio, had already set to work, and not satisfied with the hBwociher 
had oocanoned, tbey boaated of it pnbliel j and triamphantly thrao^ 
the oolnmna of a thonsand papera, gÌTin^ to the min and destrodion 
they had occaaioned tìie name of rédemption, of lesiirrection, of pnbUc 
aafety, of sorereign feiieitf , what hann if I cali them by their proper 
names P " 

" A Tery great hann, indeed, Mr. Pacifico ; for it ia trae that they 
gare themselves notoriety throngh the press ; bat the Jew represents 
them in hideons shapes, applies to them epithets of artfkl, JrcuiduleTit, 
traitorf of Italy, and «Jmost deacribes them as coming from the lower 
regiona to rain the entìre popnlation of the eartìi. Here there is 
no oharity, and Hie whole hoat of moralists cannot ezcose him from. 
sm. 

" Bat, Carlnocio, are yoa in eameatP The martyr, St. Polycarpns, 
the disciple of the Apoaties, and one of the ^eatest lights of the Chorch, 
having met in the streets of Bome the heresiarch Marcion, the latter, 
with tìiat boldnesB which is the characteristic of ali demagogoes, said to 
the Saint : ' Dost thoa know me, Polyoarpoa P ' And the martyr, who 
had neither read Diana nor Eseobar, immediately answered : ' Yes, 1 
know yon to be the son of Satan.' See what an ngly word ! — what a 
want of charìty ! — ^what a flasrant vìolation of deeorom ! And the fol- 
lowers of Marcion were scandalized at the Saint, jnst as the Mazziniana 
are scondatized at the Jew of Verona." 

** Yoa are going the rounds of the calendar, bat with the sainta 
I oonfesB I am not very conversant ; they bave an etiqaette of their 
own ; bat I say and maintain that tlus is no Christian eharity." 

** If this be the case, yoa will be kind enoogh to find me another in 
the gospel Mazzini, since oara is the charity of the Son <^ God, and of ali 
the noly fathers, both Greek and Latin, who wrote folio yolomes against 
heresiarcbs, naming them in large capitals, and giving them titfes, in 
comparison with which, the Jew of Verona is the qaintessenoe of 
gentiliiy." 

*' With heresiarcbs it may be granted, bat in our days there are ao 
heretics.** 

" Ha ! no heretics ! How dear, how very dear, oar doctor is ! 33ie 
world swarms with heretics, and the doctor does not see them. The 
fondamenta! heresy is that thepeople are Grod; that between them and 
God there is no lonaer need of mediators ; that the right of property 
no longer exists ; that the people are the lord of ali ; that the Cku/rch 
Ì8 thepeople ; that rehelUon is the right of thepeople, Sach are the 
trifles that Pietro, Gniseppe, and Terenzio, are continoally preaching 
to as, and we may add to these, by way of good measare, liberty ^ 
thought, liberty of discussion, liberty of the press." 

And bere the aispate might bave continued, heaven knows how long, 
had not an advocate interrupted them, saying, Mr. Oarlaccio, did you 
observe that the Jew of Verona scrupalously avoids mentioning persona 
except those whose names are in print P Of the others, he speaks so 
darkly, tbat a person cannot understand to whom he allades. That 
Bartolo, for instance, who is he P That Mimo, that Landò, that Polis- 
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sepa, and so xnany other characters in bis narrative, go seek out their 
names if you can. You can see that the anthor has constantly in yiew 
a special event and a special person, but be veils bim from the public 
eye, — and be is rigbt. He to wbom tbey apply says to bimself : ' Tbis 
is for me.* And wbo knows to bow many tbey apply P 

" Abont a montb ago I bad gone to visit a relation of mine, and 
I aecidentally met tbe antbor of tbis wonderfìil Jew. I was stmek 
witb tbe appearance of a singnlar-looking personage, and I inquired of 
a person near me, ' Wbo is mat pale and wrinkled little man P * Tbat 
is the antbor of the "Jew of Verona," * was tbe reply. I tumed 
towiirds bim a piercing look, and eyed bim from head to foot, then mns- 
terìng ali my conrage, witb diffidence I addressed bim, saying, ' You 
relate wonderfol tbings to ns in your Jew ; no donbt you draw fironx 
tbe deptb of your imagination. I see you are aU mind, for of body 
you bave but a small porticm/ — ' You are mistaken, sir,' be replied. 
' In special cases, sueb as a&ecdotes and tbe like, tbere tbe credit resta 
witb the author, wbo was an eye-witness to tbem, or beard tbem irom 
reliable sources ; but in questions that rela^e to Eome» you yourself, 
and tbe wbole city, are witnesses of tbe Imtb of tbe facts. Tbey are so 
public and so notorious, and developed under tbe eyes of so many 
thousands, that their truth cannot be obiected to.' 

" ' Oh, as for facts, we Eomans can au bear wìtness to tbem/ 

" * And as for sayings,' replied tbe author, ' it ougbt to be the sanie. 
For, in tbe little dialogues m wbicb Ciceruaccbio, and sucb like cha- 
racters, are introduced, I only repeat literally their fulsome speeches, 
their pleasant jests, their wise sentences, and acute syllogisms. If, 
afterwards, on findmg tbem registered in the Jew, some maylaugb, 
and cali tbem foolisb nonsense, nevertbeless, tbey are what you your- 
selves bave beard a thousand times, and whicn bave been widely 
circulated in the public prints.' 

" ' But tbey are uttered tbere in jest, and you bave tumed tbem into 
ridicule against their autbors/ 

" * Oh, be quiet a little. No man wbo is possessed of a partide of 
humour could refrain from laugbter. A facetious friend of yours sent 
me a catalogne of sucb pbrases as cowntry, liberty, resurrection of 
Italy, shahing off the Croaticm hondage, tJie gravity and dignity ofthe 
2>eople, suprevne position, national destiny, faith in Juturity, and sucb 
like bigb-BOunding pbrases, enougb to fili a folio volume.' 

" * Well, I admit tbat these dialogues are true ; but teli me, bow 
did you get to know ali about those spectres and grim furies wbicb 
flew so frigbtfully around Babette, for sbe was alone P Heally, you 
must be a poet, as 'I bave beard other grave persons express it.' 

" * Wait a moment, I will clear your doubts. Tbe wicked, wbose 
souis are overwbelmed witb anguish and bitter remorse, endeavour in 
every possible way to disburden tbemselves, and, therefore, to the first 
rogne tbey meet, tbey confide their secrets and case their souls. Just 
so witb Babette; proud and indomitable thougb sbe was, in tbe 
hospital sbe chancea to bave some furious female friends near ber bed, 
and, bke good friends, tbey coufided to each other the inward furies 
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thac 'JDx» rheir soqIb^ msà, ^s&m, "^seat i^ Mju.ijk ViìtmI ohe;. Are jgu. 
aacsded vidi ^hs t' 

^ ' P^nei!ÙT. Boc aH »ii«n"«!tfTmx aeree 
a mmai oc jcnir awm àney, and. sfaat Cadss 
Xonzeaìe.' 

** " Is is wvìi kfluwn. WM Cesàmm wa 
Iicde wÌKtber is wvir in one piace or in. amcàer. We i 
169 tfcac a praest wms mmatBasteà « tae vvrr sarà 
Mjeixnum^ wóiLe oe wa» o^ferine t^ k^ìj ■■■■' ■■^■■' «^ i 
zo(K in tói» |iimjii!e of a mal^itTzde o^ peootie. THat 
abonad wiù. ause despetace eaaDKCos'li^ ^^eae ^ 
ChcBsi^ se nift^Ti#d to lieìieveL Hias Bobecsp wm i 
anj be ìtmaeà òob tae ptihiie papexs. wàìÀ R«a 
tÀe arroc of evo ffTi'Tar e&aEactefBi. n^ aie aov à f™"^ Ona o/ 
uieae; a jcGns wanaa oc aàcos nrencj-aeveB. jeHa «^ mgt, m bh taken 
in Ba^ aOBCv 4"^ ^ *^ vidi a pair of pistisìs aibi a diewcr» and tiien on 
*i«r var ^ aaHBsaase de iiiifiAhte passar of a irigii ài «iag* efanzcb. 
Sìie boasted in óe piuiuiin. oc lòe j^iiiec^ ùa£ ic vas kr iSxm. purpose 
^laarder t2iepciess.aaiidbas ir làe eaèmed ecbk àia kndi^ Àe voald 
jet aeeomrÌLià àer «raJcctical lieasa. Is is poosibue co Ibd gicater 

•^ ' 4ml t htfgg ìs t&ss 'i^>q>'?«^ b iifàed sIEre in. tbas csdev hy the 
vanacnrml czaeìij at' a brocàer. Mj God ! vbo c^ cxe£K dat? We 
mast kare rerected back co tbe ^iaa» oc Eaecn da 'SamamaJ 

"- *" Be HOC SQTDÒnd ; «evenr oee vìH be&eve xs. vfe k ìa ^ least 
acqoaizLCed vim^ che vkkiei£ieaB oc ibe aecres aocict àea ; ad kam, 
■ftaxeovcr, tbac tns k tbe cixird instaace o^ tbb kìnd oi craekr wbich. 
baaiUBn w my kaovfedge, aadoaeotcbearTietti waa qifiic t e dby 
me indiridaalÌT.' 

^ HcBce,** ccHLiìiiiicd tbe apocbeearr. apeakìa^ to làsa eoBipany, 
^ a&er sr ìaterrìev vim die aodii», l'vis sssisfinL'* 

^ Toa sbocLÌd ba^e asked hìnLT resoaeddie lavrer, ^ ìf tkose biarìd 
iacnkees mmmìttpd durio^ cbe mùiziì^br gk^ébsC desenbed ìa Oiap- 
terT^^ameallTtraeL MjgoodiieaB! gsbàtJbedmelo tt o a a L oat vitìt 
tbe dcTiiiÀ sconca gì Mnua dei Etra^ vbìck nobodf bdkres 
Bovadaiifi r " 

v*«£iaKdf ; IbadalaHDstfocvQcseiLdfee beat pan. Certamibr I a^ed 
bixB, aad rerr »niiteÌT, too. And be aosvmd lae vi& a aarcartic 
bni^ : ' Of coozae ; tbe dcvil bas nomine Baore to do in oor time.' 
Wbctc&re, wem^ bim sonevbac cban^e^ I vas eoatinamg to saj : 
* Xml j, sr, paidon ae ; yoa. undonbcedÌT vrofee a littfe too sexkxialj, 
and novi ice joavcfejokÌB^. Tea» — in &et. tber are fidi^ufclQi aacn- 
leges. Abase ■ u n d tbia^ to sncb a desiee! Bexjiize tbe wonbip 
dm» to Goduto dedicate xtto tbe deril! Uttez-bìa^pfttfmks soacfiynoiis 
and ati uci m M» to knov bov to mter tboB aad to cbooae to do ao, is 
ìtB^ cren tbe perii c^ daamatiaD. I undeistaiid ii — tbejare vi^ed — 
bat — ' 

"• 'Bnt vbat 1' ansvered be. ' I did net state in diose pages, one- 
balf of tbe abominations eommixted in tbese regkzBS ^ tbe iafiunitr. 
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But let inquir^ be made, and the knowled^e of those frigbtfol crimes 
will come to liffht ; the very honses in which they were perpetrated, 
may be pointed ont. And, my dear air, do you think that I am so nn- 
acqoaìnted with the world, as not to know to how mueh talk, laughter, 
and mockery, I would expose myself in writing in that manner P But 
truth will finally prevail. Never did I endare more labour in my life 
than in endeavonrin^ to withdraw one of these unfortonate persona 
from the depth of crime into which he had fallen. But he, hke the 
world, was thrown into oonvnlsions every time he heard the devil 
spoken of ; hence, my labonr was in vain.' Thère is something for 
yon," continued the apothecary ; and the conversation was thus 
protracted. 

Observe in the mean time, how mnch talk in a single apothecary 
store. What must it bare been tbroughout Italy P Some would sav, 
that tbis Jew was a monster ; bis feet were placea where bis head ought 
to be ; bis arms prqjeeting from bis middle ; and he has not even a uose 
on bis face. In fact, there is no uniting bim : he is but fragments 
thrown at random." 

"Not so," answered a poet; "I can see more truth in it than 
appears at first sight. Ali bis art consists in drawin^ some unobserred 
distant threads, and joining them to the warp ; he giyes descriptions of 
places throngh which be passes in bis travels ; but in the whole narra- 
tive, he does not step out of bis circuit, which is thrown within the years 
of '46 and '40/' 

Blessed be tbis good poet ! He has, at least, tried to replace the 
head and arms of this poor Jew; otberwise, they would bave tom 
it up. 

Otbers protest against the obstinacy of the author for assertin^, that 
bis Jew is not a romance, but a narrative. " But tbis is wisbing to 
deny evident truth ; for you can discover the romance in it at every 
step. Don't one know that Bartolo and Alisa are poetical fictions^ 
mere shadows, and dreams, that vanish into mist P " 

One day the author of the " Jew " was walking alone down the 
Gherchi, when, lo ! a prelate came up to bim, and takin^ bim by the 
band said : " Oh, my dear sir, there is great murmurmg going on 
against you ; even in company of persons of high rank I bear it said, 
that you are amusing yourself at the expense of your readers ; that 
Alisa is an adventurer ; that Aser is a hero of your own imagination ; 
and that Bartolo baffles ali the researches made about bim in Some. 



f What a strange idea is this of yours." 



' Monsignore," replied I/he author, ''there is more than one Bartolo 
walking the streets of Bome ; let them search diligently, and they will 
find them. As for Alisa, sbe is only one of the manj- young lames of 
Bome of ber age, endowed with amiable qualities of mind and heart ; 
beautiful, virtuous, and accomplished ; the only daughter of a devoted 
father, who lives in affluence and case." 

" Indeed I And yet they regard ber as a creature of your own, 
embodied under that name. But is it then true, that ali you teli us, 
has happened to herP " 

2d 
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** O&e nuMBcnt, momieiiore. The /^wimujw. gf tf;^ ] 
exoeptioa of pubiic and ipeìl-kzuiwii inòiTiùnaÌA» wiio : 
nape* are aU trae ; hot to ^jre nnity to :he ■—■■"— 
thtBca» trae in tfaamaelvoa» attnouted to xbtem^ wìiìesl ': 
Li Ihia» I bave inntated tfae actiati^ Ther; in àaann^ 
a OMa and a womao» aaket :wo bandioaBe ■■iiwiiiiiyiii| a 
thna in a paintini^ *n Cleopao^u oae oi rbem unuid : 
and tiiaother the «{aencn EiQrpc. Ami in nie i 
FvBoeeani «in Riminm, rfaer -ve the ane iiifs 
Itaìian «fMUune «Jt the MJa.Ue .^^fe^ Saw tfa 
nenù *be l'aet woicu :hrT n^|>m*flt -^ liao j]aaxcis&..mii 
:n *he ama, :n the iitinsue, m -^e 'rniain i n g ^ in ,ii iiiwTìaa:^ aad in 
\mm^ pamUMÌ .n a liifemis iMiiiir Tbew m^ Monsv the cacnct 
?««nra&ta jì *.l« oastema :«iuacn tv- the aactiacn. Sii», wixk &itok>, 4Hibh 
4I21L Aaer« I jare r^ssoanted, m tnaBi se ane oxne. the advcnteies o£ 
*JjD*> mu ' *— t.A . j£ suùiff; -iuaa oc lirbin,. Ifatiliìe, and Banlinn 
tg-*.L 'ti II I itac*jnMi. ami 'MovannL. Sia the &rti hare zeaDT* 
ALt:«QKU t, :2T .vr^ain SBnriiidiff?. «rf rf ■■■■r ^"^ ^^'■^ ^ ^"^ been 
MI -^t-^'tSKM» 1»«- ^«Mm*t I AT Af ^ w i r i miL Ae wctid willnot eome 
,^ ^ . 'j^ ^ ^^ : M il ani -.«i^ «r «f «aàer Air ne towiìte^ than 
- ' .« -■■- ^ '•'** -^ 3Moc*»Rt j»?«Bip w^U-known characters, 

^**^^'^'*^ P^ 1»/ wtt:^ JHBHSC QrcatBcnt &r il, eren when I mentìoa 
wni.-i "^ ihnuric ^^»ti*i osirw th«nwìth ìmnMMrtal ^ory, stiR 
itf» ni% joiiMiiL . «BMT ;àrQ««h ^MT of ^e fatQie, others being^ 
^^ .T^ »► nwur a^ *n»^ ^c ^ircr iìI>j<a-cìùieD8. 

.*ì» nv v\m^ itatvt I ^» 33t3ccniwd ^5" Wtteia to be more severe 
^«••ìm av .'•Tte^nmvcs^ '•òtf « «wftlT anbratcd the peace and 
i,^^^.<v«>^ A ^;»iv j(B£ mòifv <«^i!L r*nxi their bamshmai^ threaten 

w»; ^^ >4.*\-*«v ^-^^ .'lv^ \- «H» ' A-c^ ▼'!»> w«te gicatlj c^ended that 
- ,,km»v. K%-v A>^««vttrt*.> »(«hVI»m: 5àrf«i in conneetion with the 
-iiw^^V»*** v«iL ♦NNmftC a: >jy«*a :fr»i»ctplw vhick ther ent^tain. 
, -^ e «V «»* ^«M^ mivvWc 4* Jiiriftvd (Mad rush lìirioasl j npon my 
vu^H^ ^ ^^ ^ ^ *«*^ ^^ -* 5*^ «lother pMty beei<^ it, and 
-.^^tvx >s ^vKv^:<j*rfHV^ «v«KÌi^ aaauiT anrired in the tot hcart 
^ .K v*>**VN ^xn,,-^^wiN*5ÌiMe^hMaidtheirlÌTes,whilethèlatter, 

''" W- *^- V^s^^<!**<*^^iK^Wi>fW«-*beyare£bllTpcr8uaded,they 
\n,,*v* -V yx*»*^>wi tkvrall the v^Minds of this oornipt and gangiened 
^^ ][^ ^ vk vv.ìk;^;^ a MKÌiiu» «\Mine between God and devil, between 
^>''*^\,J ^v^iija^u5Ì<^»v betwwn Catholìcity and Protestantiam." 
'^*^'^^^ à^^Mà «^«\K\v th^r ttiMktts and indulge in whima and changes, 
^^/,i ^v^wft*' vv^iiNit ! I tf*»Te to the piUar that nerer Taries, to 
V *^^>^ "^ Kl<««al IWtk vhkh ia alwajs the aame, keri et hodie et 

' V*^^' ^^ F^^^ *^*''^ T^^ ^^ ^^ 7^^^ ^^^ tzoahle, no 
^ ^YV«thdk«i» I kàTi^ heaxd moie than one aay, abaolntelj: 
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' That the Jew was an infamous libel ; a strina of extra^agant false- 
hoods, wherein yoa soueht to ffive veat te your spleen. Some imasine» 
that yoa are a proua, haughty, untractable fellow; while others 
suppose you to be a busy-body, who meddles with every one's ^fiairs, 
and prìes into every secret, who intrudes his faoe iato every house, into 
everyhotel, and even into ■ >' I had almost said it." 

" J9e must be a hobgoblin, or some black spirit, and an attenàant 
on the aroh-fiend. ... AU favours and kindness on the part of my 
good frìends, monsignore. But the truth is, if every one ventured out 
as little as I do, the world would be as solitary as the desert of Netria, 
orthatofThebaisP" 

The good man had scarcely parted with the prelate, when he saw a 
certain attomey hastening down the Street alter him, and looking 
daggers at him, eiìed out : 

" Halloo, you Mr. ! What will I cali you P " 

" To whom do you speak P " said the astonished author. 

" To you, sir ! yes, yes, to you, you Groatian ! you enemy of Italy ! 
bere amidst these monuments of Boman glory and magnificence, why, 
l 'ask, did you offer such an insult to ttalians, as to prefer the 
Croatians beiore them P " 

" Mildly, sir, if you please," replied the author. " You bave cer- 
tainly mistaken me for some other. I am an Italian, and I am proud 
of the name ; I love Italy with the first love of my heart, and proclaim 
ber as the greatest country in the world, the mistress of nations, the 
land of heroes, the cradle of science, and the patroness of ali tbiat is 
priceless in the arts " 

" What, you impudent fellow ! Are you not the man who in that 
Jew of yours praised the Austrians, and made that Groatian Olga utter 
the vilest reproaches against the Italians P " 

" If it be only for this, favour me with a short truce ; listen to me 
for a few moments." 

" But what can you say for yourself P " 

** Why, I can say this, that in my description of battles, I bave 
been accurate in every particular, and I bave done even justioe to the 
valour on both sides." 

** But when you speak of the Austrians, your pen seemed to leap 
with Joy." 

" Just as it leaped in the hands of those joumalists, when* they 
drew the most disgustine picture of those same Austrians. After ali, 
what did I say P Only that they were fine-looking men, wore splendid 
uniforms, and excelled in dexterity and ability in the use of their arms. 
I bave not sold the reputation of Italy." 

'' But you make your Groatian say many things to the shame and 
confusion of Italy." 

" She does not say more or less than what many of the demagogues 
bave said, and stili say through the press, in complaining of the divi- 
sions, the feuds, the hatred, and intestine quarrels, caused by the 
ambition, envy, and want of patriotism among the leaders of the 

2d2 
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Ittlsm Tgvm^soam^ Th^aj aas wLamà ^mt a mi mi<i_<I |ic<jfjL ire 



^ Bue éeask to óe ziBBoas wrctdi. wbo amLd 
eenid meret be free. vitzl afce abcoU bceone CroatÙA ! ' 

"^ Pardon me! la tha At m man ai a da jamiat 
lór ^•**'*" wished Iibertr wìtàoot raisifs; wliercasOi^m 
Me feiifìoB, BOfalhT, padee, aad aointT, so ksad ìb 
Kbertf ; «ad tius » wbat die ealls bcm^ a Cvmt, TeO 
cont€t f 

** Yoa ne toCaifr wtob^ in pattili^ this ^rate qufiiti>i na tfce JBootii 
^ a CraoiaB, io ikt gieat whiir of Ifialr." 

** Ali !«-rBepi«iadi in tbe mtmA. c4 aa CBcaiy kv ahvvyv beai a 
Boat yxn%eat ftiiimhia. I vooLd wia& tt> aee am <Ng» at Ae ear of 
er^ dema^ogoe in lui j.* 

Tbe attcmej, Imvìd^ tìma ^;iveii vesk to hia a^een, west oo ìàm -wwlj 
munaming, ìaénmg OSt aathor of iIk Jeir, who Aovg^ ]ie liad ^ot 
oot 0^ tlie foape, dieap eooiie^ 

One daj, tbe anthor haà aat down io icai, in Ae Ba^bbourboocl of 
Santa Crattf when k> ! two leligioiia» vlio wcxe takin^ tbdr cwcaùng 
waDr, a ec oal c d Inm, wmjÌDg, — 

** Oby joa flMke aD the nweala die ts otcmiù DomÈtmi! The hj pocr i te 
TcXmeDM diea a S^ Xargarei ; aad jovr readns dhed more temra ttt 
her deaih tiian tiwjr do orer the ang^ie fife of Imt mttket Ombeilùia. 
Akaaandm, at Cnrtatone, dica» ^àmàng ber crncifix ; aad ham moosly 
Ceatina brieathca bis kat ! Aaer diea dotbed witb bis baptìaiiiaL inno- 
eenee ; aad ercn that wieked IlTaiiliiia ia conTerted ob ber daatbbed. 
Gnaoa» gooàaem l Tbia ia aa nmeb aa to saj : 'Heap m upon sin, 
and erime npon crime, dnring fife, at yoiir dealb tbcy will be dianged 
iitto to manj beanttfbl and aireet-wented ilovren.' " 

"Mj dear fàthen," repfied the poor anthcv. " dealba fike tbese 
win nerer bnrden the w^ld. Tel m tbe midat of ancii bomna, it ia 
aooCbingto tbe Chrìatian toni toaeetbeaeatR^ceaofDiriiiemeEry; and 
befiere me, thej bare ahappy inflnenee orer tbe mìnda of tìie rnuiera ; 
and I know of sereral to whom they haTebecn firnitfbl imto salTatìon ; 
Qoà be mìted for it ! " 

*' Trmj, the death of Babette waa represented to tbe letter; and it 
ia tbe or&iarf end of theae fienda, wbo infest tbe worìd ; we ooiaeiYea 
bare ieen manj djing ìn a aìimOar manner, in tbe bospitala." 

^'Vo doabt of it I migbt rdate thinga of thoae who were woonded 
ai tbe San Pancrazio eate, and wbo afterwarda died ai tlie Tiinita de 
Pelleerini, which womd make the bair riae on one'a head.** 

** mi tefi na, if we do noi make too free, wby did joq boìI your nar- 
ratire with so man^ itgly wordaP " 

" Mj rererend fathm^ I oonfeaa that it may appear a fanlt ; bat my 
namitiTe mores tbrongh a fearful and bonid period, and I wiabed to 
ponrtray, in aome meaanre, tbe abominationa whidi germinated in onr 
midat ; and that, too, Iran a eirifization whieh boaata in wozda of ita 
gentìlity, ita conrteay, and ita refinement, bnt which in deeds ia more 
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savage, inliuman, and cruel, tkan any age that has passed over Italf . 
I skaddered myself in writinff these tnings ; but I excuse myself in tne 
words of Dante, that I spoke the langoage of the infernal regions, 
when I expressed the flowery sentiments of the regenerators' Italy." 

The good friars took the ezcuse of the author, and moved off, appa- 
rently satisfìed. Einally, as he was retuming home, a troop of yoong 
men assailed and sorrounded him in the road. 

" What Ì8 it P " exclaimed the affrìghted author. " What has hap- 
pened ? Mercy ! What do you mean P " 

"Yes, indeed! what do you meanP Is this the plight you leare 
people in P That poor Aser, we looked upon as the future husband of 
Alisa ; and lo ! you killed as a lion that sìeeps in his lair ! And that 
poor girl, what has become of her P Ah, you hard-hearted creature ! 
To leave her there in a swoon in the seat of a carriage. This is really 
to make sport of your readers. Why did you not at least teli us what 
became of her P whether she became a Sister óf Charity ti Geneva, or 
whether she retumed to Italy with her fatherP " 

The ill-fated author, caught between the door and the wall, not 
knowing at once how to answer so many questions, finally said : — 

" Sirs : Aser is dead, and how can I help it P Alisa fell into a swoon, 
was that any fault of mine P Have a little patience, and you may yet 
learn what became of her. She was so dear, so afiectionate, and so 
pious. Oh, no indeed, she must not make ber exit in a swoon ! A 
person who is possessed of as much virtue as that good girl, knows, 
even in the greatest misfortune, how to preserve his mind undisturbed, 
and by raising it to God, to draw from the accomplishment of his 
Divine will, that comfort which the world knows not and cannot give. 
Continue to read, and you will hear again of both her and Bartolo. 
But the object of the Jew of Verona was to show Italy the perfidious- 
ness of secret societies ; to exhibit them in full light; to persuade the 
Italian youth, with the blessine of God, not to permit themselves to he 
caught in their snares, nor to be enticed by their allurements, nor de- 
ceived by their fallacious promises. 

'* My friends, the Jew has proclaimed it aloud, has risked his life, 
and has shown clearly to every unbiassed mind, that it is no longer time 
to flatter the public as to the mtentions of secret associations. There- 
fore, he warns, exhorts, and entreats the brave and generous youth of 
Italy, through the love of pajrents, their country, and their souls, to 
flee and abhor those associations, as death and desolation." 

As they were about to depart, one of the company tumed and said : — 

" Well, since you bave commenced to speak of the fruits of secret 
societies, be not discouraged to continue the development of their works 
in Eome, at the time of the B«pnblic i for if the preliminaries and pre- 
paration yielded so much, what may we not expect at the banquet itself P 
The great national feast of '47, at the villa of Bartolo, will be nothing 
when compared with it." 

" You are right," replied the author. " That entertainment will 
dwindle into insignificance in comparison with the splendid feast of 
the Eepublic. The table will be spread on the great square of the 
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capital. In the midst of this table will rise, as a trophy, a colossal 
statue drawn by Don Pirlone. He will represent to us, Italy dressed 
in naturai robes, with a piume flowing gracefully from ber sboulder ; a 
brilliant star glitters upon ber head ; with ber left band sbe gatbers ber 
robea upK>n ber breast, and bolds in ber rigbt a spacions watering-pot, 
witb wbich sbe waters a great rose-busb. In the midst of tbis basii 
tbere towers aloft, mature and flaming, a sed caf, tbe sovereign 
emblem of tbe Eepublic. Tbe pot wbicb sprinkles widely ite contenta 
on tbe precious stock of tbe Fbrygian cap, bears on its side, in gilt 
letters : The sweat and blood of Italy ! But Don Firlone for^ot 
to put tbere, tbe tbird bonour, wbicb is far ìnore copious tban eit£er 
of tbe otber two: The Teabs of Italy ! " 



THE END. 
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Works Prìnted and Fublislied for authors on equitable terms. 



2 WORKS KJBLISHED BT THE CATHOLIC 

NEW WORK S AND BSmoiNS. 

Tyborne, and who wen4 thither in the IDays of 

Qoeen Elizabeth : a Sketch. By the Authoress of ^^ Eastem Hc^epìtald 
and Englkh Nurset." Clotb, 38. 

May Templetòn : a Tale of Faitlì and Love. 

l2mo. cloth, 5a, 

Memories of Eome. By Denis 0*Donovan, Esq. 

Po»t 8vo. cloth, 48. 6d. 

Public Lectures on soitìfe subjefìts trf Ancient and 

Modem History, delivered before theCatholic University of Ireland. 
By Jamkb Burton Robertson, Esq., Professor of Modem History, 
Translator of F. Schlef?el*M <^ Philosophy of History/' and of Moeh- 
ler's ** Symbolism." Small Sto. cloth, 4s. 6d. 

The Roman Catacombs ; or, some Account of the 

B urial Plaees -of the Early Chrietians in -Rome. By the Rev. J. 
Spencer NoRtRCOTE, M.A. Second edition, wiih considerable addi- 
tions, both in matter and illustrations, and the whole re-arranged. 
Cloth, 48. Gii. 

A Second series of Practical Sermons for ali the 

Sandays of the Year. By4h6 llev« JettM P^rrY. Cìodi, prìt»3a'Sd, 

Gems from Catholic Poets, with several beautiful 

Portraits and a Biographical and Lìtetary TntrodaCtion. "By James 
BuRKE, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Cloth^ prìce )s. 

The Physical and Historical Oeography of the 

British Empire. In Four Parts. A new and greatly improf ed Edi- 
tion. By D. C. MacCarthy, Certifìcated Teacher. The Colonial 
Geography eccnpies forty-foQt piages, and^ wiihotbdr improvements, 
a new and copious Alphabetical Index haa been added. 336 pagen, 
8vo. cloth. price 2s. 6d. 

The Catholic in the Workhouse. Popular State- 
ment of the Law as it affeets him ; the Grievances it occasiona : with 
Praclical Suggestions for Redress. By C. A. R«8S«tt., Bsq. Is. 

Cobbett's History of the Protestant Beformation 

in England and Ireland ; showing how làat c^rent èias haporenshed 
the main body of the people in those eountries. In a^aerics oC Letten 
addressed to ali semdble and inst Englishmen. 

An Illustrated Edition, pnce4d. is now pnblishing ob the Ist and 
15th of eack month. 

A New English Grammar, calculated to perfect 

Studeats in the knowledge of Grammar, Parsing, DerìTRtioD, and 
the pYlnciples of Conposltion, by M. t). KA^AVA^ha^^f ^ui^f^rsity 
College, London. 16mo, cloth, Is. 



^^-New Latin Grammar, calculated to perfect 

^ "^tadeot* iiK EUymolog^, S^ntox (kiolading Stibjuii0tive M-nod), Prìii^ 
ciplea of Prose^ Compositioo, aad Prosody. By M. D. Kavanaor. 
Cloth, price IsSé. 

"ish Made Easy ; or, a Practìcal Irish Graramar, 

By Martin Andrew O'Bteoimii, LL.D. Cloth, 2s, 

' rithmetic, its Principles and Practìce, By James 

W. Kavanagh* late Hei^i ln«pector pf National S^hooUi Ift^Und. 
12mo. cloth, Pri e 2^ 

^n Unlooked-for Conversion. By H. A. S., late 

BrothAr of the Little Oratory. Prìce 6d. 

iegends of the Blessed Virgin. New Edition- 

l'rimdated from the Fr6Q<;h of J, Coi<liii vq Plamov, approvod by 
tKe late Archbishop of PariR. Cloth* giU edgeis 3a. 6d. 

itewart ( Agnes M.) Stories of the Seven Virtues. 

~ Third editìon, 32mo, cloth lettered, Is. 6d. xontaìning : 
1. Hmmility ; or, Bianche Nevìlle and the Fancy Fair. 
2; Liberaliry ; or, the Benevolent Merchant. 

3. Chastity; or, the Sister of Chaiity. 

4. Mee1tnes8 ; or, Emily Herbert and the Victim of Pas^iou. 

5. Temperanee j or, Edward Aohton. 

6. Brotherly Love ; or, the Sisters. 

7. Diliffence ; or. Ethel VillierH a»d ber Sloihfwl Friend. 

: The Perle of the Chepe ; or, The Haberdashei-'s 

~' DftDghter, a Tale of Old London. By Miss E. M. Stewart. 1 6nio, 1 s. 

- The Little Wanderersi a Swiss Tale, By Miss 

E. M. STEUr'AaT. 16mo, U. 

The Lady Amabel and the Shepherd Boy ; or, 

' The Beclu<}e of Ryland Forest. 16mo, Is. 
AT PRESS, 

Third and Fourth Series of The United Irishmen, 

' their Lìve8 and Times. With several aUditional Meiaoirat and au- 

thentic documenta, heretofbre unpnbSished ; the whole matter newly 
arranged and revised by Richard R. Madden. F.R.C.S.,ENG.,M.R.I. A. 

'The Life of Cardinal Ximenes,translated from the 

Oermao of Hjbfbi.b, by the Very Rev, Caa^qn Dalto». 

The Queens and Princesses of Franca. By 

G. Whitp, Esq. 

Preparing for publication. 

Celtic Legends in Ireland, Wales, and Brittany ; 

being those relaiing to SS. Patrick, Kadok, and H«rvé. From thfr 
French of the Vicomte UfatAar db uà Vii.vBMAa«UB. 
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HISTORICAL AND BIOGRAPHICAL WORKS. 



SfSaorits tip tfie atei), mv. Etitjsarli. 

The History of England. By John Lingard, D.D. 

The People's Cdition. Handsomely printed m small octavo, uoiform 
in size and type with the popular edition of *' Alhson's History of 
Europe.'* Completed in Sixty Parts, Prìce 6d. each. £tnbellit>hed 
with many Illustrations, from designa by Harvet, J. Dotle, Howard 
PuDi^BT^ and other artistn^ inclnding a PORTE AIT and BIOGRA- 
PHICAL MEMOIR of the HISTORIAN. Fonning Ten .Volnmes, 
crown 8vo. Ssr 6d. each, cloth lettered. 

This edition i« reprinted from the fifUi and last one, diligentìy re- 

vìseà by the anthor two years before his death, which was pnblished 

in 1 849, in ten octayo volnmes. That edition embodies the subitanee 

. of ali the recent discoveries connected with English Hitftery, aad 

contains a large qnantity of new and important Bmtter. 

N.B. — Por the convenience of persona who were prevented from 
subscribing ta this edition dnring pnblication, it will continue to be 
snpplied in weekly numbers, or single volumes^ and may be obtained 
through the medium of any boekseller, or by order direct from the 
Publishers, vbo will snpply it, post free, on receipt of the price of the 
volume. 

An Abridgment of the History of England, with 

Continuation from 1688 to the Reign of Qneen Victoria, adapted Ibr 

the Use of Schools. By J am es B urke, Esq., B. A., Barrister-at-Law. 

648 pages, 1 2mo. bound, ds. 

**Mr. Bnrke'g « Abridgroent' Is eompletely snccessfìil. We do not hesitate to 
pronounce the work, as a whole, oneof theniostTaluableadditionsto onr scanty 
school literature which we have met with for many yearB."~JDii6A*n Revieto, 

"Mr. Bnrke has done his work well, and the reanlt Ì8 very Batisfìkctory/'— 
Bambler. 

The History and Antiquities of the Anglo-Saxon 

Church, containing an Account of ita Origin, Government, Doctrines, 
Worship, ReTenups, Clerical and Monastic Jnstitutions. New 
edition in 2 vols. crown 8vo.* cloth, lOs. 

Observations on the Laws and Ordinances which 

exist in Foreign States relative to the Religione Concerna of their 
Roman Catholie Subjects. Sto. la. 

A New Version of the Four Gospels ; with Notes 

criticai and explanatory. 8vo. boards, 5», 

A True Account of the Gunpowder Plot; ex- 



tracted from Lingard's History of England and Dodd's Churoh'Hiatory 
of England, inclnding the Notes and Documenta appended to the 
latter, by the Bev. M. A. Tierney, F.R.S., F.S.A. ; with Notes and 
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Catechetica! Instructions on the Doctrines and 

Worahipof the Catholic Chnrch. New edition, ]8mo. 6d. in wrapper. 

Thù work contains a short exposìtìon of Catholic doctrìne and 

Catholic practice, with the chief aathorìdes on which that doctrìne 

and practice are fonnded. 

'* A beautifal little volarne, written with ali that sobriety of style, power of 

lanRiiage, and force of logie, for which the Tenerable author Ì8 remarkable."— 

Tabiet. 

MatU trs ps imiiunct CarMnal Mmmix, 

Avchbiahop of fFeatminHer. 

Twelve Lectures on the Connection between 

Science and Revealed Religìon ; with Map and Plates. Third edition, 
in 2 vols. amali Sto. clotb, 8h. 

Lectures on the Principal Doctrines and Practices 

of the Catholic Church, delivered at St. Mary's, Moorfields, durìng 
the Lent of 1 836. Second edition, entirely reyised and corrected by 
the Author. Two Tola. in one. 12mo. cloth, da. 6d. 

the Real Presence of the Body and Blood of 

Oor Lord Jesus Christ in the Blessed Encharifit proved from Scrìp- 
lare. In Gight Lectures delivered in the English College, Rome. 
12mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Four Lectures on the OflSces and Ceremonies of 

Holy Week, as performed in the Papal Chapels, delivered in Rome in 
the Lent of 1837. lUnstrated with nine Éngravings, and a Pian of 
the Papal ChapeU. 8vo. cloth, 48. 

A Reply to Dr. Turton, the British Critic, and 

others on the Catholic Doctrìne of the Eacharìst. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Essays on Various Subjects. 3 vols. 8vo. cloth 

lettered, pal)lÌ8hed at £2 2s. rednced to ^1 lOs. 
*' These admirable volumes will entertaln, instrnct, and edify Gatholios wherever 
the English language is spoken.*'— Tablet. 

The Lives of St. Alphonsus Liguori, St. Francis 

de Girolamo, St. John Joseph of the Cross, St. Pacificns of San 
Severino, and St. Veronica Giuliana, whose canonizatfon took place 
cm Trìnity Sunday, May 26, 1839. Secund edition, 18mo. cloth, 28. 

The Life of St. Alphonsus Liguori, separate, 6d. 
The Stewardship of England in its Relation to 

our Indian Eìmpire, étc, A discourse delivered hy his Eminence 
Cardinal Wisemàn, at St. John's Cathedral, Salfbrd, Jnly 26, 1857. 
To which is added an Appendix, containing the Remarks of the Times^ 
the Letter of G. Bowyer, Esq. M.P., and the Cardìnars Reply« 
8vo. 6d. 
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The Pope^ coDsidered in hia Relatioas with the 

Cbarcb, Tempor»! Sov€x«iigDl)es, Sep«rat«4 Cliiirclies, ftBdtheCaose 
of Civilizalian. Bj Coont Joskfb Ds Maiutu». Tranvlated by the 
ReT. jEkem M'D. Dawsm^. SoiaU 8«o. cloth, 39. 6d. 

Cobbett's History of the Protestant Reformatìon 

in England aòd Ireland; «howing iiow that «vent ha* impoT^rUbad 
the main body of the people in those conntries. Io a tserìes of Letten 
addreined to ali sennble and just Engli^hmen. Voi. i. l2ino, 28. 6d. 

— i No. 1 of an lUustrated 

£dition, price 4d. waa PttbVshìed oo the Ut of Nov«miber, and u 
continned on the 1 stand l^th of each month« 

History of the Life, Writings, and Doctrines of 

Martin Luther, fiy J. V. Addin. Translattfd from ih» French by 
William Turnbvll, Bsq, New £dition,Ten8ed and enlarged. 3 vola. 
8vo. cloth lettered, lOs. 

The Life of Henry the Eighth, and History of the 

Schism of Eogland. By J. V. A ddin. With Portraits. 8vo. cloth, 58. 

A Criticai and Historical Review of Fox's Book 

of Martyrs. showiog the Inaccuracies, Falsehoods, and Misrepresen- 
tations in that Work of Deception. Bj W. £. Anorews. 2 vola. 
pO!<t 8vo. 68. 

A History of the Catholic Church in England, 

from the first Dawn of Christianity in this I. sland, to the Ke-estab- 
liflihinent of the Hierarchy in 1850. By the Rev. Thomas Flan agan. 
In 2 Urge toU 8vo. containing npward» of 1,200 pages, ISd., cloth 
lettered. 

This work is divìded into two parta. The £irmer, embracing the 
perlod down to the Reformation, comprises, inier alia^ the planting 
of Christianity in England by means or the missions of St. Angustine 
a&'d oth^rs ; tibe establishing o£ the episcopato and independence 
of the Chnrch, with its relative attendant stmggles ; the foTindation 
of the great religions honses ; the contest between Henry II. and 
St. Thomas à Becket ; the distnrbance of religioos nnity by contro- 
versies among the Monastic Orders, and the advantage thereof taken 
by Wkkliffe and the LoUards ; the great schism in the Chnrch ; the 
Wars of the Rosea and their consequenoea^ The second portion 
exhibits the state of the clerg; in the centory prìor to the Refor- 
mation ; the prosperons condition of the nation at the accession of 



Henry Vili.; the quarrel of thatf sovereign with tbe Holy See; 
i9iimpt|on of spiritual snpremac^ ; the eenfìscation i)( Churofa 
rty and progress of persecution oi the CathoUcs ; the sanguinary 

reigia of terror and penai enactments under Elizabeth and ber sue- 



cessor ; the foundation of the EngKsh Seminary at Douay. 

A History of the Church. By the Rev. J, J. Io. 

Dollinobb,D.D* Translated from the German by the Rev. E. Cox, 
• D.D» 4 vols. 8vo. cloth lettefed, £\ Hi, 
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The Gfeurbh History of England, fróiia the Yéar 

1600 to >688, chiefiy irith regard to Catholic». By Ca>A«LE8 Dooo. 
With Note», and a Continaation to tbe beginnini; of tho pregne 
oeatnry. By the Rèv. M. A, Tibbnbv. F.R.S., F.S.A. Vols. I. to 
y, ]2ì>..ea«fa^oloili. 

CoUections illustrating the History of the Oatholic. 

Reìig^on m Goriiwalfl, Dievoii* Pot^eitohire, Sonerflet, Wiltn, aiui. 
Gloacestersbire. In two parts, UÌ8toEÌcal and Biogr^phical. By 
the Very Rev. Gkouoe Ouvfia, DJ>,, Provost oÌ tke Diocess of 
PlymouUi. In a lar^e volume, Svo. cloth lettered.. So. 

Thb Yolnme conlaini} an account of the mi:«ioikd eRtablished in 
the aix south-weiitern counùes HÌnce ,the era of the Reformation to 
the present tìme : conuected with whìch are the annala of the difer- 
ent religìous commnnities, and most interestipg notices of the sesi- 
dent Catbolic families, both existing and extinct. The biograjpby 
of eachmìstfioner ù minate aiidiaithiul ; while theconcùe collectioDd 
illustrative of the Orders form a useful guide for luture hintonìand 
of the communi ties to which they relate. Among the di^tingui^^hed 
familied recorded in Dr. Oliver's work are the Arundels, ClifiÈordà; 
Stourtons, Petres, Welds, Webbs, ésc. 

Gollections towards lilutìtratiiig thè Biography of 

the Scotch, £nglii»h, aed Iri^h Mémbeni of the Society of Jesus. 
6y the Rev. George Ouve», D.D. Snro. cloth lettered, 12s. 

The Power of the Pope in the Middle Ages ; or, 

Historical Researches into thè Origìn of the Temporal Sovereignty 
of the Holy See, and on the Cónstìtutional Law of the Middle Age^ 
relative to the Deposition of Sovereìgns. By M. Gos:«el[n, of the 
Seminary of St. Sulpicè, Paris. Tramilated by the Rev. M . KeitLY, 
of Maynooth College. In 2 vols. 8vq. cloth lettered, 8d. • . 

Anglican Ordination. — Erastus Senior sòhólaàtii- 

oally denioustrating thÌ8 conulusion', that (admitting their Lambeth 
records for true) thóse CuHed Bishopd bere in En^land are no Bishopti» 
either in orderor jurisdiction, or so mucih as legai; iu auìwer to 
Mason, Heylln, and Bramhall. Attriboted to Peter Talb&t, Arch- 
bi»bopofDablin. First .p^iàted in 1660. Crown ^o.se^ed^ls. 6^J 

Anglican Ordination.-^Ordination of the Ministers 

01 the Church of England exàmined, by the Rev. H. Smith. 1 2mo. 3d 

History and Antiquities of the Gasile and Town 

of ArundeL By the fi«y. M. A. TiERj»E<r, F.R.S., FJS.A, In two 
vol«. royalSvo. with Engra/vings, cloth, ^36*! 128. 

Mary, Queen of Scote. — Letters Selected and 

Translated from j^rince LabanofìTs Collection, together with the 
CìironologiCBl iSufmmary óf Events durìngitbe Reign of the Queen of 
. Scotland. Translated, withnates and iutrodactiioDrbyW.TuRNBULL 
Esq., F.S.À. 8vo. cloth òé. 
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History and Effects of the Mortmain Laws, and 

the Law8 against DispositioDs for Piana Purposea ; witk Notes on 
the Proceedings of Select Committeea, Ac, ; and an Appendix con- 
taining the Reporta of the Committeea, and Digeata of the Evìdence, 
and mnch intereating matter illnatrstìng the anbject By W. F. 
FiNLAaoN, Barrìater-at-Law. Sto. eloth, 2a. 6d. 

Lives of the Fathers, Martyrs, and othèrprincipal 

Sainta ; complled from Originai Monumenta and other Authentic 
Recorda ; illnatrated with the Remarka of jndicioua modem Critica 
and Hiatoriana. By the Rev. Alban Bdtler. Inclnding the 
account of the Life and Wiitinga of the Re?. Alban Bntler, by 
Charles Butlbr, Eaq. ; and an Appendix containing General 
Indexea, Chronological Tablea, Ac, The originai stereotype edition, 
well printed, in laroe ttpe, in )2 vola, demy 8vo. cloth lettered, 
only j^S 28. 

The aame illnatrated with above 40 plates, fine early impreacdonst 
only £^ 128. 6d. 

Life of the Venerable Bishop Cballoner. By the 

Rev. James Barnard. With portrait, 12mo. 2s. 6d. 

The History of St Cuthbert ; or, an Account of 

hia Life, Deceaae, and Miracléa ; of the Wanderìngs with hia Body at 
interrala during One Hundred and Twenty-four Yeara ; of the Stat» 
of hia Body from hia Deceaae nntil A.D. 1542; and of the vario na 
Monumenta erected to hia Memory. By the Very Rev. Monstonoh 
C. Eyre, Chamberlain of Honour to Hia Holinesa Pope Pias IX. ; 
Incumbent of St. Mary's Church, Newcaatle-on-Tyne ; Member of 
the Archseological Institute, <&c. Second edition, with addition!», 
BoyalSvo. cloth lettered, 12a. 

Lives of St. Dominic, St. Bonaventure, St. Eliza- 
beth of HuDgary, St. Martin, St. Thomaa à Becket, St. Vincent of 
Paul, St. Jerome, St. Ferdinand, St. William, St. Generiève, St 
Sidonìua, St. Lewis, and B. Nicholaa of Fine, ninatrated, large 4to. 
cloth, gilt, lOa. 6d. 

Certamen Triplex ; or, the Threefold Conflìct by 

Three Prìeata of the Engliah Province of the Society of Jeaua, the 
Rev. FF. Thomas Holland, Ralph Corsie, and Henry Morse, 
boldly undertaken and maintained with coniitancy against the 
enemiea of truth, piety, and the Church ; and happily brought to an 
end at London, within the last three years, for the faith of their 
auceatora, religion, and the prìeathood. Publiahed at Antwerp in 
1645, with portraits. Translated from the Latin, repriated in amali 
8vo. Is. 6d., with three portraits. 

Life of Henry Francis d'Aguesseau, Chancellor'of 

Franco, and an Hiatorìcal and Literary Account of the Roman and 
CanoA Law. By Oharleb Butler 8vo. cloth, boarda, 2s. 6d. 
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Life of the Blessed Peter Fourier, Priest, Refoi> 

mer of a ReligiouH Order, and Fonnder, in the SeventeenÓi Century, 
of one of the first Congregations of W'omen devoted io the grataitoas 
Instrnction of Young Girla. Translated from the French. With 
portrait, 18mo. cloth, Is. 

Tne Life of the Lady Warner ; in which the mo- 

tives of her embracing the Roman Catholic Faith ; quiiting her hu»- 
band and children to becomea Poor Giare at Graveliues ; her rifforons 
life and happ^ deatfa, are declared. To which is added, an Abrìdgment 
of the Life of her Sister-in-law, Mrs. Elizabeth Warner, in religion 
Sister Mary Giare. Written by a Catholic Gentleman. With a 
beautiful portrait. Small Sto. Sa. 6d. 

Life of St. Jane Frances de Chantal, Foundress 

of the Order of the Visitation, collected from originai Documents ' 
and Becords. By the Rev. W. H. Goombes, D.D. 3 vols. 8to. 9s. 

Montalembert (Count). History of the Life of 

st. Elizabeth of Hungary. Translated by A. Lisle Phillips, Esq. 
Voi. I. 4to. boards, with an lUnmiiiated Title, £\ is. The same 
illustrated,price i^l I2tì, 

Some Account of the Sickness and l)eath of the 

Rev. Father Xavier de Ravignan. of the Company of Jesus. Trans- 
lated from the French of the Rev. Pére A. Du Ponlevov, S.J. 
Smalì8vo.4d. 



Life of St. Teresa, written by Herself, and Trans- 
lated from the Spanish, by the Rev. John Daltok. 1 voi. cfowu 
8vo. cloth lettered, 5«. 

Letters of St. Teresa. Translated from the 

originai Spanish by the Rev. John Balton. lllustrated with a 
facsimile of the Saint's handwriting, in a letter tó the Prioc of 
Salamanca. Crown 8vo. 38. 6d. 

The Way of Perfection, ànd Conceptions of 

Divine Love, Translated from the Spanish, by the Rev. John Dalton. 
1 Tol. crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Book of the Foundations. Translated from the 

originai Spanish by the Bev. John Dalton, and dedicated, by 
permission, to the Mother Abbess and Nims of the Franciscan Con- 
yent, Taunton. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

The Interior Castle ; or, the Mansions. Trans- 
lated from the Spanish by the Rev. John Dalton, and dedicated by 
pprmission to the Right Rev. W. UUathorne, D.D., O.S.B., Bishop 
of Birmingham. Crown 8vo, Sa, 6d. 
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Lonisa ; or, the Virtuoiis Villager. 18mo. cloth. 

limp, 6d. ; bauj cloth, gilt, I& 

Margaret Danvers ; or, the Bayadere. A NoveL 

Bj the Anthor of ^ M4Miiit St. Lawrence.' 5t. dotfa letteied. 

'*A nofd, Bod « wmry devcr one, nudaOiog u of one of Miai Edgeworth's beat 
taks. . . . The bwt tMng ite «nthar ha» yt patarind."— ffwtfer. 

*« We conHallj r wommHi d it to oor rteden, u e«fiicta« talent, U t gao c e, and 
iaReuutty ef «Tcty high otder. end one wMdi eamiot lidi to add to Hie alreedly high 
wpuftioe of Ito aatlMr.''-r {TtMan. 

** 'Mafgaiet Daaren' ia a wdl-eoiiatnieted,dever pefCmnaiiee, poliahied in a^le^ 
and eyinring coiMidgraMe tao in the deMnaatioa of diaraeter."— The Skmiard, 

Memories of Rome. By Denis O'Donovan, £sq. 

Crown 8ro, 4s 6d. 

Mores Catholici: or, Ages of FaitL Elevea 

B<x4u, in three verj laige vola, rojal Sto. handiomelyboqnd in doth, 

lettered and gilt, £3 18«. Or vola. II and II ì. aeparately, j^l la. each. 

** It eontains food for ali nainda. The wiacat will fiud in it aatr^n of a liigh,clear, 
pure, and (in tliete daja) a new phÌloao|Aj. Tlie liiatorìan and tiie antiqoarian wiU 
find tight tlurown npon the nuumen of many tinwe and maiqr peo^** — ÙmòHn 
Beview. 

The aame, larf^e paper, 3 vola, royal 4to. for Kotea and lUnstratioDs. 

Fabliahed at £1 17tf. ^d., only JB^ 14*. 6d. 

May Templeton, a Tale of Faith and Love. i2mo. sa. 
The Mother of Mercy : a Theologico-Drama ; or, 

a Scrìptural Interlode. An Imitation of the Mediaeval Play8, Mys< 
teries, or Interlodea. By PniLo-MTarEaT. 3d. 

Old Tree; or, Filial Piety. A Tale. 18mo. A 

New Edition at Presa. 

Oramaika ; or, the Cross in the Forest. An Indian 

Story. 12mo. cloth gilt, 38. 

The Orphan of Moscow ; or, the Young Gover- 

neti. A Catholic Tale. 3» 6d. 

The Pearl of the Chepe ; or, the Haberdasher's 

Daughter. By Mira E. M. Stewart Cloth, Is. 

Preston HaU ; a Catholic House in 1580 and 1855. 

By the Author of ^^ Stnmpingford." Small 8vo. cloth, U. 6d. 

Rosa of Tannenburg ; a Tale of the Olden Time. 

Translated from the German of Canon Schmidt. Small 8vo. 2i<. 

A Search after Truth; or, Twó Years in the 

Life of James Jordan, a Working Man. By Mrs. Paksons, Author 
of ** Thornberry Abbey," «fec. 18mo. cloth, U. 6d. 

Sister of Charity (The). By Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. 

2 vola. ] 8mo. with f rontispiece, cloth, 28. 
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St. Mary and her Times, A Poem in fourteen 

Cantos. By ihe Antboress of ^* Geraldme." Crown 8vo. 3s. 

Sick Calls ; from the Diary of a Missionary 

Prìest. By the Bev. Edward Price, M.A. Second edìtion, revked 
by the Author,insmall Hvo.^ceds. 6d. cloth lettered, or in separate 
Ifm,, prioe 3d. each, oontaiiungthe followìng : 



N<e. 1. The Infidél. 
„ 2. The Dying Banl^er. 
^, 3. The Strìke ; and the 
Drankard's Death. 
^ 4. Hìkon Grange ; or, 

the Wanderer's Death. 
^ 5. The Miser's Death. 

^ 6. The Dying Shirt* 

maker. 
^, 7. The Magdslen. 



No. 8. The Merchant's Clerk. 
J, The Destitute Peor; and 
the Death-heds of the 
Poor. 

10. The Dying Burgkr. 

11. The Famished Needle- 
woman. 

12. The Hospital; the Brokee 
Heart^ the Cholera Pa- 
tient ; a MissioBer's Sun- 
day Work. 

N.B.— Any of the above Tales can be had eeparately^ 

Stewart (Agues M.). Storiesof the Seven Virtues. 

Second edition, 32mo. clotk lettered, l». 6d. contaimng: 
' 1. Humility ; or, Bianche Nenlle and the Fanoy Fair. 

2. Liberality ; or, the Benevolent Merchant. 

3. Chastity ; or, the Sister of Cliarity. 

4. Meekness; or, Emily Herbert and the Victim of Passion. 
-5, Temporanee :«r, Edward AAten. 

6. Brotherly Love ; or, the Sìsters. 

7. Dìligence ; or, Ethel Yilliers and her Slothful Friend. 

Tears on the Diadem ; or, the Crown and the 

Cloìfiter. By Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. Cloth, ìé. 

Thornberry Abbey ; a Tale of the Establishod 

Charch. Cloth lettered, 2s. 6d. 

** It la one of the b«st little -worba, treatlng an important maitter in a popular 
nanner, we ìmmto reoentljr met.**— ^rouvuoil'ff Qtuwterfy Remew, 

Tybome, and who went thither in the Days of 

Queen Elizabeth. A Sketch. By the Anthoress of '' Eastem Hoapi- 
tals and Engliish Naraes.^' otb, Ss. 

Young Communicants. By the Author of 

'* Geraldino." New edition, 18ma 6d, or in cloth lettered, la. 

Zenosius ; or, the Pilgrim Convert. By the Rev* 

e. e. Pise. 18mo. cloth, Ifl. 
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Herbert (Mrs.) and the Villagers ; or, Familiar 

CofifOTtfatioafl on t1i6 Piioeipa} Ditties of Ghiirtiftiritj. 3 ▼ola. in one^ 
18mo. cloth, 2s. 4d. 

Mac Hale (The Mòst Rev. John, Archbishop of 

Taani). EvideBoes «nd DoctrÌDe» of the Catholic Church, nliowiiig 
that the foimer are no lene oonvincÌBg tbao tbe latter are propitioai 
to the Hirt^pineae of Seeietj. 8yo. dotb, 6e. 

Mannìngs Moral Entertainment». 12mo. 3s. 6d. 
Manning's Celebrated Answer to Leslìe^s ** Case 

Stated." 9ro.3s. 6d. 

Manning's England*s Conver&ion and Reforno^tion 

Compared. 18mo. bovuid, U, 6d. 

Milner (Rt. Rev. Dr.). End of Religiou8 Con- 

trovenj. New editioDy with additioiuil Lette» from the ^Yindi- 
cation," and ^ ApoetoUc Tree." limo, cleth, 3«. Another edit., Is. 

Moore ^Thomas). Travels of an Iri&h Gentlenian 

in Scardi of a Religion, with Notes and Illuatrations. A New editioD, 
■ with a Biographieal asd Literary Introdaction. Bj Jameb Bubks, 
Edq., Barrìster-at-Law. Small 8vo. cloth, 28. 6d. 

Muraford (Rev J.) The Que&tion of Questions, 

which) rigfadj nwoled, reMolres ali other Qaestions in Ragion. 
l2ino.28. 

Poynter's (R. R. Dr.) Christìanity ; or, Evidences 

and Character^ of the Christian Religìon. 12uio. doth, 2». 

Self-Destruction of the Protestane Church ; or, 

Her Articles, Citnona, and Book ef Common Prayer, giving a Death- 
blow to each other. AddreMed to ali those of her Clergy wba pre- 
Httme to attack the Catholic Chnrch. By the Bev. Josn Pu»t. 

New edition, 2d. 

Syrabolism ; or, Exposition of the Doctrinal Dif- 

ferences between Catholici and Protestants, as eyidenced bj their 
symbolical wfitingB. By Jorn A. Moehler, D.D. Translated 
from the German, with a Memoir of the Aiifhor,i>receded b j an 
HistorìcaT Sketch of the Stute of Protentantism and Cathoficiam io 
Germaay for the last handred years. B^ J. B. Bo^ebtsoii, Eaq. In 
2 voIh. 8vo. 128. 

Walsingham (Francis), Deaconof the Protestant 

Chardi. A Search made into Mattera of Religion before hie change 
to the Catholic. Wherein in related how firift he feU into Ma 
doubtSy and how, for final resolotion thereof, he repaired auto hi« 
Majesty, who remitted him to the L. of Canterbury, aod he to oth«»r 
li^arned men; and what the issue waa of ali those Conferenoes. 
Crown 8vo. 5s. 
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RITUAL AND CEREMONIAL. 

Ceremonial according to the Roman Rite. Trans- 

lated from the Italian of Joseph Balde^chi, Master of CeremoDies 
of the Basilica of St. Peter at Rome, with the Pontificai Offices of a 
Bishop in his own diocess, compiled from the '' Cceremoniale £pÌ8co> 
poram ; ** to which are added variona other Fnnctions and copions 
explanatory Notes : the whole harmonized with the latest Decrees 
of the Saered CoDgregation of Bites. By the Rev. J. D. Hilarius 
Dale. New edition, 8vo, cloth, 7s. 

Ceremonial for the Use of the Catholic Churches 

in the United States of America. 12mo. cloth, 4s. 6d. 

Hienirgia; or, Transubstantiation, Invocation of 

Saints^Belics, and Porgatory, besides those other articles of Doctrine 
set forth in the Holy Sacrifice of Mass, exponnded; and the Use of 
Holy Water, Incense, and Images, the Ceremonies, Vestments, and 
Ritual employed in its celebration among the Latins, Greeks, and 
Orientals. lUastrated from Paìntings, Scnlptores, and Inscriptions 
fonnd in the Roman Catacombs, or belongìng to the earliest Ages of 
Faith. By D. Rock, D.D. Second edition, with additions, and 
Illustrated with fifteen Engravings^ and above thirty Woodcuts. In 
one large voi. 8vo. (nearly 600 pages) cloth lettered, ISs. 

Instructions on the Prayers and Ceremonies of 

the Sacrifice of the Mass. Translated from the French of Pére 
CocHiN, and arranged for each Sunday thronghont the year, by W. J . 
Walter, late of St. Edmnnd's College. Two vols. in one, 12mo.28. 6d. 

Kyriale ; or, Ordinary of Mass. Containing the 

"Kyrie," "Gloria," "Credo," "Sanctus," and "Agnus Dei," ac- 
cording to the different Feasts and Sondays of the Year. With Grego 
rian Chants in modem notation, for the Use of Catholic Choirs and 
Congregations. 12mo. 2^. 6d. 

Manual of Instructions on Plain Chant, or Grego- 

rian Music, with Chants, as used in Rome, for High Mass, Vespers 

Complin, Benediction, Holy Week, and the Litanies. Compiled 

chieny from Alfieri and Berti ; with the approbation of the Kight 

Rev. Vicars Apostolic. By the Rev. J. Jones. Beautifully prìnted 

in red and black type, small 4to. 23. 

*' We bave careftiUy ezamined every part, and have foxaià ali most accorate and 

eoDformable to authentio models. Me sincerely bope. therefore, that it will be uni- 

versally adopted as the standard in slnging at tbe aitar and in the cbarch."— JJwòA'n 

Review. 

"A perfect Tade-mecnm for the Priest and tbe Choir, where tbe Gregorian Chànt 
is preferred, as it always ought to be, to tbe anthorlzed varlety which prevaiis in 
most of our cbapels and churches. Tbe book is yery neatly, nay, beautifully 
printed."— Tablet, 

Selections from Merati on the Ceremonies of the 

Church. Translated into English. 12mo. cloth boards, Is. 6d. 



IB WORKS PUBLISHÈD BY THE CATHOLIC 

St. Charles Borrcwmeo's Instructions on Ecclesi- 
astica! Building. TransUted from the originai Latin, and annotated 
by George J. Wìgley, M.<R.I.B;A., Architeót of the Chnrch of II 
Santissimo Redentore, Rome, <fec. ; Author of ^^ ArchaBological 
Stndiesin Jernsalem;" Presìdent of the Architectural Assocìation, 
London. With lllastpations by Samuel J. Nigboll, M.B.I.B.A., 
Architect. Dedicated, by kind permiission, to hid £minence Cardinal 
Wiaeman. In 1 voi. royal 12mo. Ss. 

Sacristan's Manual ; or, Handbook of Chiirch 

Famiture, Ornamenta <&c. Harmonized with the most approved 
Comnientarìes on the Roman Ceremenial and latest Decrees of ttie 
Sacred Congregation of Rites. By the Rev. J. D. Hilariuìì Da le, 
8vo, new edition, with nnmerou8 addìtion», clotb, 28. 

;Strangers' Guide at High Mass. Containing the 

Ordinary of the Mass in Latin and English, with a few words of 
Instruction to Protestane Vi&itors. Royal Idmo. 4d. 



EDUCATIONAL, 
Ancient History, from the Dispersion of the Sons 

of Noe to the Battle of Actinm and Chenge of the Roman Reptiblic 
into an Empire. By Peter Fredet, D.D., Professor of History in 
st. Mary's College, Baltimore. Fifth edidon, caréfuUy revised and 
enlarged, half bonnd, leather back, 12mo. 4s. 

Modem History, from the Coming of Christ,and 

the Chanee of the Roman Repnblic into an Empire, to the year of 
onr Lord 1850. By Peter Fredet, D.D., Professor of 'History in St. 
Mary's Collfege, Baltimore. TwelfÓi edition, enlarge'd and improved, 
' half bound, leather back, 12mo. 4s. 

A Compendium of Ancient and Modem History, 

with QuesdoBs, ad^pted to the use of Schools and Academies ; also, 
an Appendix, contaming the Declaration of Independence. the Con- 
stitution of the United States, a Biographical Sketch of Eminent 
Personages, with a Chronological TaWe of Bemarkable Events, 
Discoveries, Improvements, «fec, from tlie Creation to the year 1850. 
By M. I. Kerney. Tenth edition, large 12mo. half bound, 4s. €d. 

Arithmetic ; its Principles and Practice. By 

James W. Kayanagh (late. Head luspector of National Schecls 
Ireland). 12mo, cloth, price 2s. 

Catechisms.— Abridgment of Christian Doctrine, 

Id. 

, Catechism (The), or Christian Doctrine ; by 

Wày of Quégtion and AnsWer. Illnstrated by the Sacred Text and 
Tradition. Composed by the Rer. A, Clinton. 24mo. bound, Is 
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Catechetioal lastructions on the Doctrines ami 

Worship of the Catholic Charcb. By the Rev. Dr. Linoarp. New 
editioD, ^d. in wrapper ; cloth, 9d. 

Thid work contains a short exposition of .Catholic Doctrìne and 
CitthoUc practice, with the chief anthorìtxes op which that doctrine 
«nd pritcìiGe are fonnded. 

" A beantlftal Utile volume, wrltien wltfa ali tbat sobrietà of ilyle, power of 
langoage, An4 fovee, of logio, for whidi tfie.venerable auihor i$ reniiickat»le."— T<tblet, 



DOLMAN'S CATECHTSMS, 
I Catechism of the History of England. By a 

Lady. 6d. 

« Talltot Uotufe Scpaol, Sicfinwftd. 
'* Mr DBA» SiR— I have been juìtìk your little Catechism of the Bistorv of 
England fòr some lime past at my estabUshment. l bave found it more useful than 
any of the kind I .bave e?er met with. and sball be happy to reoonunend the wnrk 
whenever I shaU bave fm opportcìnity. Tou may make pse of my oame to that e^Tect 
in any way you tnink proper. 

" Yours faithftilly, 

« W. D. KltHHY.'* 

Catechism of the History of France. 6d. 
Catechism of the History of Germany. By A. M. S. 

)8mo. 6d. 

** It is Catholic, extremely wdl-condensed, lucid, and (ùU enough for the purpose 
of an introduotory outUiie/'^ Tablet, 

Catechism of Spain and Portugal. 6d. 
Catechism of JVfythology. By R. 0. 13mo. 6d. 

N.B.— The^e Cateehisms, heipg ali wrìtten by Catholics, qan be 
' 9afely recommended for the use of schools. 



Catechism of Pei'severance, abridged, By the 

Abbé Gaume. Translated by Lucy Ward, with the appròbation of 
the Righi Rev. Dr. Hogarth, Bii^op of Hexham. Smail ^vo. 2s. 6d. 
sewed, or 3ii. cloth lettered. 

Gaume (Abbé). Paganiem in Education. From 

the French of *^ Le Ver Rongear dea Sociétés Modemes." Trans- 
lated ;by IV)»BRT HiLi., fisq. Cloth, 2s. 

Geography and Sacred History of Syria, induding 

Ancìent Phoenicia, Palestine, or the Holy Land, with Idumea, made 
kitereatiftg. To whjch ure a^ded, interesting questiona (m the Geo- 
graphy, HÌHtory, ^c, of the couutry of the Panjaub. By James J. 
Gaskìn, Author of <^ European Geography and History made in- 
teresting.'' 6d. 
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Irish Made Easy ; or, a Practical Irish Grammar. 

By the Author of «' O'Breiinan's Ireland." Cloth, 28. ^ 

Juvenile Companion to the Atlas, with some 

Historicàl Notes. ISmo^ cloth, Is. 6d, 

A New Englisli Grammar, calculated to perfect 

Stadents in the knowledge of Grammar, Parsiog, Derìvation, and the 
Principles of Composition. By M. D. Kavanagh, of University 
College, London. Cloth, Is. 

A New Latin Grammar, calculated to perfect 

Stndenta in Etymology, Syntax (including Suhjnnctive Mood) 
Principles of Prose, Composition, and Prosody. By M. D. Katakagh. 
Cloth, U. 6d. 

The Physical and Historicàl Geography of the 

British Empire. In Four Parts. A new and greatly improved 
edition. By D. C. MacCartht, Certìficated Teacher^ The Colonia! 
Geography occupies forty-fonr pages, and with other improvementèr, 
a new and copious Alphabetical Index has been added. 336 pages, 
8vo, price 2s. 6d. 
•* Tour excellent Geography."-— The Cardinal Arekbùhop taf Wesinùfuter^ 

Poor Man's Catechism ; or, the Christian Doc- 

trine explained; with suitable admonitions. By the Rev. John 
Anselm Mannock, O.S.B. A new edition, revised and corrected, 
with a Memoir of the Author. la. 
"A careful and elogant edition of this most usefol work.**— Tablet. 

Practical Catechism on the Sundays, Feasts, and 

Fasts of the whole year. 18mo. bonnd, Is. New edition at prest. 

Public Lectures on some Subjects of Aacient 

and Modem History, Delivered before the Catholic University df 
Ireland, by James Burton Bobertson, Esq., Professor of Modem 
History, Translator of F. Schlegel's ^ Philosophy of History,'* and 
of Moehler's" Symbolism." Price 48, 6d. 

Eeading Lessons for the Use of Schools : a New 

Series, from Words of Two Syllables npwards ; in tablet form. By a 
Catholic Clergyman. Fifty-six Lessons, 2s. 6d. the Set. 

Eeeve's History of the Bible. Best edition, illus- 

trated with 230 Wood-engravings. ]2mo. 28. 8d. 

Keeve's General History of the Christian Church, 

from the earliest establishment to the present Century. Sto. dotb, 
48. 6d. 

The Simplicity of the Creation ; or, the Astrono- 
mica! Monnment of the Blessed Virgin. A New Theory of the Solar 
System, Thunderstorms, Waterspouts, Aurora Borealis, <fec., and the 
Tides. By William Adolph. Cloth, Ss. 6d. 
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WORKS OP DEVOTION AND MEDITATION. 

Challoner's (Bishop) Medìtations for Every Day 

in the Year. ]2ipo, bound, 28. 8d. 

Challoner. Think well on't ; or, Eeflections on 

the Great Tniths of Reljgion. Sewed, 2d. 

Children of Mary. — Jesus speaking to the hearts 

of the Children of Mary. Translated irom the Freoch, by Rev. 
Andrew Byme, translator of ^' The Hand that leads to Heaven," <&c. 
]8mo. lìmp, 6d. 

Devotion of Calvary ; or, Meditations on the 

Fassion of oar Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. From the French of 
Father J. Crasset, of the Society of Jesus. ISmo. Is. 

Dialogue of Comfort against Tribulation, made 

by the virtuons, wise, and leamed man, Sir Thomas More, some 
time Lord Chancellor of Cngland, which he wrote in the Tower of 
London, anno 1534. Crown 8vo. boards, 2s. 6d. 

Documents of Christian Perfection. Composed 

by the Venerable and Famons Father Paul, of St. Magdalen (Henry 
Heath), of the Seraphic Order of the Frìars Minor at Donay, crowned 
with martyrdom at London, Aprii 11 th, 1643. Translated ont of the 
Sixth and last Latin edition into English, pnblished at Douay in 
1674, and Illastrated with a Portrait of Father Pani. 18mo. 2s. 6d. 

Duties and Happiness of Domestic Service ; or, a 

Sister of Mercy giving Instmctions to the Inmates of the House of 
Mercy placed under ber care. 18mo. cloth lettered, Is. 6d. 

Elevation of the Soni to God, by means of 

Spiritual Considerations and Affections. Royal 32mo. cloth, Is. 4d. 

Eucharistica ; or, a Series of Pieces, Originai and 

Translated, on the Most Holy Sacrament of the Eucharìst. By the 
Most Rev. W. Walsh, Archbishop of Halifax. 12mo, cloth gilt, 
3s.6d. 

The FoUowing of Christ. Translated by Bishop 

ChaI/LOner. With Reflecdons and a Prayer at the end of each 
Chapter. Translated from the French by the Rey. James Jones. A 
new edition, cloth lettered, 1 s. 6d. 

The Holy Mass ; or, A Treatise Explanatory of 

the Most Holytind Adorable Sacrìfice of the Mass. Translated 
from the Italian of the Most Rev. Anthony M artini, Archbishop of 
Florence. To which are annexed the Prayers at Mass, «fec, and 
Epistles and Gospels, by Rev. A. Btrne. Royal 32mo. 

Francis de Salès (St.) Introduction to aDevout 

Life. Another edition, royal 32a)o. Is. 



Imitatìoii of tbe CJhitó Jesus ; being à Beries of 

Jnstractienè far Children ìb- t&è fortti of » DJà)og«e. TniBslatietd ftoih 
the French by an Irìsìi Cathoììc Mothér. Prìce 6d. in a wraipper, or 
Is. clotli, gilt edges. 

Imitàtioii of Christ j in fbur books. By Thomas 

à K empie. Translated from the originai^ bf thè Bivht Rev. D». 
Chàlloiièr, V.A.^ to whioh are ad'cled, Practìcal Keflections and 
Prayer» ttt the end off each ehai^ter; wìth *' Life of (he Anùìor. 
Printed dn frhe pst'&ér, d^nny Sihho. éloth, 8d. ; embòdsed', tOficn, Is. ; 
cape morocco, Is. 6a. 

The Glories óf Mary. Tfàtiskted from the 

Itali&u of ^t. ALPdONSué M. Liguori, under the direction of the Be- 
demptorist Fatheré of tliè Congregation of the Holy Itedeomer, witb 
Ittif* ap|>i'òbsitioii of tbe Mtìtìt Hév. ArbbbisAiop of Ne# York. 1 voi. 
1 6mo, nearly 700 pagen, cloth gilt, 4i; &à, ; clethr, extra;, gilt edgdB^ 6s. 

Glories of thè BlesBed Virgin Mary. Cloth, Is. 
Glorie^ of Mary, eomplete edìtioii. 2tols, 18mo, 

dlolh, 38. 

The Glóty of Mary in conforfality with the Word 

of Codi ; an Exposition of the Scrìpiure Argnments foi* the Doctrine 
and Practice of the Catholic Churcn in regard to the Blessed Tirgin 
By tbe Key. J. Stothert. Small évo. cloth gilt,< $b. 6d. 

Hebdomas Mariana ; or, a Series of Devotions for 

every Day in the \Veek, in Honour of the Most Glorìous Virgin 
Mothér of God, in order to obtsón ihe Gracè of a happy Desth. 
New edition, 48ìno; Id. 

Jesus Spéaking to the Heart of the Children of 

Mairy. From thè French. l8mo. 6d. 

Liguori's Way of Salvation. 12mo. cloth, Is. 
St. Liguori's Power of Mary ; being a Paraphrase 

of tbe Svlve ti^gina, By St. Alpbbnt^OB M. Liguorl. Cloth, limp, 6d. 

Sfc. Liguori on the Salvation of Man ; or. The 

Admirtiblé Eòonomy of Divine f*rovidénce ìù Saving Maù through 
the means of Jesus Christ, translated from the Italian by a Catholic 
Priest. ISmo. timp, 6d. 

Man Seeking and Securing his Last End by 

uniting Meditation with his Daily £mployment9* By fhe Re?. J. 
p£RRY. Sewed, Sd. New edition. 

Martyn (Eev. F. ). History 6f Tobias^ in Homilies 

adapted to the generality of ChrìdClaiis ItTing in the Wo#ld. 12ma. 
^s. 6d. 
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New Month of Maiy ; or, Meditations for each 

Day of the Month, on th» afferrai Titles-applied to the Holy Mother 
of Godin the Litany of Loret^o ; principally designed for the Month of 
May. By tiie Most Be»r. PrrER.flKiHAAi^.KQirRicK, Archbishop of 
St. Loois» A new editioB. To whìch Ì8. added, an Bxplanation of 
the Doctrine and Definition of the Immaculate Conception ; with a 
Meditation hy the Very Rev. Frederick Wii^liam Fj^ber, D.D., 
Prìest of the Oratory ; the Little (^Mce. of the Immaculate Con^ 
c^tion; Ordinary of the Mas» in Latin and JSngUah ; andt ot^er 
Prayers. Royal .32ino. Is* «ewed, ì». 6d, oloth. 

Month. of Mary ; or, tlae MontK of Majc. Dedi^ 

C9ted( to the Mother of God. 1 8mo. 3d; ; in board», 6d» 

Pagani, Eey. J. B, (General of the Grder of 

C&arity). 7he Science of the Saints in Practice. Voi. I., January, 

Fe^i^lM^^ and March* SniaU 8vo. cloth^ 3b. 6d> 
Ditto, Voi. II., foc Aprii May, and Jfnne* Cloth^ 3s. 6d» 
Ditto, Voi. III., fipr/t/nly, Aufi^fit, and September. CJoth, 3s. 6d. 
Vói. IV., for Octooer, NoTember, and Becember, àt press— nearly 

ready. 

-~ The End of the World ; or, tfee Second 



Corning 06 Oar Lord and Savioni! Jesus Chmt. Small 8vo. cloth 
lettered, 48. 6d. 

Principles of a Christian Life, translated from the 

Latin of Cardinal Bona. By the Rev. Andrew Byme, traaslator of 
'« The Hand that Leads to Heaven." 6d. 

Euks of a Christian Life, selected from the most 

spiritual Writerfi } with Lettor» on Matvimony ; on thte Cfaoìce of a 
State of Life ; and on Mosaìc Institntions, <fec. Àc> By the Bev. C. 
PnEMORD. 2 yols. 12mo. boardl, 7^ 

The Sinner's Conversioni Reduce4 to Principles 

By Father Francie Salazar, of the Society of J«8us. Arranged-ac- 
cording to the method of the Spirìtaal Èxercises of St. Ignatins of 
Loyola. ISmo, fancy cloth, gUt edges^ la., lim^ 6d. ' 

Sinxiers' Guide ;. bei^g a full and ampie Exhorta- 

tion to the Pnr^uit of Virine. l<2n^Ov bonnd, 3s. 6d. 

Soul on Calvary, meditating on the Sufferinga of 

Jeem Chrlst, 4ba 12xB«Q[A.bejit edHipn) laiigeuprint^ 2s. 

Spiritual Combat. To wliich is added, the 

Péace of the Soni, dsc. ISmo, 6d. 

Sufferings of our Lord Jesus Christ. By Father 

Thomas of Jesus. A conectly printed edition* C-rowiH S.vo. cloth) 38. 
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Sermone. 

Appleton (Rev. James). Discourses for ali the 

Snndays and Featìvals of the Year, on the varioas Duties of Religion 
as tanght by the Catholic Church. 8vo., 6s. 

Archer (Rev. J., D.D.) Sermons on various Moral 

and Beligìons subjects, for ali the Sandays, and some of the princì» 
pai Festivala of tìie Year. 2 voU. foolscap 8vo. 4s. 

^ Sermons for Festivals, 

and a Second Serìes of Sermons for eveiySnnday in the Year, 
2 vols. 8vo. 12s. 

Bourdaloue (Pére). Sermons and Moral Dis- 

cources on the important Dnties of Christianity. Trandated £rom 
the Frenchf by the Rev. A. Carroll, S.J. Sto. price 6s. 

Gahan's Sermons and Moral Discourses for ali 

the Sundays and princìpal Festivals of the Year. 8vo. cloth, 68. 

Liguori (St.). Sermons for ali the Sundays in 

the Year. Translaied from the Italian by a Catholic Clergyman. 
Cloth, 6s. 

MacCarthy, Abbe (the celebrated Irish Preacher 

in France). Sbrmons Translated from the French, with a Notice of 
bis Life and Character. By C. Mahont. 8vo. price 8s. 

Massillon's Sermons for ali the Sundays and Fes- 
tival throQghont the Year. Translated from the French by the 
Rev. Edward Peach. 8vo. price 6s. 

Morony (Rev. Joseph). Exhortations and Ser. 

mons for ali the Snndays and Festivals of the Year, on the Sacred 
Mysteries and most important Truths of the Christian Religion. 
8vo. price 6s. 

Peach (Rev. E.). A Series of Familiar Dis- 
courses for every Snnday and Festival of the Year. 8vo. cloth, 9s. 

Perry (Rev. J.) Practical Sermons for ali the 

Sundays and Holidays of the Year. Small 8vo, ds. 6d. 

— — Second Series of Practical Ser- 

mons for ali the Sundays óf the Year. Small 8vo. price 3s. 6d. 

Promptuary ; or, Matter for Preaching^: dis* 

Iributed in form of Twenty-Four Meditations, according to the 
method of St. Ignatius; suitable for Retreats, for Sermons- ou 
Sundays, and other occasions. 4to. Is. 6d. 
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Three Sermons on the Foundations of Religion. 

By the Rev. N. Rigbt, of Ugtliorpe. Price ]«. 

White (Rev. T.) Sermons for every Sunday, 

and prìncipàl Festìvals of the Year. Selected hy Dr. Linoard. 8?o. 
8s. 6d. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

The Catholic in the Workhouse. Popular State- 
ment of the Law as it affects him ; che Grìevancea it occasions, with 
practical Suggestiona for RedreM. By Charles A. Russell, Barris- 
ter-at-law. Price Is. 

Dolman's Magazine. Vols. I. to IV. March, 1845, 

to December, 1846. 8vo. cloth, 21 s. 

Vols. VI. VII. Vili. July, 

1847, tu December, 1848. Sto. cloth, 6s. each. 

New Series, January to 

Angnst, 1849. Svo. cloth, 28. 6d. 

United with " The Orthodox 



Jonrnal" nnder the title of " The Weekly Register," from the 4th 
Augttdt, l849,to the 26th January, 1850, containing 18 Illustrations 
of Catholic Churches, <fec. Boyal évo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

*,* This Volume ù very suitable for Beadmg RoomB or Lending 
Librarìes. 

Dablin Review, Vols. L to XVI. This Periodical, 

from the Comraencement in 1836, down to June, 1844, inclnaive, 
pnblished at £9 Ì2s, in Parts, is nuw offered, in seta of 16 toIs. hall' 
cloth, for only £3 4s. 

Irish in England (The). By the Rev. Dr. Todd. 

Beprinted from the ** Dablin Review," with additions. 4d. 

Ecclesiastical Map of England and Wales, showing 

the Positìon of the Catholic Churches, Chapels, CoUeges, and Beligions 
Honses, with the Boundaries of the Archdiocess and the Diocesses ; 
with a Pian of London, showing the Position of the Catholic Ch u rche«, 
<fec. ; together with a complete list of the Towns in which C atholic 
Chorches are established. On a largo sheet, prìnted in red and 
black. Price 3s. plain, or 4s. coloured. 

•.• This Map can be mounted on canvas and rollerà, or folded up 
in a case. 
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The Foundations af Religion Explaioed y for the 

UÉB of YoQDg and Qld. B|y the Rev. Jamka Bali^ez, TrauAlated 
from the Spaoish by the Re?. Canon Dalton^ Price 8d. 

Gems from Catholic Pqets, with several beautiful 

portraits, and a Biographical and Literary Introdnction. By James 
BuRKE, Esq., Barrì8ter-at-law. In neat cloth, Is. 

lUustrations of the Corporal and Spiritual Works 

of Mercy, in Sixteen Designs engraved in ontline, with descrìptive 
Boeoàoted in fotur langaages, and a Sketch of the: Qrd^i^ q^ MttrqT, by 
a Sister of the Religioni* Order of Ouif Lady of Mercy. J voi. oNong 
4to. cloth lettered, lOs. 6d. 

Third and Fourth Series of the United Irishmen, 

theii* Lxves aad Times, wità eeveral additional Memoirs and Aa- 
thentic Documents, heretofore nnpablish'ed ; the whole matter newly 
arranged and revised. By Richard R. Madden, P.R.C.S., ENG., 
-M.RJ.A. AtPre9s. 

Mahometanism in its Relation to Prophecy ; or, 

an loqaìry iato the Prophecies conceming- Axttiehrìst^ witìx- «eme 
reference to their hearing on the events of the presept day^ By 
Ambrosi» liisLB Pbilufs, Et^q., of Gràce Dieu Maoor. Small 8vo. 
cloth, 4s. 6d. 

Massacre at. the Cannes (The), in 1.792 ; when 

an Archbishop^ IVo Bisbops^ and about Tiro Hnndred Piieats 
raffered MMrtyrdom for tìie Faith. By Boesar Bblany> M.A. 
8yo, 28. 6d. 

Montalembert (Count). Catholic Interests in the 

Nineteeath Centnry. 8vo. Is. 

' Plus IX. and Lord 

PalmerstOD* 8vou 6d. 

Morus. By K. H. Dìgby, Esq. Originai edition. 

8vo, boards, reduced to 6s. 
\* Thi» volarne was reprìnted verbatmi aa the tbird bo<dt of tha 
*^ Broadstone of Hononr ; or, the Trae Sense and Pr«ictlQe of Chi- 
yalry,*' now eatirely ost of prìat, aod very raire. 

O'Brien (Rev. Dr.) The Church and the Country. 

A Serie» of Lectcìres. Cloth, Is. Also, 

Lectnre the First — •* On the Dangers and Dnties of the Men of 
this Generation.*' 3d. 

Lecture the Third—" The Irish Church of the Middle Age.'» 6d. 



PUBLISimiia AND BOOKSELLIKG^ COMPANY UMITED. 27 

Patterson (Jamés Laird, M.A.) A Journal of a 

Tour ili £g7pt, Palestine, Syrìa, and Ghreece ; with Notes, and an 
Appendix on Écclesiastical Matters. Demv- 8va. with zrtimeroos 
Plateu, cloth lettered, \^. 

The Pp4trons of Erin ; or,, the Lives of St. Patrick 

and St. Brigid. Bj tbe Rev. Dr. Todd. In small 8vo. cloth, Is. 

The Peoplb's Books. 

1. Tbe Life and Times of Daniel O'Connell, price Id. 
% The History aad Antìqvitiés of Chrìstmai», Id. 

3. The Houe«ifé*8 own Hook, Id. 

4. The Life, Times, and Charaotfer of Cardinal Wolaey ; with brief 

notioea of tbe En^^ish Cardinals from< tbe RAformakk» tot tbe 
pFesent fìme, inclnding Hòs Eminenoe Cardimi Wùeman, 
Arcbbishop of Westminster, edited by T. £. Bradley (a 
doublé ntimber)j 2cf. 

Protestant Doctrine of Justification and Scheme 

of Salvation PhiUsophieally confulcd, is Sixteen Artàdes. 67 
Charles Cholmondelet (an English Catbolic)* 8vo. boards^ 5s. 

Pugin (A, Welby). A Treatise on Chance! 

Screens and Rood Loft^. Their Antìqnity, Ut<e% and SymboKc Sig- 
Btiiciatic^. nitistrated «ritb many Fignres, eopied on stone from 
drawings by tbe Author. 4to. baìf morocco, gilt extra, lOs. 6d. 

This Work oontains tbe.following aiatttfr: 

1. Of tbe inclosnre of Choirs, froui' tbe eorly ages of the Chtircb to 
tbe prespnt centnry. 

2. Of tbe Jnb^ or Rood Loft, its use, form, and censtmction, with 
remarkable examples in English and Foreign Catbedrals, Abbatia) 
and Collegiate Churcbes. 

3. Of open Screens in Parochial Charches and lateral ChapeLi, with 
examples. 

4. Of the Cau&es wbich bave led to the partial destmction of Screens 
and Rood Lofts. 

5. Of tbe Four Classes of Ambonoclasts — Calvinist, Pagan, Roto- 
lutionary, and Modem. 

6. An Apology for the present Revival of Screens. 

,•» This is the last literary work of tbe ever-to-be-regretted Mr. 
Pagin, and was publisbed bnt a short timo preceding the period 
when the talented author was seized with bis malady. 

'■ The Present State of Eccle- 

siastìcal Architecture in England, With 36 lUustrations. Repub- 
lished from the «< Dublin Review." 8vo. cloth, 6s. 6d. 
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Pugin (A. Welby). Contrasts; or, a Parallel 

betweexx the Noble £dificed of the Middle Ages and correspondÌDg 
BaUdings of the Present Day, setting forth the Present Decay of 
Pure Taste. Accompanied by appropriate text Second edition, en 
larged. 4to, cloth lettered, ^1 Is. 

Apology for the Revival of 



Christian Architectare (forming a Sapplement to the ^^ Tme Princi- 
ples") with ]0 large etchiugs b^r the Anthor. India proofs, half 
morocco^ nniform with the preceding, small 4to. IO». 6d. 

Roman Catacombs (The) ; or, Some Account of 

the Burial-places of the Early Christians in Rome, with Plans and 
varioQti Illustrations. By the Hot. J. Spencer Nortboote. Con- 
taining a descrìption of their Origin, History, Paintings, and Inscrìp- 
tions. New and revì&ed edition. Small 8vo. cloth lettered, 4s. 6d. 

Serjeant (John). Account of the Chapter erect- 

ed by William, Titolar Bishop of Chalcedon, and Ordinary of Eng- 
land and Scotland. By John Serjeant, Canon and Seoretary of the 
Chapter. With Pr^face and Notes, by William Turnbull, Esq., 
F.S.A. 8?o. cloth. 38. 6d. 

The Life and Institute of the Jesuits. By the 

Rev. Father de Ravionan, of the Company of Jesus. CarefuUy 
translated from the fourth edition of the French. By Charles Seaoer. 
12mo. Is. 6d. 

An [Jnlooked-for Conversion. By H. P. S. (late 

Brother of the Little Oratory.) 6d. 

The Winchester Pamphlets. 

No. 1. The Delusions and Snperstitions of the Irish Catholics 
discossed in a Series of Lettera between the Rev. C. Bowen and the 
Rev. J . CoUingridge, of Winchester. Crovm 8vo. Is. 

No. 2. Letter to the Editor of The Hampshire Chronicle^ from 
Rev. J. Collinoridob, regarding the Winchester Nuns and the 
Baroness de Camìn — Luther and St Pani — The Cbnrch of England 
and the " Te Deum." Crown, 8vo, Is. 
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The Holy Bible, translated from the Latin Vul- 
gate, dibgentlj compared with the Hebrew, Greek, and other 
editìons, iu dìvers lang^ages. The Old Testamenti first pnblished 
by the English College at Douay, A.D. 1609; and the New Testa- 
ment, first pnblished by the English College at Bheims, A.D. 1582. 
With annotations, references, and an historìcal and chronological 
index. Published with the approbation of the Right Bev. Dr. 
Denvir^ Bishop of Down and Connor. Beantifnlly printed in super 
royal 32mo. embossed roan. sprinkled edges, 28. 6d. ; or 3». gilt edge& 

The same edition, illustrated with 8 beautiful Engravings from 
the best Masters, bound in French morocco, 48. 6d. ; or extra gilt 
58. 6d. 

The same in Tnrkey morocco, 6s. ; or extra gilt, 78. ; also kept 
in various styles of elegant binding, snitable for presenta. 

The Holy Bible, translated from the Latin Vul- 
gate, with Annotations, References, and an Historìcal and Chrono- 
logical Index. Stereotype edìtion, with Episcopal Approbation. On 
fine paper, royal 8vo. morocco, ]6s. 

Another edition, handsomely printed on fine paper, imperiai 8vo. 
with platea. Handsomely bound in calf extra, j6'1 Is. 

Eeeve's History of the Bible. Best edition, illus- 

trated with 233 Wood-engravings. 12mo, 28 8d. 

The New Testament, with Episcopal Appro- 
bation. Stereotype edition, 12mo, bonnd, Is. 6d. Another edition, 
18mo. boun s. ; Cape morocco, gilt, 28. 6d. 

The New Testament, with Annotations from Drs. 

WiTHAM and Challoner. 4to, large type, with Illnstrations, printed 
at Manchester, 1816, cloth gilt, only 5s. 

The Pictoiial New Testament, illuminated after j 

Originai Drawings, by W. H. Hewett. Royal Sto. cloth gilt, 12s. 6d. j 

A New Version of the Four Gospels; with 

Notes, criticai and explanatory. By the Rer. Dr. Linoard. 8vo. 
boards, 5s. 

The Bible : its Use and Abuse ; or, an Inquiry 

into the JÈtesnlts of the Respective Doetrìnes of the Catholic and Pro- 
testant Chnrches, relative to the Interpretation of the Word of God. 
By the Rev. Paul Maclachlan. Foolscap. 8vo. cloth, 28. 6d. 

The Holy Scriptures ; their Origin, Progress, 

Transmission, Corruptions, and Trne Charact*»r. l8mo. cloth. Is. 6d 

**Thinke8t thou that thou understandest what thou readest? Who said; And 
how can I, unless some man show me"-^AcU,ydii. 30, 31. 



30 WORKS PUBLISHED BY THE CATHOUC 

Gahan's History of the Old Testament. 6d. 
: — New Testament. 6d. 

Ward's Errata of the Protestant Bible. Wìth 

Preface by the Rev. Dr, Ungard, fjaà * VincUcutipn py the RJght 
Bev. Dr. Mklner. New edition,4to, fancy dotb, 4^. 



It ìs particularly reqvested, in prdering from the foUmvii^g worl^s, where 
the bindÌBgB we so varied, that the nttmòer and price will he 
qnoted, to prevejit mistalses and dv»fippointm«nt. Marktsd thmi (*) 
Nett to the trade, and no odd books allowed. 

Anthems to Mary ; for the Month of May. By 

M. HooAN^ Limerick. Price, 3d. 

The Ardent Lover of Jesus ; or the Soul Elevated 

to Jeans in the Adorable Sacrament, wìth a Deyont Method of 
Hearing Mass, conformably to the Mysteries of Bis Sacred Passion. 
18mo. cloth, limp, 6d. 

Bona Mors ; or, the Art of Dying happily, Boyal 

32mo. 2d. 

The Catholic's Companion to the Church, Pocket 

Edition. 32mo. cape morocco, ì.s. ; 48mo. cape morocco, 9d. 

Catholic Piety — 

1. ^mo, cloth, gili edgcs, 6d. 

2. „ embo4sed n ^• 

3. „ „ „ a&d olasp, U, 
M, „ cApe morpcco, gilt, U. 

5. „ „ „ and olasp, ]« 4^. 

6. „ „ „ rims and clasp, 2s. 

7. M Tel)i«tf mth rims and olasp, 4«« 

8. D«my '42m>9 »iagle, olothf Gd. 

9. „ „ embossed, gilt edge:?, Sd. 

•IO. „ „ ,, „ and clasp, U. 

*1I. „ iy cape morocco, gilt, 1«. 

12. >, „ „ „ and clasp,* ]« 4r/. 

13. „ wìth epistles and gospels, Ac, embossed, l«, 

14. „ „ „ and clasp, l« 4</. 

15. „ capeimocoeco, U6c/. 

16. „ „ gilt clasp, 2«. 
17* I) morocco, rims and clasp, Ss. 
18. ' „ velvet, with rims and clasp, 5*. 
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Catholie Piety — coniinued: 
*19. Royal 3^mo, dpistles and gospels, embeflsed and gilt, is. 

20. „ „ «nd dasp, ìs id. 

21 . „ cape moroocOy 2s. 

22. „ „ andclfttip,^ff6i;. 

23. ,, moroooco, rìms and clasp, 5«. 

24. „ „ gilt and clasp) 6«. 

25. „ telnet, rìnw and cla»p, 1 0«. 

26. 18mo, Epìstles and Gospels, roan, embossed, 2« 6</. 

27. ,, ^, „ and clasp, 3«« 

28. ,, ,, capb moroeco, clasp, Às, 

29. „ ,, moroeoo, rima and elarp, 6s. 
SOU ,» ,, „ extrfi, gilt clasp, 6«. 

31. „ „ v«lTet, gilt eoniftf 8, ciarpa, and idans, 6«. 

Child's (The) Manual of Prayer. 32mo. krge 

type, wìth the approhation of His Eminence tbe Cardinal Àrchbishop 
of Westminster. Cape morocco, gilt edgef, 'Is. 

ChMs (The) Prayer Book, by a Mother. 18mo. 

cloth, Is. 

Child's (The) Catholie Piety. ;A Maaual of 

Dfìvotìov for the Voimg. Prettily ìllustrated, morocco, with mono- 
grams and gilt edges, 4s.; or in morocco elegant, with gilt clasp, 

Daily Corapanion. 32mo. embossed roan, gilt 

edges, Is. 

Daily Exercises for Children, with Abridgment 

of Chrìritiaa Doctrine. 32mo. with Engravings, roan, grU extra, Is. 

Devotìon of the Three Hours' Agony, in honor 

of omr Lord Jenna Christ on the Cross. Compoaed originally in the 
Spanish langnage, at Lima, in Perù. By the Rey« F. Mìxssia, S.J. 
32mo. 4d. 

Devout Reflections for before and after receiving 

the Holy Encharist. To which are added short Preparations for 
Confe^on and Commanion. With approhation of the Bishop of 
Newport and Menevia. Royal 32mo. roan, gilt edges, Is. 6d. ; 
Turkey morocco, 3s. 

Devout (The) Communicant. By the Rev. P. 

Baker. Keprinting. 

Diamond (The) Catholie Manual: contaìning 

Spiritual Exercises and Devotions, with the Ordinary of the Mass. in 
Latin and English. 64mo« embossed roan, gilt edges, Is.; Cape 
morocco, extra, Is. 6d.; morocco, 2s. 
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Flowers of January; the Month of the Infant 

Jesus. ContainiDg Aspirations and Praye» for eyery day of the 
Montli. With snitable Hymns, ^^When eìght days old, the Son of 
God." "Jesus, who from thy Father's throne." **Rejoice ali 
natìons of the earth/' *^ Jesus, the thonght alone of thee." l8mo. 6d. 

Flowers of March ; the Month of St. Joseph, 

contaìning Aspirations and Prayers for each day in the Month, 
cloth, 18mo. 6d. 

Flowers of October ; the Month of the Holy 

Angels. Containing Aspirations and Prayers for every day of the 
Month; translated from the Works of the Society of St. Victor, 
Paris. With snitable Hymns, " Queen of the Sea, ordained to prove." 
" Come, let's adoro the gracious hand/ ' ^ S weet angel, to whose pions 
care.'' "Sioce first my eyes beheld the light," <fec. Cloth. 18mo. 6d. 

Flowers of December ; the Month of Christmas. 

With Aspirations and Prayers for each day of the Month» Translated 
from the Works of St. Victor, Paris. With snitable Hymns, " Sweet 
the thonght that dwells on Jesus." *^To Bethlehem your transports 
brìng." Cloth, 18mo. 6d, 

Garden of the Soul : a new and improved edition. 

Bevised and corrected by the Rev. Edward Pbice, with the Impri- 
matur of the Cardinal Arcbbishop of Westminster : 

1 . Bound in cloth, sprinkled edges, Sd. 

2. „ leather fabnc, „ Sd. 

3. „ embossed roan, gilt edges, ]«. 

4. „ cape morocco, gilt edges, IsSd, 

5. „ „ extra „ 2«. 

The same,with a Supplementi containin» Prayers and Pions Exercises 
intended principally for the use of those who attend the Churches 
and Chapehi of the Society of Jesus. Above 530 pp. : 

6. „ leather fabric, red edges, ìs. 

7. )« „ gilt sides and red edges, U 6d, 

8. „ cape morocco, gilt edges, 2«. 

9. ^ „ „ with clasp, 2< 6rf. 
IQ. „ „ „ gilt extra, 2* 6rf. 

11. „ „ „ „ with dasp, 3#. 

12. „ French morocco, plain, with clasp, St, 

13. „ „ gilt extra, 3«. 

14. „ calf, red edges, Ss 6d, 

15. „ „ gilt extra, 4« 6</. 

16. n best Turkfty morocco, plain, 4*. 
17- •) )9 extra, 4«6df. 

Also a choice variety, very elegantly bound, at various prices. 
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Explanation of the Doctrine and Definition of the 

Immacolate Conception. With a Meditatìon, by the Very Rev. F. 
W. Faber, D.D., Priest of tbe Oratory. Royal 32ma. 2d. 

Fleury's Historical Catechism — ^large and legible 

type, tSmo. 2d. 

Flowers of Piety, selected from approved sources, 

and adapted for general use. Beantifally printed ìa 48mo. on super- 
fine paper, roan, gilt edges, Is. ; Cape morocco, Is. 6d.; Tnrkey 
morocco, 2s. 6d ; extra, 38. 

Holy Week Book : containing the Office for Holy 

Week. Royal 32mo, cloth, ì». The same, 12mo^ neatly boviid. 
Ss. 6d. ; Cape morocco, gilt^ òs, 

Key of Heaven — 

1 . 48mo, clotb, gilt edges, 6d. 

2. „ embossed „ 8d. . ^^^^ 

3. „ „ „ and clasp, 1*. 

4. „ cape morocco, gilt, Is. 

5. „ „ yj and dasp, 1« 4flf. 

6. „ „ „ rima and claap, 2« 6d. 
7> 4) velvet, witb rims and clasp, 4^. 

8. Demy 32mo, single, cloth, 6d, 

9. „ „ embossed, gilt edges, Sd. 

10. Demy 32mo, single, embossed, gilt edges, and dasp, I«, 
* U . „ „ cape morocco, gilt, ìs, 

12. „ „ „ „ and olasp, ìs Ad. 

13. Demy 32mo, witb epis^es and gospel8,'Ac., embossed, 1«. 

14. „ „ ., and elasp, is 4d, 

15. „ cape morocco^ U. 6d. 

16. „ „ gilt clasp, 2«. 

17. 99 morocco, rims and clasp, 3^. 

18. ,, velvet, witb rims and clasp, 5«. 

*19. Royal 32mo, epistles and gospels, embossed and gilt, 1 s. 

20. „ „ „ and clasp, \9. 4d. 

21. „ cape morocco, 2«. 

22. „ ,* and clasp, 2^. 6è£ 

23. „ morocco rims and clasp, 5s» 

24. •, ,, gilt and clasp, 6«. 

25. „ velvet, rims and clasp, lOjr. 

Little Office of the Immaculate Conception of the 

Blessed Virgin Mary, in Latin and Englisb, for the ose of Christians. 
Royal 32mo, 3d. 

Man's Contract with God in the Holy Sacrament 

of Baptìsm. Translated from the French. 18mo. 6d. 
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The Visìtation Manual : a Collection of Prayers 

and Instmctioiui, compiled accordìng to the Spìrito al Directory and 
Spirìt of St. Francig de Sales, Fonnder of the Keligioiu Order of the 
Visìtation of the Blessed Virgin Mary. Just published, in a beantifol 
18mo. volume, prìnted from largo type, on fine paper, roan, gilt 
edges, Ss. 

The Poblishers deem it nnnecessary to enter into details, or to 
enlarge on the pecnliar merita of thìs Prayer-book. They refer with 
pleasure to the annexed approvai and reoommendation of the MoKt 
Bev. Archbishop of Baltimore, which they feel wìll be a snfficieut 
guarantee for its contenta : 

** The New Pray«r.book called the * Visìtation Bfaniul,* oompiled by some ladies 
of the GoDvent of the Yisitation in thla dty, - and revlaed by two elergymen, 
Examiners of Books of Uiis Diocess, aad now published by Messrt. JohnMurphy and 
Com i8 approved of by me, and recoromended to the faitbful of my diarge.— Given 
under my band at Baltimore, this 14fh day of November, 1867. 

** iji FaANcis PATaicK, Abp. of Baltimore." 

Young Catholic's Guide in the Preparation for 

Confession, for the nae of Children of both Sexes, from the age of 
Seven to Fourteen yeara. Altered from the French, by W. D. 
Kennt, Caq., Principal of St. Mary'a Collegiate School, Richmond, 
Surrey, and written expreaaly for the nae of hia junior pnpila. Royal 
32mo. aewed, atiff coverà, 3d. 

The Catholic Soldiers* and Saìlors* Prayer Book ; 

containing Prayera and Inatractiona recommended to the nse of 
Catholica aerving in the Fleeta and Armies of the United Kingdum. 
By the late Biahop Potnter, with conaiderable additiona. Printed 
in clear bold type»well bonnd, in red or pnrple leather, la. 



N.B. — The foUowing Works, from the nncertainty of procnring the aame 
from abroad, may occaaionally not be in atock. 

Breviarium Romanum. 4 vols. 4to, sewed, 50 

franca. 2 vola. 4to. aewed, 32 franca. Propria prò Anglià, 3 franca. 

Breviarium Romanum Totum. 1 voi. royal 8vo. 

aewed, 12 franca. Propria prò Anglià, 1 frane. 

Breviarium Romanum. 4 vols. 12mo. sewed, 22 

franca. Propria prò Anglià, 2 franca. 

Breviarium Romanum. 4 vols. 18mo. sewed, 20 

franca. Propria prò Anglià, 2 franca 50 conta. 

Breviarium Romanum. 4 vols. 32mo. sewed, 18 

franca. Propria prò Anglià, 2 franca ÒO conta. 

Breviarium Romanum Totum. 18mo. sewed, 11 

franca. Propria prò Anglià, 75 conta. 

Ceremoniale Episcoporum. Large 12mo. 4 francs. 
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Graduale Romanum. 8vo. sewed, 5 francs. 
HoraB Diumse. Rojal 8vo. large type, 10 francs. 
Hor» Diurnae. 18mo. 4 francs 50 cents. 
HorgB Diumae. 32mo. sewed, 3 francs. 
Martyrologium Romanum. 4to. sewed, 12 francs. 
Missale Romanum. Large folio, with plates, 38 fr. 
Missale Romanum. 4to. Plates, 25 francs. 
Missale Romanum. Small 4to. ITs. 6d. 
Missale Romanum. 12mo. sewéd, 8 francs. 
Missae Pontificales. Large folio, 13 plates, 25 fr, 
OflScium Beatae Mari» Virginis. With the 

Rubrìc in English. ISmo. sewed, 2 francs 50 cents. Ànother edition 
32mo. Is. 6d. 

Officium Hebdomadae Sanctae. 24mo. sewed, 

franca 502 cents. 

Pontificale Romanum. 3 vols. 8vo. sewed, 16 fr. 
Processionale Romanum. 8vo. sewed, 4 francs. 
Rituale Romanum. 8vo. sewed, 5 francs. 
Rituale Romanum. 18mo. sewed, 3 fr. 50 cents. 
Vesperale Romanum. 8vo. sewed, 5 francs. 
Ritus et Preces ad Missàm celebrandum in usum 

Precipoe eoram qni sacrìs initiantar. Baltimore, 1857* 32mo. 
bound, 2s. 6d. 

Specus Sancti Benedicti ; seu Solitudo Sacra :^ 

in qnam religiosa anima se recipit, nt ibidem eo liberins sola cnm 
solo Deo agat. Anctore D. Anselmo Fiscbbr, O.S.B. ISmo.f 

sewed, 2s. 

Thesaurus Animae Christianae, sive Manuale Pie- 

tatis; Tel Liber Precnm decerptamm ex Libris Ecclesiasticis, et 
operìbus Blosii Abbatis, Jacobi Merli Horstiì, et aliorum ; accedont 
Officiam parvnm 6S. Nominis Jesn, simul et diversi Hymni et 
sequentis in tota Ecclesia recitari solitse. Clotli, antique, red edges, 
24mo. 3s. 6d. 

•«• AH the above Office Books (with few exceptions) are printed 
in red and black type by Hanicq, of Malines, and can be snpplied at 
the prices affixed— reckoning shillings for francs. 

N.B. — Many of the above are kept bound in morocco, gilt edges, 
or other suitable binding^ at very moderate prices. 
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There u nothing in the retigioas pictare-trade of the present day that 
approachpfl io itti kind to these large Catholic Engravings. The work of 
a misflionary of the Society of Jesus, they are striking in design, acca rate 
also in exposition of doctrìne and morais, and are in every respect worthy 
of the object for which they are intended. 

We now respectfally appeal: l8t,To ali priests ha^itig charge of 
parishes and condncting catechetica! classes ; 2nd, To ali brothérd and 
HÌsters of the different religioas communities devoted to taition ; 3rd, 
To ali the presidents of societies which have for their object the morais of 
tbft industriai classes. 

They are invited to aid tis in diffasing these pictares, BAsaring them 
that speculation is not onr object. 

TERMS OF SUBSCBIFTION. 

1. The sabscrìption to this series of Catholic Engravings, consisting of 
forty different snbjects, with Eoglish text, is 10«. 6d. to those who pay 
their subscriptioDs in the coarse of the year. 

2. If taken to the namber of forty, of one or of seyeral o£ the snbjects 
which are about to appear,the price will he likewise ìOs. 6<f. 

3. Ali orders which do not contain the amonnt of the subscrìption or 
order, whatever it may he, in postage-stamps or post-office order ( made 
payable to Charles Dolman, at Old Cavendish-street, London), will be 
considered as not receiyed, and conseqiiently receive no attention. 

4. Jf forwarded throngh the post, the postage to be paid by t^ Sub 
scriber. 

Fifteen {mz.^ those noted*) of the followmg Engravmgs are now ready ^ 
and may be had separately^ price 6d. each^ with the Explanatìon* 
in Englinh. 

1.— Synoptical Engraving of Relìgion. 

This Engraving presents, in a single picture and in admirable order, 
the Mysteries, the Four Last Thìngs, the Commandments, ,and the Sa- 
craments, with ali the definitions ; the Pater ^ the Ave^ the Creed^ and 
the Acts of Faith, <&c., ìllnstrated. 

* 7.— The Sacred Heart. 

This is an exact copy of the fine painting at Bome* 

In the illastrative portion is shown the maltitude of the faithfal im- 

ploring the Heart of Jesus to he oar comforter in affliction and our last 

faope in the agonies of death. ^ 

* 12.— The Eucharist. 

A BEAUTIFUL MEMORIAL OF FIRST COMMUNION. 

The upper part of the Engraving represents benTen, and Jesus Christ, 
rarrounded by angels, who contemplate and adore Him : Behold the 
Bread ofthe Angels, Below is the snpper at which onr Lord instituted 
the adorable Sacramente become the bread of the wayfaring man; and 
beneath, in the centre of a rich Gothic omainent, are two pictures, tìia 
first aud the last comma nion*. 
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• IT.-'Harriage. 

This piotare ìb a poem ; truly an epic. 



* 21.-*Th6 Best of the SabbatL 

The text, which developed the most powerfal motive» fcr the ohser- 
vance of tlus rest, occnpies the centre of the pictnre, of which one side 
represents 6 od bestowing his hlessings upon those who sanctify the 
Sabbath hj rest and prayer. The other side of the picture sbows as 
laboor going on in ita tali activity, even on the Sabbath, wherefore it is 
not blessed ; the trees bear no frult, and dark clouds bring hail, pesti- 
lence and blight. 

* * 27.— Etcmity. 

No one onght to he nnacquainted with this admirable meditation npon 
Etemity, of which the pernsal has produced so many conversions. The 
subjects which sorround the text are, a yonng person struck dead in the 
midst of a ball, and on the other side an equally sadden death dnrìng a 
banqnet. 

* SO.-'Inunortalitj of the SoiiL 

This piotare may also be regarded as a real poem. The text occapies 
the centre of the piotare ; the npper part depicts the coronation of the 
just man by Jesus Chrisl, in heaven. To the right of the piotare, at its 
base, Ì8 represented the death of the just man. His family are in tears, 
bat the priest consoles them by the assurance that his soni is in para* 
dise. Several medallions show to us how the just man, by prayer and 
good Works, has merìted this death, precious in the sight of God, aud 
his reward in heaven. The opposite side of the picture exhibits the con- 
trast of the man who dies in mortai sin, after having spent a life eotirely 
devoted to the world. The medallions show him addicted to guilty 
excesses in gambling, slnning, the pleasnres of the table, «ftc. 



♦ 31.— Purgatory. 

The text of this picture explains, in the centre, the doctrine of Par- 
gatory, the interior of which is represented at the bottom. The sides 
of the picture represent the different Works by which the souls in Pur« 
gatory may be benefited ; the holy sacrifice of the mass, communion, 
alms, prayers, and indnlgences. 



Other engravings are in the hands of the artist ; but the sketch here 
given of some of the engravings may give an idea of ali the rest, of which 
the following is the order and nomenclature ; 
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list of the largo Catholic Engravìngs. 



6. 



1. Synoptical Pictureop Beli- 

QION. 

2. Proofs of the ExrsTE»CB or 

One God aìaìkh in Terse 
Persona, Creator of all 
Things. 

3. Jesus Christ predicted et 

THE PaTRIARCHS AUD THE 

Prophetb. 

4. The Mysteries of the Birth 

OF Jesus Cbrist. 

5. The Mysteries of the Passion 

op Jesus Cbrist. 
The Mysteries of the Resur- 
rection of Jesus Christ, <&c. 

7. The Sacred Heart. 

'H. The Immaculate Co-nception 

OF THE BlESSED ViROIN MaRY, 

represented in an entìrely new 
maDDer, and calculated to give 
at the first sii^t a j^roper 
knowledge of tliis doctnne. 

9. The Blessed Yiroia a^nd Ker 

QLORIOUS PrIVILEGES CON- 
TAINED IN THE LlTANY OF 

ouR Lady of Loretto. 

10. Orioi.val Sin : Baptibm. 

11. The Holy Ghost: Confir- 

MATIQN, 



*12. The Eucharist. A Memorial 

of First Commnnion. 
]3. The Holy Sacrificb of the 

Mass. 
•I4. Penance. 
*\5. ExrREME Unction. 
*16. Or DEUS. 
*17. Marriagb. 
'18. TheKeverekce due to the 

Church. 
19, 20, 22, 23, 24, 25, 26. The 

Commandments. 
*dl. Best of the Sabbath. 
*27. TheImfortancE'OfSaltation 
•28. Death. 
29. Judobcent. 
•30. The Future Life. 
•31. Puroatory. 

32. Hell. 

33. Heaven. 

84: TBBTATBElf. 

35. The Spiritual and Cor fo- 

ra l Works OF M'èrcv. 

36. The Work» ofJustification 
37j 39. DifpeREnt Practices of 

Devotion. Cereuomeb or 
THE Church. 
•38. St. Joseph. 
40. The Holy Ang^ls. 



Also on Sale, a beautiful Print, displaylng, in Forty-eight Meddlions, t 



The Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary. 

Size— 21 in. by 14 iu. Prìce 28. 6d. 
The Same, on INDIA PAPER. Price 3i».^d. 



i 



A Fine Priut of 

The Salvator Mundi» 

With the fourteen stations in 

medallions. 

Size-27 in. by 20 in. Price 6«. 



PRINTED IN TlNTS, 

The Crucifizion. 

9ize-«-20 ia. by 14 in. Pcioe 2ii. 
The Same, deeper tint», de* 
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Sixteen Pages in Doublé Colniniis. Price One Fenny. 
A WEEKLY ILLUSTRATED JOURNAL 

or 

Peratttw, Btmt, % |iiw §xti, &t. 

DEVOTI D TO THK 

INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT OF ALL CJLAS&ES. 

The Lamp contains a largt* qnantity of in^ractlve Matter, deeply in- 
terestiog Tales, with bbautipcl Illustrations, the Live» and correct 
PoRTBAiTS of dUtingnislìed Characte», ViewH of new Catfaolic Buildings, 
E88ay8 by eminent Writers, Po«try of a hij^h character, Reviews of and 
£xtracte firom tke uewest and most agreeable Books^ Abatracts of 
important Lecture§, eotertaining Varietie^ Notes on Leadiog Eventi, 
ProgreM of Science, and luformation as to Public Situatio«9. 

The Laup caa be obtained throqgh any Bookf^Uer, or Newfi Agent, 
and it Ì8 the desire of the Company tlut it should be co obtain^ d ; but if 
in any cas^ it cannot, then it shall be sent prepaid from the Poblishing 
Offices either in I^ondon or DnblÌQ, to any a^MresS) on receipt of Stamps 
eqnal to the nnznber reqaired, incloding the pot^age. 

Witbin the United Kingdom one stamp frees any number of the Weekly 
Lamp, not exceeding Six. 

The monthly parts sent prepaid witUin the United Kingdom /or Eight- 
teen Penco a aunrter, paia in advance. 

The Half*YearlyToluipQ, boand io doth* lettered, iseot prepaid for 
38. 6d. 

The cost of Postage to Foreign Countries may be found by réference to 
the »* Postai Guide/' 

Subscription for The Lamp to be «ent to Foreign Countries to be for 
not léss than Six Months. 

The estensive cìrculatton of Tre Lamp among ali classes (to wLich 
tbat of no other Catholic periodical approaches) oiers a most favourabla 
medium to advertisers. 

The terms are — iVt ihe fFeekly Nunéer : Not exceeding 4 lines, or 36 
words, 28. For every additional line, or 9 words, 4d. — On the Monthly 
^Vrapper: Not exceeding 4 lines, or 36 words, Is. 6d. For every ad- 
ditional line, or 9 words, 3d. 

Advertìsements intended for insertion in The Lamp must be received 
by the Pab1Ì!<her not later than Monday, to appear in The Lamp 
published for the week foUowing. 

Postage-stamps will be received in payment for sums not exreeding 
Ten Shilliogs. 

Po4-office Orders to be made payable to Charles Dolman, at Old 
Cavendish Street, London. 

*,* Ali Communications requirìng a reply by post flhquld oontain a 
stamped envelope p^operiy dir^cted. 
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WORKS POBLISHED IN AMERICA. 



[In the foUowiDg list of American pnblicationn it may occasionallT 
happen that there may be some oat of stock or sold out, bat as fresh 
sapplies will be received, orders can be executed, tbongh delayed.] 

Brownson's Quarterly Eeview. This Review, 

condncted by the Gentleman wbose name it bears, is devo (ed to 
Religion, Phìlosophy, and General Literatnre. Pnblished Qnarti^rly 
in the months of January, Aprii, Jaly, and October. 

Terms of Sabscription : Twehe ShUUngs per annum^ paid in 
advance ; tentfree hy post, 

*«* No snbscrìption received for a sborter lime than one year, and 
each sabscription mnst be for the entire cnrrent volnme. 

The volnmes for 1853, 1854, 1855, 1856, 1857, 1858, and 1859, may 
be had, cloth lettered, price lOs. 6d. each, /ree by post, 

As very few complete seta now remain on hands, early application 
shonld be made to secnre copies. 

Brownson (O. A., LL.D.) The Spirit Rapper : 

an Antobiography, ilinstrating the Connection between Mesmerìsm, 
Philanthropism, Socialism, Kevolntionism, Demonism, and the Re- 
cent Spirit Manifestations. 8to. 6s. 6d. 

The Convert ; or, Leaves froiii my Experience. 

By O. A. Brownson. 12mo. cloth, 6s. 

Alice Riordan, the Blind Man's Daughter. A 

Tale for the Young. By Mrs. SaBlier. l8mo. cloth, 2h. 6d. 

Aspirations of Nature. By the Rev. J.T. Becker, 

Anthorqf " Questions of the Soni." 12mo. cloth, 5s. 

Balmez's Fundamental Philosophy. Translated 

from the Spanish by H. K. Brownson, with Introdnctiou and Note» 
by Dr. Brownson. 2 vols. 8vo. cloth, IGs. 

Catholic Harp, containing the Morning and Even- 

ing Services of Che Catholic Chiirch, embracing a choice Collection 
of Masses, Litaniet, Psalms, Hymns, and Motetts. Selected from 
the first Masters, by Philip Kirk. Oblong 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

Chateau Lescure ; or, the Last Marquis. A Story 

of Brittany and the Vendée. 18mo. cloth, gilt, 2^. 
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Chateambriand, Viscount. The Genius of Chris- 

tianity ; or, the Spirit and Beanty of the Christian Beligion. Trans- 
lated by the Rev. C. White, D.D., with a Biographical notice. 
Large 8vo. nearly 800 pages, cloth, 12s. 

Christianity and the Church. By the Rev. Con- 

STANTINE Pise. 1 voi. 12mo. cloth, 4s. 

Duty of a Christian towards God. Transkted 

from the French of the Yen. J. B. de la Salle, by Mrs. Sadliek. 
)2mo. 2a. 

Eucharistica ; or, a Series of Pieces, Originai and 

Translated, on the Mo8t Holy Sacrament of the Encharìst. By the 
Mt. Rev. W. Walsh, Archbishop of Halifax. 12mo. ci. gilt, Ss. 6d. 

History of the Life, Works, and Doctrines of 

John CalTÌQ, from the French of Aadin. Translated by the Rev. 
J. McGiLL. 8vo. 108. 6d. 

History of the Catholic Missions among the Iii- 

dianTrìbesof the United States, 1529—1854. By John Gilmary 
Shba. 8vo. cloth, 9s. 

History of the Catholic Church in the United 

States, by H. De Courcy. Translated by John Gilmary Shea. 
8vo. cloth, 7s* 6d. 

Inquiry into the Meritsofthe Reformed Doctrine 

of **Imputation," as contrasted with those of** Catholic Imputa- 
TioN ;" or, The Cardinal point of Controversy between the Church of 
Rome and the Protestant High Church ; together with £s8ays onthe 
Catholic Faith. By Vanburoh Liyinostone, £8q. 12mo. cloth, 3s. 

Jessie Linden ; or, the Seven Corporal Works of 

. Mercy. ISmo. 28. 

Justo Ucundono, Prince of Japan, Mission of St 

Francis Xavier in Japan. By Philaletbe8« 8vo. 48. 6d. 

Kenrick, Most Eev. Dr., Archbishop of Baltimore. 

The Primacy of The Apostolic See Yindicated. By Mt. Rev. Francis 
Patrii'k Kenrick, D.D., Archbishop of Baltimore, Sto. Ss. 6d. 

A Vindication of the Catholic Church, 

in a Series of Letters to the Right Rev. John Henry Hopkins, Pro- 
testant Episcopal Bishop of Vermont. ByDr. Kenrick, Archbishop 
of Baltimore. 12mo. 4s. 6d. 
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Kenrick's Treatise cu Baptism and Confinnation. 

Umo. 34. 6d. 

Keenan's (Rev. Stephen) Catechism of the 

Christian Religion. 8to, cloth, 5é. 

Laura and Anna ; or, the Effect of Faith on the 

Character. A Tale. Translated from the French. ISmo. cloth, Ss. 

Lawrence ; or, the Little Sailor. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 
Life of the Blessed Mary Ann of Jesus, called the 

Lily of Quito. tiy F. J. Boero, S. J. l2mo. Ss. 6d. 

Life of St. Angela Merici of Brescia, Foundress of 

the Order of St Ursula. By the Abbb Pabenty. Translated by 
J. G. SHEik. 12mo.3s.6d. 

Life of St, Elizabeth of Hungary. By Count 

Monta LEM BERT. 12mo. cloth, 58. 6d. 

Life and Times of Madame de Soyecourt ; or, 

Sister Camilla, the Carmelite. Edited by V. B. £. I. SouRpi, V.G. 
1 2mo. cloth, 4s. 

Life of Mrs. Eliza A. Seton, Foundress and first 

Superior of the Sisters or Daaghters of Charity in the United States ; 
with Extracts from ber Writings, and an Historìcal Sketch of the 
Sisterhood, from its Origin to the Present Time. By Rev. Charles 
1. Whitb, D.D. Small 8vo. witb a Portrait. Sfcond ed, clotl^, 68. 6d. 

Lives of the Fathers of the Eastem Deserts. 

Royal l8mo. 610 pp. cloth, 4s. 6d. 

Lizzie Maitland- A Tale. Edited by Dr. O.A . 

Brownson. 12mo. cloth lettered, 3s. 

Lorenzo ; or, the Erapire of Religion. 32mo. 

cloth gilt, 28. 

Martine t (Abbe). Religion in Society; or, the 

Solution of Grnat Problema placed within the reach of every mind. 
2 vols. 12mo. cloth, ^s. 

My Trip to France. By the Rev, J. P. Donelan. 

i2mo. cloth| 5s. 

New Lights ; or, Lifein Galway. A Tale. By 

Mrs. Sadlibr. Royal ISmb, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
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Oratuaika» A Tate of the ABaerifcan Missions^ 

12mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Pftulìne Sewatd. A Tale of Eeal life. By JoHK* 

D. Bryant, E«q. 2 voU. inoue, 12mo. cloth, ?:*• • 

Perik of the Oceon and Wilderness ; or, JSar- 

ratives of Shipwreck and Indian Captivi ty. Gleaned fpom early 
Mibtfìooary Àiinals. By J. 6. Shea. l8mo. Ss, 

Rodrigaez (^Alphonsus), The Practice of Chris- 
tian and Religioas Perfectioo. 3 volt». l2mo. cloth, 12s. 6d. 

Saint John Chrysostotn, hi? Life, Eloquence, and 

Piety. By W. J. Walxbr. I8m»«2«.6d. 

Shandy Maguire ; or, Tricts upon Travellers. 

^Being a Story of the North of Ireland. By Paul Peppeborass, ^q, 
8vo, cloth. 48. 6d. 

Spaewife (The) ; or,' the Queen*s Secret. A Story 

offthe Reign of Qoeen Elizabeth. By Paul Pepperokass, Eq. 
Antlhor df '' Shandy MagDÌi^." In 3 toh. large ISmo. doth lettered 
vritb 6 lUustratioas, òe. 

Spalding (Rt.Eev. Dr.) Miscellanea ; comprising 

Reviews, Lectures, and Es^ays, on Historical, Theological, and 
Miscellaneous Subjectt). Royal 8vo. cloth lettered, \%i, 6d. 

Spalding (Et. Eev. Dr.) General Evidenoes of 

Catholicity. Being the Substanceofa CouFse of Lecture«, lately 
delivered in the Cathedral of Sr. Louis, Loais\ille. By the Hight Rev. 
M. J. SfALiiiNO, D.D. S«cond edidon, enlarged, ìétno. 1s. 

Studies and Teaching of the Society of Jesus at 

the time of its Suppression, 1750—1773. Tranfelated from the French 
of M.-L' Ahbé Mayììaro. i2mo. cloth Ietterei, 4s. 

The Catholic OflFering. A Gift-book for ali Sea- 

sona. By the Right Rev. Bidhop Walsh. 8vo. handdomely bound, 
cloth gilt, 16;$. 

The Sufferings of Jesus. By Catherine Hmme- 

rìch. Translated and abridged by a Sister of Mercy. l6mo. eloth, 28. 

The Hlstory of the Life and Institute of St. 

igiiatios of Loyola, Fonnder of the Society of Jesa». By F.D. Bartoli, 
S. J. Translated from the originai. In 2 voìs. large ]2mo. 12^^ 



48 PUBLISHIXG A3SV BOOKSELLING COMPANY LIMITED^ 

f 

<ffhe Red Hand of Ulster ; or, the Fortunes of 

■ HughO'Neill. By Mn. J. Sadlier. 18mo. 28. 

The Three Eleanors. A Tale. 12mo. cloth, 4s. 
The Life of Mary Stuart, Queen of Scota. From 

the Frencbof M. de Mìrles. By M. Btin. I2ino. cloih, 48. fid. 

The Three Kings of Cologne. By the Kev. T. 

J06LIN. ISmo. Is. 4d. 

The Devout Child of Mary : a CoUectìon of 

NoYenas, preparatory to the Festivals of the Blessed Virgin, Medita- 
tìons, and Hymns, <&c. ISmo. cloth gilt, 3b, 

The Saints of Erin. Legendary History of Ire- 

land; By L. Tachbt de Barneval. Translated from tha French 
by John Gilmart Shea. 12mo. cloth, ds. 6d. 

The Slacramentals of the Holy Catholic Ghurch ; 

or, Flowers from the Garden of the Litnrgy. By the Re?. W. J 
Barry, of Cincinnati. 12mo.48. 

The Blakes and Flanagans : a Tale illustrative of 

Irish Life in the United States. By Mrs. J. Sadlier. 8vo. cloth^ 4s 6d. 

The New FoUowing of Christ ; or. The Words 

of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, with a Commentary from the 
Apostles, Prophets, <fec. Royal 18mo. cloth. Ss. 

The Orientai Pearl ; or, the Catholic Emigrants, 

By Mrs, Dorsby. 32mo. 28. 

The Orphan of Moscow ; or, the Toung Gover- 

tiess : a Tale from the French, by Mrs. Sadlier. 18mo. cloth, 3s. 6d 

The Shipwreck; or, the Desert Islanda 18mo. 2s. 
The Golden Book of the Confraternities : con- 

taining the Rosary, the Living Rosary, the Five Scapulars, the Cord 
Fratemity of the Blessed Sacrament, the Way of the Cross. Boyal 
32mo, ck>th gilt, 2s. 6d. 

The Youth's Director ; or, Familiar Instructions 

for Yoang People ; also usefnl to persons of every age and condition 
«f life. 32mo. cloth, 2». 

Theolinda and A deline ; or, Agnes, the Young 

Maiden with the Lute. Translated from the French. l8mo. cloth 
U 6d. 
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